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Preface is 4s neceſſi ry. 
to a Hook, as a Pra- 


e to a Play; the 
ry beſt are  tmperfett ait h 
oỹ one, 4 the more mtri- 


cate can * be pardon 'd the neg- 
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by 45 hl.” Some. Perſons 
have deviated from the true In- 
tention of them,” obich has un- 
/ happily brought. 2 4 Cenſure in 
general upon them. : The real 
meaning of them, Was to give 
the Reader a tranſient view of 
the main Scope of His Under- 
taking, by way of a. Prepara- 
live for a more conſiderable Pre- 


ſcription ; and if no other Cir- 


cumſtances bad been crowded 1 in- 
to them, I am of opinion, they 
if ayou'd not have labour q under 
3 fog general a di Mile, as at preſent 
20 they. do. I defire to be excuſed 

fl row particularizing others QO- 

| e, d 
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1 1 | 5 de on to. inveigh . | 
againſt no Gentleman, that had 
Leifur e Of Tnclination to Pro- : 


moto Knowledge : as for the | 
more conſummated Pens, they NY 
want a ſutable Return of Cra. 
titude and Encouragement, for if 
their Labours and Capacitiesʒ 2 
and that 1 is a Misfortune, which | 
they are the haſt ſenſible. of 
them uſebves ; for the whole Re- 


" W pubbick of Learning, is a great 1 4 


Suſßferer by. . Befdes, the Y | 
_ captions. Obſeroation of ſome |} 
peeviſh Perſons, h have Wit 
enough to find Fault, and not 


. ap enough 10 cover one, 
A 15 as ; 


3 o + , 
pa * 
r 
8 4 ESE FR 
5 4 - 3 0 
6 4 
5 . 
* — 70 
es ; 
A Sor ns : 
* 


The \ Preface. 


1 7 1 POR a ; mighty bindronce to £2 
1 fome Gentlemen's Us dertalings : + 
For cou d a Man Write Wir hour | 


4 Faul, be cannot write beyond 


1 Envy; and either way, be is 
HFuable to, be traducd: and ibo 
* Ee ſome Men may baue Preſonce | 
/ Mind enongh, not to be dif- 
ll  torbed at theſe ſorts of Reflec- 


ö ' Hons, yet doubt less they bad ra- 
us ther baue every body's good. 


word, than not; of they cou d 


iſ procure it, by honourable Means. 


15 However, this is a G randeus 
of Soul, that not very many Men 
are ble 5 with; and thoſe 
"a. are not, throw by their | 

e Tens, 
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| Pele, not ” we a Handle to 
| the Publick, of talking of them 
in every. Coffee-Houſe,, 1 in terms 
that they ſbou'd be out «4 ome. ; 


their Friends, that fomorimes. 
will Ahn into ſueh company, 
cannot hut mak ap them * 


0 4. 


The aca x? = Tl of ME | 
cion, -aobich. is n0W humbly of- gy 
| fered. to the Publick, was in 
very good eſteem at Home; and 3 
was not thought unworthy the 
Pen of .a conſiderable Perſon, 1 
A nyo * our own. _ 
5 Gn. 
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= How 11 Was 1 . i 0 
not preſume. to mention, becauſe 4. 
ts was done before I was horn: 
ll But its being out of Print, and 
1b. Subject diverting ; „ . came 10 
1 into a certain Bookſeller s head, 
. N put it into a more modern 
= Dreſs, and pare. of ſome of 7 
BEE thoſe Erereſcences in the Dic- || * 
tion, which are more natura 
to the gaiety of the French, than 15 
; | | acceptable to us Engliſh : and 
Il. this, tis bop d, , not be * 1 
1 0 


Jeet againſt, by ſuch. as ; foal | 
do us the Honour to compare 
them together. To. make it 
more conformable to the intent 
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We have ventur to inſert ſome 


of our own growth: Some Sto- - 
| ries that have been long the 
Table-talk of this Age, Were = 
ud 4 too familiarly known, not 
but I might have aid vulgar, _ 
therefore we have put others in 
their ſtead ; which have an e. 

qual © meaſure of Salt” and 

Mythology, with _ the addi- 
tional Beauty of bene more | 


New. 
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TER Preface. "ix 


| 9 the Author, We baue wen- 
urd to enpatiate upon the 
1 morals” and Apothegms; nay, 
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i 15 4 continued. ſeries of. the Er- 
rors and Ext ravagances of un- 
 bridled Youth ; ; as we /i of one 

3 as the other : And the 


" paſſing thro' fo many Stages of 
Life and Folly ; has furniſb d 


the whoſe with variety of In- 
ci donts, from the Sucking-boiths. | 
tao the Hoary-head: and the 
almoſt no Profeſſion, or Degree 
| © of Mankind, that has nat his 
Part in this Comedy, : And if 
the peruſal of it ſhall grove any 
Perſon the haſt Satisfaction, or 
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ak them to make a tedious 
Hocking. 
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| Evening bes inſupportable, Tam 
highly ſatisfy'd : but if it pre. 
went any Gentleman from falling 
into the uſual Snares, that are 
read every where for heedleſs | 
. i Zonth, and Men of rag a 
Sublimi feriam Sidera FR 4 


The 1 is" EF 
Books, and part of the tenth, 1 
Were done by a young Gentleman, 1 
pho S perſuaded to Under- 
take them, but defires not to ape. 5 
pear in it: ſo that I cannot in- = 
orm the” Reader of his Name, 
ogthout a Breach of Truſt; || 
hieb a won 4 make me more un- 
| worthy : ll 
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E have had but too many Tra- 
gical Hiſtories'of late, thatonly 
chill our Blood, and fill” the * 


BS *Tis more than time now, that 
1885 We had ſomething entirely mer- 
I ch 25 might force a Smile even from the 
inyeterate Spleen not but that it ſhould * 
el, De B CESS at 


"Mind with images of horror: 
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— es 4m 
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2 The Comiral Hiſtory Book I. 
carry with it fome uſeful Morals too, that 
the Vicious may take warning, and the Miſ- 
Fortunes and Calamities that ſtill attend wicked 
Courſes, deter us all from Debaucheries, The 
Sober, Wiſe and Diſcreet will ealily know 
how to reap advantage by it, ſeeing there is 
fo much ſerious Matter ſprinkled every where 
with the Facetious, and ſome Reprehenſions 
tho very ſhort) that will touch the moſt Fla- 
gaitious to the quick, unleſs they reſolve to be 
© _ obſtinate. Tis a very conſiderable felicity to 
learn Experience by another's Expence; and 
inſtead of the moroſe Precept of a rigid ſuper- 
F - cilious Pedant, to have an agreeable Tutor, 
f. whoſe Leſſons are ſo many Entertainments 
of Wiſdom and Delight. The firſt Inſtitu- 
tion of Plays was to inſtruct the Vulgar in the 
height of their Recreations, and give them 
aan impreſſion of Virtue, even While they 
ſeem'd ſwallowd up in Mirth and Gaiety. 
Our intentions are the ſame in this Piece; and 
as the Actors daily fhew you upon the Theatre, 
we muſt be contented to deſcribe all thoſe In- 
cidents that make it appear Natural: and ſince 
tis only deſign'd for Reading, we have made 
it a Comical Hiſtory rather than a Regular Cu-. 
medy; which thus we preſent to ou. 


When the Night was pretty far ſpent, a 

certain old Fellow (named Valentine) went 
dut of a Caſtle in Burgundy, in a Night-Gown, f 
red Cap, and ſomething under his Arm: 8 
Contrary to Cuſtom, indeed, he had left his 
|  _ Spectacles behind him (Which generally were : 
 _—-cockd upon his Noſe, or tuck'd under his. 
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Girdle) but it was becauſe he was going abour 


| a buſineſs, where he was as unwilling to ſee 


any thing, as be ſeen himſelf by any body. 


| *Twas well for him Madam Luna had re- 
ceived a private Viſit from Endymion; for the 


| fizht of his own ſhadow would have frighted 


him out of his Wits. Deſiring to be alone, 


he bid the Servants that ſtaid in the Caſtle 


draw up the Bridge, which accordingly they 
| did, he being Steward there to a Perſon of 


Quality. Having laid down his Bundle, he 
walk'd a little about, but as nicely as if he 
went over Eggs, and was to be hanged if he 


broke any; believing all the World aſleep, 
even the very Toadsand Frogs, he went down _ 


into the Ditch, to do ſomething there, which 
the old Gentleman had in his head. The Night 
before he had got a Tub convey'd thither, 


about the ſize of what we generally bathe in, 


and being come up to it, he undreſs'd himſelf 
to his Doublet, and tucking up his Shirt, he 


plung'd himſelf into the Water up to the 
Waſte; in a minute's time he comes out 


again, and ſtriking Fire, he lights a ſmall Ta- 


per, with which he went very formally three 


times in Proceſſion round the Tub, and then 
threw it in; beſides this, he threw in a certain 
Powder he had in a Paper, ſtill repeating 


ſeveral ſtrange and odd Words, which he 


could by no means diſtinctly utter: for being 


| almoſt ſtarv'd with cold, he chatter'd like an 
old peeviſn Baboon; and yet Summer was near 


at hand too. 


Alter this Myſtery was over, he bath'd 


himſelf again, and yery carefully waſh'd him 
EO TOY Sl 


- 
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4 The Comical Hiſtory Book I. 
ſelf all over; being come out of the Tub he 
_ Wip'd himſelf dry, and put on his Clothes; 
all his Motions and all his Actions diſcover'd a 
— deal of Alacrity and Satisfaction. As 
ſoon as he clamber'd out of the Ditch; Well, 
f ſaid he, now. the moſt, difficult part of the 
Operation is over, I wiſh I could as eaſily diſ- 
charge my Duty in the point of conjugal Con- 
N cerns.; I have but two or three Conjurations . 
Y more to the Intelligences of this World, and 
| I have gone thro' all I was enjoin'd; then 
I ſhall ſee if [am not capable of taſting thoſe. 
ſofter. Blandiſhments, which other: Men poſ- 
ſeſs. Ah, my. Laurerta, cried, he, turning 
himſelf with ſome affected tender Looks to- 
Wards the Caſtle, you ſhall reproach me no 
more with. the tedious diſappointed Nights, 
and tell me I am good for nothing but ſleep-.* 
ing and ſnoaring. No, no, Child; I won't. 
lie like a Stock by your ſide; you ſhall find 
me too many for you; I'll force you to refuſe. 
my ardent Love, and gently puſhing me from 
your Arms, cry, deareſt, Joy of my Life, 
and Life of my Love, no more now; how 
ſhall I be charm d with theſe ohliging Expreſ- 
ſions, inſtead of thoſe ſnarling ſurly ones I have 
ſo long ſupported? 5 


* 


Talking thus to himſelf all the way, he 
came to à Cops full of all manner of Trees; 
then he diſplay'd his Packet, and taking out a 

long black Caſſack, he 7 over the reſt 
0 55 Clothes; as for his Head he covered it 
With a Riding- hood, and his Face with a Vi- 

Tard of the ſame, Manufacture, which, was 
made faſt to the Hood: In this Dreſs, as, 
3 „ é eule 


Book I. 'of FRANCION. 5 
ridiculous as if he had been to act upon a 
Mountebank's Stage, he recommended his 
necromantick Myſteries, ſtedfaſtly believing, 
that by the efficacy of their means he ſhou' 
compaſs his mighty Deſigns. =, 
He had a ftick pointed with Iron, and with 
this he drew a Triangle, and in that again he 
drew a Circle: juſt as he was ftepping into 
the middle of it, an univerſal trembling 
darted thro'-every Vein; ſo great an appre- 
henſion he laboured under of the Devil's ap- 
ras to him. He wou'd have crofs'd him- 
elf, but his worthy Tutor, in theſe helliſh 
' Superſtitions, had abſolately forbid it;  how- 
ever he had tanght him ſeveral uncouth 
cramp Words, to fecure himſelf againſt all the 
Attacks of the infernal Spirits: But his in- 
ordinate deſire of finiſhing this Undertaking, 
put him above all Conſideration, ſo at laſt he 
kneel'd down in the Circle, turning his Face 
towards the Weſt; and ſaid, You powerful 
Demons who preſide over Laſciviouſneſs, and 
pollute our "Thoughts with wanton Ideas 
whenever you pleaſe, nay, and give us the ahi- 
lity to fulfill them too, I conjure you by that 
ſupreme Anthority on which you all depend, 
nay humbly implore you to be always alliſti 5 
to me; but more particularly now fur ni 
me with new Heat and Vigour, and make 
me- as gtorious a Champion in the Fields of 
Loveasever wielded Lance under his Banners: 
If you will kindly fapply my Defeats, and 
hearken to my Prayers, I will make you fach + 
a'Yeturn as you ſhall be highly fatisfied with 
my Gratitude. Having thus concluded his 


| 
| 
' 
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Contract with the Devil, he ſeveral times in- 


vok'd Aſmideus, then held his Tongue, and 


patiently waited the Event, At ſome ſmall 


diſtance from him he heard a terrible Noiſe ' 
like the rumbling of a- Cart of Flints that 


were unloading, grievous howlings, and a 


rattling as if a thouſand People had been 
thraſhing for, Acorns, or Wallnuts: Here 
was it that Horror chill'd his retreating Blood, 


and the deſponding Spirits hardly maintain'd 


the Oeconomy of his Clay, I dare ſwear he 
more than once wiſhed himſelf at home 


again, and that he had never been concern'd 
in ſo hazardous an Undertaking. In this Ex- 
tremity the only thing he could have recourſe 
to, was ſome filly ridiculous words, which 
he had learnt for his ſecurity in all ſuch like 
Junctures. Oh! good Maſter Devil, cry'd 
he, that under the Figure of a great black 


Dog comes running up to me with thy Tail 


cockt, and thy Briſtles on end, thy flaming 
Eyes as big as Saucers, and thy expanded 
Throat belching forth Clouds of Smoak thro” 
thy foaming Jaws; I know thou comeſt in 


queſt of the Parſon of our Pariſh, and think'ſt 
Il am he; but J ſay thou art miſtaken, go 


back again about thy - buſineſs. Nothing can 
be mere fooliſh and nonſenſical than this; 
and yer in all the Catalogue of the Aſtrono- 
mers, Fortunetellers and . Conjurers Phraſes, 
there is not one that imports much more; 
ſo twas no wonder if the filly old Oafe 
thought there was ſomewhat of Weight and 
Myſtery in thein, which he cou'd more rea-. 
pily believe than comprehend: 


Then ſpitting 
in 


£ 


Book I. of FRANCION 7 
in his Hand, and ſticking his little Finger in 
his Ear, with ſeveral other things that apper- 
tain to the Ceremony of this Affair, as he ve- 
rily thought; and now that the moſt evil 
Spirits in Nature were rather under an Ob- 
ligation to ſerve him in every particular, 
than to be capable of prejudicing him in any 
one; he had not waited long, but. he diſco- 
vered a thing like a Man about twenty Yards 
off, whom he now really took for the very 
Devil he had invok'd : Valentine, ſaid the 


Apparition to him, fear nothing Man, I am 


your Friend, and will take care you [hall en- 
joy what you defire moſt; make much of 
your ſelf, and trouble your head about no- 
thing, but prepare for a kind Reception hence 


forwards, This propitious Anſwer brought a 


ſudden calm upon our Friend Valentine, whom 
the Spectre had at firſt not a little diſcom- 
pos'd ; but as that vaniſh'd, ſo vaniſh'd all 
his Terrors too, A certain Pilgrim (whoſe 
real Name was Francion) had enjoin'd him 
one thing more, which now he bethought 
himſelf of, therefore went immediately to a 
proper place to put it in execution. | 
He thought himſelf already imbracing his 
charming Lauretta; and in the height of his 
Extaſy, cou'd not forbear repeating a thou- 
ſand pleaſant things to himſelf, Coming up 
to an Elm, he claſp'd it in his Arms, as the 
Pilgrim had inſtructed him, and in that an- 
tick Poſture mutter'd ſeveral Prayers: this 
done, he turned himſelf about to imbrace it 
backwards, ſay ing all the while, I ſhall every 
way imbrace my Wife as eaſily as I do this 
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5 De Comical Hiſtory Book 1. 
Elm now, fince the Demon will have it ſo. 
But while he continued in this Poſture, he felt 
= _ ſomething ſeize both his Hands; and tho he 
ſtruggled with all his might to get looſe, yet 
- he cou'd not Remy effect it, for they were 
: preſently tied faſt, the old Fellow ſtretching 
out his Neck like -a Crane all the while, to 
ſee who play'd him this ſcurvy Tric. 
Hie was now in ſo terrible a Conſternation, 
that for one only Perſon (who ſtole in a- 
-mongſt the Trees after having done his Bu- 
ſineſs) Valentine ſtedfaſtly believ'd there 
were a hundred at leaſt; nay more, that they 
were all evil Spirits too, that wou'd make 
themſelves Diverſion by putting him to the 
8 moſt exquiſite Tortures their ingenious Ma- 
nice cou'd invent, He durſt neither cry out, 
nor call any body to his Afliſtance, ſuppo- 
ſing all that wou'd ſignify nothing, and that 
only a Divinity it ſelf cou'd deliver him out 
of their Clutches: Beſides, twas more than 
probable, if that he ſhou'd make any Oppo- - 
tis dition or Complaint, the Devils wou'd but 
aug ment his Sufferings and Puniſhment ; take 
from him the ule of his Tongue, or it may 
de tranſport him thence into ſome melancholy 
Wilderneſs the Lord knows where. If his 
Mind was in any agitation, his Body too 
was not idle; for he trotted round the Tree 
linke a Horſe in a Mill, and made a long Jour- 
ney of a little Ground: ſometimes he made 
ſuch Effor ts to get looſe, that one wou'd have 
thought he muſt have torn off his Arms, or 
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youngeſt of their Gang (a 
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He has leiſure enough now to repent of 
turning Conjurer; often alas, he call'd tb 
mind how the Curate uſed to inveigh againft 
that Occupation, and aſſure his Pariſhioners, 


that whoſoever gave themſelves up to theſe 
diabolical Practices, muſt expect infallibly 


to St. Laurence it upon the Devil's Gridiron. 
But after many bitter Reflections upon the 
whole ſeries of this To unlucky Attempt, he 
comforted himſelf with making large Vows: 

to the Saints, not daring immediately to ad-. 
dreſs himſelf to God Almighty, whom he 


had thus outrageouſly affronted.. 


The lovely Lauretta was not ſſeeping while: 


- theſe things paſs d; the good Pilgrim, Fan- 


cion, was to pay her a viſit that Night, by 
means of à Rope- Ladder ſhe had faſtned to 
a Window, 8 herſelf from him to 
taſte thoſe indearing tranſports of Love which 


her own Husband was not capable of giving 


her the feebleſt ſhadow of. 
Ton muſt underſtand, that a little before 
this, ſome Thieves had intelligence, that there 
was a very conſiderable quantity of rich Far- 
niture in the Caſtle, and reſolved to rob it. 
Io facilitate the matter, they dreſs'd. the: 
| 18 pretty indek ed 
Roe in the habit of a Woman, giving 
him allneceffary Inſtructions how to get into 


- 


the-Family, how to coniport himſelf there, 


and what Remarks and Obſervations to make, 


"I 


but above all,” if poflible, to get the Keys 


into. his poſfeflion, that they might take, 


or leave what they lik d. This fame Thief 
thus accoatred and inftruged, under the 


8 B 5 - Name: 
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The day before this, going for Water to a 


for even under her Cuſtody were many things 
i. of prodigious Value, telling them withal that pe 
:* The had a Rope-Ladder in readineſs. The 
three Thieves came punctually at the time 
appointed, and being gotten down into the 


Death for ſome Crimes very unjuſtly laid to 


tine commiſerating the feign'd Calamities of 
the pretended Catherine, and as well becauſe 


_ inſomuch. that ſhe was entruſted with the 


her Accomplices, who came there to know 
how the Land lay, the others remaining in an 
adjacent Town waiting a favourable oppor=. 
tunity for their Undertaking. She acquainted 


- the would help them into the Caſtle, and they. 


Name of Catherine, had been a week or ten 
days before begging at the Caſtle, pretending Wi 
to Valentine that her Father had been put to 


his Charge, and that ſhe cou'd- not tarry in 
her own Country, | becauſe her Father's miſ- 7s 
fortune caft. a blemiſh upon her too. Yalev- 


ſhe offered her Service without Wages, very 
readily took her into his Houſe. Her ex- 
traordinary willingneſs to do any thing, and 
her modeſt Behaviour, had quickly procur'd 
her a great ſhare in her Miſtreſs's good Will, 
whole concern of the Family; and they put 
fo intire a Confidence in her, that ſhe might 
take the Keys of any of the Apartments and 
Keep them as long as ſhe thought fit, fo far 
were they from ſuſpecting ſhe wou'd embezeh 


Fountain without the Village, ſhe met one of 


: 
A 


him, that if they would come that Night, 


might take away a very conſiderable Footy ; 


Ditch, - 
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'- WS Ditch, they perceived a Ladder of Ropes 
= thrown out. of the Window by the great 
= Gate; one of them whiſtled ſoftly, and was 
immediately anſwered after the ſame man- 
ner: All of them looking up perceiv'd a 
Woman at the Window, and took it for 
Catherine, notwithſtanding this was not the 
place they had agreed on. One of the Gan 
ad of late labour d under fome Regrets and 
Stings of Conſcience, and fo determin'd in 
himſelf, while yet he was ſafe, to give over 
his wicked way of living; but the whole 
Confederacy ſtanding in great need of him 
(becauſe he was a bold daring Man) wou'd 
never conſent to part with him, how inſtant-" 
ly ſoever he urg'd it to them: Nay more, 
they threaten'd him, that if he went from 
them before they had committed that Rob- 
: bery, he ſhou'd never reſt in quiet till they 
5 had murdered him. When he ſaw there was 
no good to be done that way, he proceeded 
farther to tell them, That as he deſired no 
part of the Plunder, it was unreaſonable he 
thould be expoſed to the peril; but they re- 
proaching him ſtill, that twas no concern 
for the Courſe of Life, but down right Cow- 
ardice made him take this Reſolution, he 
found himſelf under a miſerable neceſſity of 
mounting the Ladder the very firſt of all, 
= fear his Companions. wou'd murder him 
elſe; - | VVV 
Being leap'd from the Window into a 
Chamber, he was mightily ſurpriz'd to find 
himſelf tenderly imbrac'd by a Woman that 
came immediately up to him, and had At 
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of the Air of Catherine; but this was Madam 
Lauretta, who miſtook him for Fancion in 
the dark: her Prudence had ſuggeſted to her 
to put out the Candle as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him 
3 upon the Ladder. 7 5 1 8 ; E's Se; 
Olivier being ſenſible, in part, of his good 
Fortune, thought his Companions coming in 
wou'd interrupt his Felicity; and to prevent 
any fach Accident, he gently diſengag d him- 
ſelf from Laurettas Arms, and ran to the 
Window, where he found already one of them 
upon the Ladder: he pull'd him up about 
half way, and then faſten'd the Rope to the 
lamb of the Window. The Rogue at firſt 
fuppos'd he had ſome particular Reaſon thus 
To expedite his getting up, and troubl'd his 
Head no farther about it; but finding a little 
_. whileafter that he was left there, he began to 
ſmell a Rat: However, he got up the reſt of 
the Ladder himſeif to Laurettas Window, 
dut Olivier was beforehand with him there 
00, and had diſcreetly ſhut it; ſo that not 
daring to knock for fear of alarming the 
Family, and being taken, he judg'd his beſt 
Way was to get down again, Having lid 
| _ ome way, he found the Rope much too ſhort 
to reach the Ground; and what was a 
greater misfortune, in ſliding on, he paſs'd by 
4 a Window fortify'd with Iron ſpike Bars, and 
.- .-annluckily he hung on one gr ty his 
Hreeches; and in ſtruggling to diſengage him. 
ſelf, he Mas worſt hamper d upon the reſt, ſo 
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2, * > Francion was relolvid-not to fail an Ap- 


3 , 


pPointment made kim by his Miſtreſs, and be- 
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ed in a Minute, and fell a kiſſing this fame 


in my Sex too? 5. 
FHuancion, that ſuſpected his Miſtake before, 


tion of my Dreſs has wrought an Alteration 


The Words he heard had neither the Accent 
nor the Import of what he expected from 


the charming Lips of his adorable Lauretta; 
and not giving himſelf the trouble to examine 
What they meant (as being aſſar'd there Wass 


nothing in them had the leaſt relation te 


come to enjoy ſo great a Pitch of Satisfaction 
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ing come towards the Caſtle, he ſaw Cathe» © 
rie on the other fide throwing out a Rope- © 
nader, and took it to be Zauretta: 'Hermount» | 


was now fully convinc'd of his Error. 


- himſelf) he told Catherine, he knew ſhe Was 

a Servant; but that her Miſtreſs had granted . * 
him the Honour and Happineſs of ; paſſing - 
that Night with her, and accordingly he was 


and Delight. Catherine, Who was as fly a 
Devil as ever was of that Occupation, pon- 
der d in her Mind how ſhe ſhould get rid f 

him; For his being there, would infallibby 2 7 
break their Meaſures, and fo fruſtrate their 


Servant with all the Eagerneſs of a paſſionate 
Lover. Who is this (fays ſhe to him?) Is it 
you, Olivier? Or is it any body elſe? What 
are you mad, to play the fool thus, at ſuch 

4 Junct ure, When we ſhould be minding the 
grand Affair? Prithee, let me go help our 
Comrades up; what do you think the Altera- 


S 


„ 


1 Deſigns. 75 conduct him to her  Miſtreſs's = 
Chamber, ſhe thought not expedient 'at-all,” tho +» 
' he preſia' it very muh; becauſe white 'they © 


were together; Ne might "poſſibly by communded 
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to keep guard in ſome other or” of the Caftle, 
than was conſiſtent with the Plot they had laid, 
and that would baulk a glorious Opportunity. 
So ſhe told him in ſhort, Lauretta was very 
much indiſpos d, and left Orders with her to 
-- acquaint him ſhe could not be ſeen that 
Night. Francion, extremely ſorry for the 
- Diſappointment, was oblig'd to betake him- 
ſelf to the Ladder again, When he was got 
about half way, Catherine (that "of a 
; baſe, cruel, and perfidious Principle) to he 
reveng'd of the Impediment he had brought 
to their Enterprize, ſhook the Cord back- 
wards and forwards: with all the force her 


Rage could inſj ire, in hopes to make him quit 


his hold, and hazard his Neck. The extraor- 


$ dinary Motions of the Rope, gave him but 


too juſt Grounds to apprehend ſome foul - 
Play, and fearing otherwiſe to-be;bruis'd and _ 
batter'd againſt the Caſtle Wall, he ſlid a lit 


| tle lower down, and then jump'd. from the 


G Rope: but, for his greater Miſery, he fell 


| a Swoon for a while, Catherine, hearing the 


with his Misfortune 3; and imagining- her 


+ ſeeing Olivier took no notice of him; and for 


| 5 into the Tub where Valentine had bathed 
imſelf, and cut a great hole in his Skull 
againſt the ſide of it, which threw him into 


noiſe he made in falling, was mightily pleas d 


Companions would not attempt any thing 
that Night, drew up her Ladder again. 
The other Rogue, that was left in the Ditch, 


his other Comrade, he was fo diſadvantage- 
_ ouſly poſted in the Air, that he could not 


help himſelf ;. had now no hopes. left to make 
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any thing of their Deſign: He did not | 
queſtion but twas likely to find the Spark 
hanging there the next Day; and to tarry by 
him, was only to run the riſque of ſeeing 
himſelf tied up too in his company, tho after 
a more dangerous faſhion. os 


A certain blind unaccountable Carioſity, 8 . . 


for which there could be no Foundation in _— 


the World, tempted this Fellow to walk 
round the Ditch before he went away; and 


coming to the Tub where Francion was, he 


muſt needs peep to ſee what was in it: per- 
ceivinga Man there, he laid hold of his Arm, 
and pull'd him partly out of the Water. 


Hopes, or Deſires at leaſt of a Booty, made 


him examine his Pockets, where he found a 


Purſe pretty full of Money, and a Ring with 


ſo glorious a Stone, that you might diſcern its 
Beauty and Luftre, notwithſtanding the Diſ- 


advantage of ſo obſcure a Night. This lucky 


Hit gave him ſome Comfort under all the 


_ Uneaſineſs of the other Diſappointments; and 


not minding whether the Party he had robb'd 
were dead or alive, or by what Misfortune 
he was reduc'd to that Condition, he troop'd 
off, and took Fortune for his Guide. 
Olivier, who had got a Prize of infinitely _ 
greater Value than what the other Thief had, 


was reſolv'd to make the moſt of it, and. ſa- 
tiate his eager Deſires with boundleſs Joys. 
Leſt the Admiſſion of Light ſhould make any 


Diſcovery, he ſhut all the Windows cloſe... 


L.auretta, in the mean time, with an affected 
Gaiety, lay down upon the Bed, expecting 
her Lover, who began the Attack with ſuch a 


Volly 
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Volly of endea ring Kiſſes, that there was no 
room left for Words on either ſide. When the 
heat of this firing was over, ſhe, whom the 
fiercer Tranſports of Delight had, for ſome 
time, bereav'd of Speech, coming now to her 
ſelf again, threw her wanton Arms about his 
Neck, and with a thouſand melting Kiſſes 
from Eyes to Lips, from Lips to Cheeks, 
from Cheeks to Mouth, broke out in theſe 
Si paſſionate Expreſſions: Deareſt, dear Fan- 
Fion (ſaid ſhe) how much more charming js 
thy Converſation, than that decrepit, nauſeous 
old Fellow's, whom my Friends conſtrained 
5 me to make my Husband? How amiable art 
thou to me, and how happy am I that you 
11 are fo ? So ſweet a Chain as your Merits have 
| Sn 4-1 hn | TOR me, I ſhall be always Prüf 
- -and pleas'd to bear. Then, renewing her 
Embraces more luſcioufly than before; Lou 
| do not anſwer me, my Dear (cried the) with 
33 ſomewhat a languiſhing Voice; does my Love 
1X or my Paſſion diſpleaſe? Either way lam 
wretched, yet will not wiſh my Pa ſſion leſs! 
| | That were an Tndignity” to thy Worth and Ho- 
our. Are the ardent Tranſports of my 
Wifches any Offence, or, is 1 Fondneſs a 
Crime ? Oh! Who can have been made ſo 
happy, and not love to rage? "Then pauſing a 
little, ſhe ſaid: Well, I vow I was a Fool for 
putting out the Candle; 1 could apprehend 
| nothing: The old Gentleman's gone out to 
work Impoſſibilities, and queſtions not bat 
_ yours is a never failing Remedy.— Tl call 
_ Catherine for a Light, for I am very far from 
being of the fame Sentiments with ſome Per- 
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ſons, who think that the matters of an 
Amour ſhould be always tranſacted in the 


— 


ing Fire, and repreſents to us in Perfection 
all thoſe endearing Charms, to which we owe 
the Violence of our Paſſions, and the Exceſs 
of all our Pleaſures.—— Befides, my deareſt 
Love and Life, J want to ſee the Ring you 
promis'd\/me 5 lam ſure you have too much 
Complaiſance for me (not to term it Affec- 
tion) to let me ſo far out of your Thoughts 
as to have forgot it: Speak, my Dear, and 
tell me 8 | 
Olivier now found he was prefs'd too home, 
not to make -an abſolute Diſcovery of him- 
ſelf, ſince he was taken for Francion ; but 
fearing to incur Lauretta's Diſpleaſure by the 
Diſappointment, and in hopes to mollify her 
a little, he very hambly kneel'd down at her 
Feet, and ſaid: Madam, I have the higheſt Re- 
ſentment imaginaàble for this Miſtake; twas 
not my own ſeeking, nor what I could avoid, 
after the 'Tendernefs of your Careſſes, you 
have made me ſo happy, that I under-rate 
your Joys at the Price of my Life: But ſince 
I can make no other Atonement, pronounce 
my 3 and you ſhall inſtantly be o- 
Lauretta preſently found her Miſtake, by 
the difference of the Voice ſhe heard, from 
what ſhe was used to. Then Rage, Shame, 
and Indignation, ſwell'd her Breaſt; and had 
ſhe not reflected that it was too late now to 
wish it other ways, it is more than probable, 


dark; ſeeing the Party we adore, gives new _ — 
Life to exhauſted Nature, rekindles the d: 


the 


WH — Francion himſelf; peradventure, could not 
bH. -—- have exhibited a more agreeable Doſe, than 


lain (cry'd ſhe) what then you are one of | 


throw out of the Window a Ladder of Ropes. 
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the Violence of her Concern had hurried her 
on to ſome fatal Extremity. But the moſt 
endearing Medicine to this unexpected Mala- Wi 
dy, was the Conſideration that her beloved 


what the other had done: However, putting 

on an Air of Diſſatisfaction, ſhe azk'd him 
very haſtily what, and who he was ? But he 
remaining till ſilent : Baſe and execrable Vil- 


Francion's Servants, and have made away with | 
him to ſupply his Place. Madam (anſwer'd 
Olivier, neyer ſtirring all this while from his 
Knees) if there is any Belief in Man, I am 
an utter Stranger to both the Perſon: and Name 
of that Francion you talk of; I ſhall readily 
diſcover to you who I am, if you will give 
me the Honour of your Word to credit what 
I relate ; and if I tell you the leaſt Untrath, 
puniſh me as you pleaſe. Begin then (ſaid 
Lauretta) you have my Word; but don't be 
tedious, : = oo 

This Adventure, Madam (ſaid Olivier) was 
partly owing to a Servant of yours, whom 
vou call Catheriue, and ſuppoſe a Maid: But 
give me leave to diſabuſe you, ſhe is nothing 
leſs, and has only put on that Habit more ea- 
ſily to have an Opportunity of letting Thieves 
into your Houſe, and - robbing you. This 
was the Night appointed, and ſhe was to 


The unhappy Errors of Youth deluded me 
from my Parents, and at laſt I initiated my 
Elf into this Gang; but being extremely diſ- * 


a, EI 8 
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:tisfy'd with the curſed Courſe of living, 2 
ittle while ago I ſtedfaſtly reſolved to give it 
over: However, meeting with the Ladder 
ou had prepar'd for Hancion, we took it for 
M8C:therine's, and they compelled me to mount 
firſt; but, by all that's good and ſacred, Madam, 


an =—_— : . R . 

ry was ſo far from intending to proceed in the 

in WE Robbery, that I reſolved to diſcover the De- 

he WW fign to the firſt Perſon I met, and thereby ſe- 

il. cure you at leaſt, if not them: And for proof 
of of what I fay (Madam) take but the pains _ 
th to look out of the Window, and you'll ſee 

7 WH another of them now hanging upon the Rope, 

is which I drew part of the way up, and then 

m made him faſt, By this tis evident (Madam) 


that if 1 had intended to have perpetrated 
this villanous and infamous Undertaking, I 
e ſhould have treated my Comrade after ano- 
t ther manner. „ „5 
| Lauretta being ſtrangely ſurpriz'd at this 
Relation, and to gratify her Curioſity, put 
. her Head ont of the Window, where ſhe 
faw that Olivier had told her nothing but the 
Truth, therefore believ'd him innocent: But 
being deſirous to know how Catherine ſpent 
her time, ſhe put Olivier behind the Bed, 
and call'd her to bring in a Candle, The ſight 
of Lauretta's charming Boſom rouſed more 
ardent Wiſhes in her, than could be expect- 
ed from her Habit: Her Maſter's Abſence, 
and her Miſtreſs's ſeeming pleaſant Diſpoſition, _ 
added freſh Fewel to her wantoa Deſires, - 
for Lauretta, the better to cover her Diſplea- 
ſure, with an affected Familiarity ſaid to her, 
Well, Wench, what have you been doing, 


75 | What not undreſs d yet? Why tis late, Gir 0 
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1 voy (Madam, anſwer'd ſhe) I lie in lo 
loneſome a part of the Houſe, that I dare noo 
fleep for fear of Spirits and Thieves, and IW 
know not what-all : therefore I very rarely 
undreſs my ſelf, becauſe I would not appear 
naked and undreſs'd, if ſurpriz'd by any ſuch 
Accident, But Lord, 'Madam, how can you 
endure to be here alone? Since my Maſter is 
gone out, you had 'better let me tarry with 
you; I am ſure I ſhall fleep more heartily 
and comfortably in one of theſe Chairs, than 
in my own Bed; beſides, I ſhall be nearer at Hr 
hand to. attend you, in cafe you lack any MW 
thing. No, no, replied Lauretta, go back to 
your, own Chamber, I don't want you; and WS 
now I have a Candle, ſhall not be eaſily 
frighted. In the dark, indeed, mhen I wake on 
a ſudden, my Imagination fuggeſts to me, that 
the Room is full of tall huge black Men, and 
great Dogs; | overgrown Afonkeys, with long 
Horas; and flying Dragons, with prodigious 
St ings, and à thouſand ''fach Iike' ternifying 
Phantoms, HeWCatherine caſtings [ly Look 
upon her Miſtreſs, interrupted her, and ſaid: 
Well, Madam, my Maſter is the moſt unkind 
Husband that ever was ſüure; I can't imagine 
how he could refolve to leave your Bed a 
Minute, much more a whole Night. What 
can he be doing? For my part (tho but a 
ſilly Girl in appearance) I find my ſelf diſpo- 
ſed to love you infinitely more tenderly than 
he does; or at leaſt by this uſage, ſeems to 
do. Hold your Tongue, you faucy Block- 
head, anſwer'd Lauretta, What's there to do 


— 
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»w ? You are a fine Hypocrite indeed at the 


ttom; you ſeem'd to be much otherwiſe at 


our. firſt coming: well, there's no truſting 


y body, I proteſt, — And you don't be- 
eve me, then (replied Catherine) what if 1 


ould give yon Demonſtrarions that Nature 


Vants in ſuch an agreeable manner as you 
iſh from Valentine, and he can't perform? 


etta, in a; Paſſion) get you gone, you Slut, 


breath d: get you out of my fight, 1 


Jay ; the Wench: is drunk on my Conſcience:? 
is a miſerable thing to ſtand in need of 
Servants, and yet there is hardly any doing 


ithout them neither. 1 
Catherine, Whoſe Blood began to boil; and 
ould not be cool'd by a-Frown, or a Denial, 


think of her Freedom, came boldly up to 


that point was clear'd, it would be ſoon 


granted, her Anger would be converted to 
Affection, and that favourable Opportunity 
embrac'd of making each other happy. But 


Lauretta, who had ſome Diſcretion as well as 


looſe Inclinations, flew into a violent Paſ-. 
ſion; and after ſome very injurious and ſcur- 


rilous Words, beat her out of the Room. 
Olivier, in his Ambuſcade, could not but 


hear all this; and when he came ont, told: © * 
Lauretta, that, by the Inſolence of Cathe- f 
„ f : | | % | rine's_ 


as put me in a Capacity to ſupply your 


pretty Diſcourſe for Girls, (an{wer'd Lan- 


ou are the impudent'ſt Baggage that ever 


nor valuing much what ber Miſtreſs ſhould 
her, and offer'd to kiſs her; withal was going 


to juſtify the Character ſhe had before given N 
of herſeif, inſolently preſuming, that When 
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feederate's Diſaſter, wantonly putting her 
Hand in her Miſtreſs's Boſom, as it were to 


of what he had intimated to her before of 


vinc'd of the Truth of what he had told her; 


* 

* : 

2 f 
* 

bs 


when I call, bring me theſe Cords, and we'll 


Candle, went to her Maid's Chamber: here, 


you ſee. 


he would have hang d himſelf. 
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rine's Behaviour, ſhe might now be fatisfy'd ME 
her Sex. Lauretta owned, that ſhe was con- 


but for the future would watch her fo nar- 
rowly, that when ſhe thought herſelf ſecureſt 
of her Game, the Rogues ſhould be diſap- 
pointed of their Booty, and' ſhe ſeverely 
Puniſh'd for her Perfidiouſneſs. Think upon 
any Expedient, Madam (ſaid Olivier) and 
nd upon the utmoſt' of my Abilities to 
aſſiſt you in the doing it effectually. Tl go 
hunt out Catherine (replied Lauretta) do 
you come after me at a little diſtance and 


e 


ſecure her ['ll engage. Lauretta, taking the 


take this Candle (faid ſhe) and go into the 
Fall; what's to be done there? (faid Cathe- 

rine) Don't you trouble your Head about 
that (anſwer d Lauretta) when you are there, 


Being got into the Hall, Lauretta ſaid to 
her, prithee open that Window there, and 
ſee . it is that makes ſuch a to- do upon 
the Grate; which was the Thief, who, by 
accident, but for his Sins, was ſo ſecur'd 
there, that he could not break his Neck, if 


Catherine, that knew nothing of her Con- 


help herſelf upon a Chair, and from thence 
upon the Window, being as curious herſelf 
to know what was the DO Her 
: FO | 8 could 


ook! 2 FRANCION. | 2 
id be; and being got out to fee, her 

Wi ſtreſs ſecur'd her Hands, with which ſhe + 
eld by the Bars, as if it were to -prevent 


n- ef ds 5 : Mel 
er ſlipping; but making a Signal, Olivier 
5 me 5 her aſſiſtance, and pinion'd her to 
tie Bars of the Window : I have not done 
- With her yet (fays Lauretta, laughing) we 

y uft be ſatisfy'd whether her Ware is ſo ſub- 


antial as ſhe pretended ;, fo pulling up Petti- 
oats,  Smock and all, ſhe faſten'd them 
bove her Waſte, and left her naked and ex- 


8 oſed. At this Humour of Laurettas, Oli. 

o e laugh'd ſo loud, that they both knew his 

4 Moice; and one of them faid in a piteous 
1] one, Ah! for God's ſake, draw me off this : 5 
- me Spit here, tis now almoſt Day, and you 


nay eaſily gueſs at my Deſtiny, if I am 

aken in this condition. That's utterly im- 
offible for me to do (anſwer'd Olivier) here 
s a ſtrong Iron Fence between you and mes 


4 approve your Deſires of being out of the 
ir, for that is none of your Element, tho 1 


m confident you'll die in it. What, treac he. 


4 Tous Raſcal (lays Catherine to him) have you 

n Petray'd us then? Could I tear out thy” 
eart, I'd eat it without Salt. We have 

4 aken care to prevent ſach Violences, your 

if lands are none of your own now (reply'd 


Olivier, in a jeering manner.) Let us leave 
hem as they are (interrupted Lauretta) to 


© Forſe and ſcold: when the Conſtable is ſtir- 
o Eing- bell perchance alter their Chimes for 
7 After this, Lauretta took Olivier up to her 


hamber again, where being at leiſure to 


2 Een, . 
4 Wh VIEW 
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view thoſe Charms he had but taſted before 
nin the Fury of an amorous Tranſport he 
| - threw himſelf upon her enchanting Lips: She 
E - likewiſe ſeeing by his Garb and Deportment, 
that he was no unworthy Combatant, per- 
17 mitted him to arm; and as he was an expe: 
riene'd Soldier in the Camps of Love, he 
| 1 ſoon found out by her dying Ee where ſhe 
lay molt open to his Attack, and he ply'd 
ber ſo warmly, that he won the Field, tho 
be ſuſtain'd ſome loſs. There is Ambition in 
Tove as well as in War; Olivier, no ways 
WW  dauntedatthe Oppolitions charg'd again, and 
Vas repulsd, tho with ſomewhat of. loſs on 
WH” . his fide, but more on his beautiful Antagoe 
nit; $0 both ſounded a Parley, - 
Uaaaying down their Arms, they mutually 
embraced one another; then Oliuien (break- 
ing the Silence) ſaid: Fortune (my deareſt: 
cCharming Creature) has more than compen- 
ctedh all the Croſſes of my Life, in this happy 
= Encounter with you; and nothing can ſubs 
tract from my preſent. Felicity, but your 
. - queſtioning my Sincerity. Indeed my Dear 
-  Creply'd: Lauretta) you are highly. indebted 
to Fortune for your Eſeape, and my going 
from the Window when I faw-you mounting 
the Ladder; for if I had ſtaid till you came 
nearer to me, I had doubtleſs diſcover'd you. 
were not the Manl waited for, then I allure 
"> you, you had met with a ſcuryvy welcome; 
*_. whereas: now I believe you have no great: 
_ "Cauſe. to complain of your Entertainment, 
I doubt not (anſwer'd Olivier) but you would 
hhhaye treated me very ill, tho you could not do 
it worſe than I deſerv'd; for there is a vaſt 


TR 
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| iſparity between a Stranger who ſurprizes 
ne after ſuch a manner, and a Perſon W 22; 
obe and expect: But give me leave (deareſt 
2 Creature) to aſſure you, that how far ſhort 
t- SWWocver I come of that happy Man you deſign'd 
WE: is Night to oblige with the Felicities of 
our Embraces, I will dare to ſay I can vie 


with him, if not excel him, in a firm and af- 
fectionate Deſire of ſerving you the remainder 
far i,, on 1 
= Theſe obliging Expreſſions did not vaniſn 
ato Air, without a-ſuicable Return: Some 
wall Interruptions they afford indeed on ei- 
cher hand, by Love's endearing Toys; not 
but that ſome Minutes were ſpent too in his 
mos exquilite Joys, and conſummated De- 
li | 275 | | | pig: {5 Hh cky 
1 Lauretta perceiving thro' the Shutters 
of her Windows, that Phebus began to gild 
the roſy Morn, found it was time to expect 
her Husband's return, therefore ſhe advis'd 
Olivier to ſtep into the Barn, and tarry there 
till the Draw- bridge was let down, then take 
his Opportunity to ſteal away. After a thou- 
ſand tender Kiſſes, and as many Vows of per- 
petual Remembrance, he took his Leave of 


Lauretta return'd to her Chamber, and lock- 
ed herfelf in, leaving Katharine and her AC 
ſociate to the Diſpenſations of Providence. 
It being Sunday, three jolly Country-Fel- 
lowys got up early to hear the firſt Maſs, and 
then give Challenge to the beit Gameſters of 
a neighbouring Village to play a Set at 
Cricket: But the N not being open, 


her, and laid himſelf down on the Hay mow: 


Or * 
* 


26 The Comical Hiſtory Book I. 
not the Prieſt awake, to play away the time, 
they took a turn round the Caſtle, where 
they quickly ſpy'd the Thief ſuſpended by the 
Rope, and ſupported by the Iron Spikes. 
What preſented it ſelf next to their view, was 
Catharine, as naked as ever ſhe was born, from 
the Navel to the Knees. By what they ſaw 
of her Perſon and Dreſs, they all judged her 
to be an Hermaphrodite, which put them 
into ſuch an Extaſy of Laughter, that the 
Village rang again : This Alarm awaked the | 
Curate, whoſe Curioſity was equal to his Sur. | 
prize, and that ſo great, that he came run- 
ning to them with ſo much haſte, that he 
did not give himſelf the leiſure to button his 
Doublet, but ran and buttoned, and button- 
ed ayd ran on, When he came up to them, 
they were ſo poſſeſs'd with their merry Fit, 
that à reaſonable Man would have concluded 
them all ſtark ſtaring mad. But the good 
Paſter, being intent upon their ridichlous. 
Poſtures, did not as yet perceive what Was 
the occaſion of this extravagant Hilarity : 
He ſeveral times ask'd them what they meant, 
but they could not anſwer for laughing. At 
laſt, pulling one of them by the Sleeve, Pri- 
thee, Peter (ſays he) what's the matter here? 
The Fellow holding his ſides as if he were rea- 
dy to burſt, begun to make anſwer, but another 
Tit interrupted him: So he laugh'd, and be- 
gun to ſpeak, and burſt out a laughing again; 
but at laſt getting the Maſtery of his merry 
Diſpoſition, he only ſaid: Good Sir, look 
but up yonder to that Window of the Caſtle, 
pointing with his Hand to where 2 


„ ” 2 IE ONE 1 1 


Wn = OR, NN „ SF ©%$ 


r / / OS ER as i, A cs 


Book I. of FRANCION. 27 


and her Comrade were fecur'd. The Curate 
caſting his Eye that way, preſently rematk'd 
the Occaſion of their Mirth; and with a lit- 
tle Smile, that did not ſubſtract from the 
Gravity of his Character: You are a parcel 
of filly Coxcombs indeed (ſays he to them) 
to make ſach a Hurricane and a Din aboat a 
trifle. Tis a ſign indeed you don't ſee much, 
ſince ſo ſmall a matter provokes ſo inordinate 
a Wonder, I own, I can't but ſmile too, 


but tis at your Ignorance and Weakneſs, 


you don't know but that which you laugh at 
thus exceſſively, may really be an Object of 
your Pity. When Mr. Valentine is ſtirring, 
we ſhall know more of the matter; perad- 
venture, there has ſome very unhappy: Acci- 
dent fallen out in their Family laſt Night. 

By this time the Curate had made an end 


of his fatherly Reprimand, and a great 


many of the Townſmen were come up to 
them; who wondering at the Poſture tbeß 
found the Thief and Katharine in, enquird 


of them by what means they got there, and 


in that condition: But they not daring tp 
confeſs the Truth, were equally puzzled 
what Anſwer to make, and aſham'd to {ee 
themſelves expos'd before ſo many People: 
but being hard preſs d by ſome of them, the 
Thief promis'd, if they would help him 
down, to confeſs. the whole Matter of Fact 


to them. But ths Curate interpos'd his Au- 
thority and Advice, and would not ſuffer 


them to be releas'd till the Caſtle- Gates were 


open, and they could acquaint Valentine witn 
it. Some of the 4 walking round the 
Eg | 2 


Caſtle 


. 
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OCaſtle, to ſee if they could find any body at 
the Window to give them notice of this 
Matter, were ſurpriz d with a fad and lan- 
guiſhing Voice, which tempted them to go 
down into the Ditch, where they found a 


Tub; and examining round about, they at laſt j 


ſpy'd Francion, who, coming out of his Swoon, 
found himſelf ſo cold and weak, that he 
could not ſtand on his Legs, and therefore 
was conftrain'd to throw himſelf down upon 
the Ground. The Country-Fellows, ſeeing 
in what a deplorable Condition he was, went 


to him and help'd him up; but one of them 


wiping the Blood off his Face, ſtartled, and 
cry d out: Bleſs us, 'Neighbours, this is my 
-Lodger, that pious Pilgrim, that ſome time 
fince came to my Honſe, Dear Friend 
(quoth he, looking ſtedfaſtly upon him) 
what barbarons Raſcals have us'd you thus in- 
_ Htumanly ? Pray help me away ſomewhere, 
| 8 Francion) I cannot ſatisfy you at pre- 

fent; With this they help'd him out of the 
Pitch; and as they were conveying him to 
his Lodging, they met his ſervant, who was 


much amaz'd and concern'd to fee him in, 


ſuch a condition: And judging that under 


_ - "theſe Circumſtances, the beſt piece of ſervice 


he cou'd render his Maſter, was to get a Sur- 
geon for him as ſoon as might be, he left the 


 _ ood People to carry him home, and went to 
the next Village, and brought one with him, 


juſt as he was undreſt and going into Bed: 
having prob'd the Wound, it prov'd not very 
dangerous, and having dreſt it with proper 
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Remedies, the Surgeon aſſured him he wou'd 
make a ſpeedy Cure of ii! 1 fps 

While ſeveral People ſtaid gaping, and ſtare 
ing at this unexpected Metamorphoſis. of a 
Woman into a Man, others having had 


their Bellies full of the Spectacle went 


home and acquainted. their Neighbours that 
there was ſomething , very well worth ſees 
ing at the Caſtte. The Cream of the Jelt 
was, Women (who are naturally much more 

curious than Men, eſpecially in matters of 
Merriment) wondering to ſee their Husbands 
all flock down to the Cattle, wou'd needs 
make a Body and follow, to participate of 
the Wonder, or of the Diverſion: But ſeeing 
what a figure Catharine made, they hid their 
Faces, and ſculk'd away again with ſome ſpeed, 
and a great deal of confuſion: Others of them 
of a freer Temper, hid their Faces and titter'd, 
as if they had be-pift themſelves, The more 


| captions and moroſe ſwell'd with indigna tion, 


and imagining it a- trick put upon them, went 


gruntling away: Was there no other day but, 2 


a Sunday to have your Frolicks in, (ſaid one 


of the graveſt of them) you might have tar- 


ry'd I ſhould think, till after Service at leaſt. 
The World is ſurely near its end, for every 
Man now. is: an Antichriſt. Don't walk ſo 
faſt away Mother (ſaid a pleaſant Fellow to 
her) take other view of Mr. Vulentine's Maid's 
Affairs. The Devil take her Affairs for me 
(reply'd the good Woman in a paſſion) you 
had rather have part your ſelf Mother (re- 
ply'd the ſame Fellow) for all your haſte. 
Part indeed, marry come up, (cry'd OO | 
: | 4 brisk 


30 The Comical Hiſtory Book I. 
brisk Laſs) no, no, what a part of ſuch a bit, 
that's not worth wiſtling after: She muſt have 
all or none. Ay, ay, (ſays another Wag) 10 
wonder ſhe ee fo faſt away, ſhe had rather 
feel theſe things than ſee them. If had the 
feeling of yours, Mr, Impudence, (reply'd ſhe, 
turning back in a Rage) you ſhould never ſee 
them again while your Eyes were open. 
Many of theſe drolling Repartees were 
flurted out at one another; but the Women 
made their party good: What with ſcolding, 
what with dinn, the Men were forc'd to quit 
the place, and own themſelves out-done. 
Ike Country fellows diſperſing of them- 
ſelves, in their Rambles, chanced to come to 


the Copſe where Falentine was, and hearing a 
hi deous outcry, made up to it, little ſuſpecting 


it was him: Tis inconceivable how much 
they were aſtoniſh'd at the Maukin, ſo whim- 
ſically accouter'd, and faſtned to a Tree: That 
with tofling and ſtruggling in the Night, the 
Hood was gotten quite over his Face; and he 
cou'd not perceive thar it was Day- light: 
Tofling his Head back, in hopes the Hood 
wou'd fall off gave him ſuch antick Airs, 
that the Fellows cou'd not forbear laughing; 
and Valentine ſee ing nothing, but hearing 
ſeveral Voices, verily believ'd they were ſo 
many Devils, come to torment him. Im- 
media tely he had recourſe to the Exorciſms 
Franczon had taught Hm. 
The Country - Fellows knew him by his 
Voice, but not underſtanding what he meant 
by his Gibberiſh, nor his Geſtures, they 
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concluded him diſtracted: So, ready to 
ſplit their Sides with laughing, they all ran 
back to the Curate, to inform him of their 
new Diſcovery. He was hardly got into the 
Cloſe, but ſeeing Falentine he call'd out to 
him, Sir, is it you 5 pray) my worthy 
1 (good lack-aday) How came you 
ere? 3 8 | 
| Falentine knowing the Paſtor's Voice, was 
under leſs apprehenſions than before, believing _ 
ne'er a Devil of them all durſt touch him, 
while he was by, Oh! good Sir, (reply'd 
Palentine) the Devils, the Devils, and they 
have perſecuted me worſe than ever they did 
all the holy Martyrs : What (ſaid the Curate 
to him again) did not you lie at home laſt 
Night? Were you tranſported hither you 
know not how? Is it not rather a Trick put 
upon you, by ſome raſcally Fellows? Valen- 
tine durſt not make any reply. An unluck 7 
thought coming into his Head, that the De- 
vils cou'd counterfeit Voices as well as Sha pes, 
and peradventure this was the Devil that 
had imitated their Curate, ſo he began his 
Conjurations: I defy thee, Satan (quothalen- 
tine) I know thou art not our Curate, I will 
have nothing to ſay to thee Beelzebub, thou 
only counterfeiteſt his Voice, I fay, I defy 
thee. Defy. me if you pleaſe, Mr. Valentine, 
(reply'd the Curate) but you ſhall ſee I am 
your Curate ; ſo pulling the Hood from over 
his Face: Why what Mr. Valentine (continued 
he) running mad in your old Age? What 
poſſeſſes you that we are Sprights ? 


GS = Being 


Being reſtored to the Light, Valentine re- 
turn'd in ſome meaſure to his Senſes again: 


Liberty, his Friends, 
Curate preſs'd it ſo home to him, that Valeu- 
to him of Fancion's Inſtructions, and what 


Boys by chance over-heard this Conſeſſion, 
and divulg'd it wherever they came; inſo- 
much that it continnes to this very Day pro- 
verbial, to tell a Man he wants Valentine's 
Path, when he can't get his Wife with Child. 
When the Curate had zealouſſy and ſeverely 
reprimanded his Pariſhioner for his diabolical 
Undertaking, they all went with him to the 


countable as his late Garb and Poſture were: 
Eut Valentine was as ignorant of the Affair, 
as any one that ſtood by cou'd be. A pleaſant 
Fellow that by chance had mingled himſelf 
in the Herd, cry'd out, You make a fad po- 
ther here about conjectur ing whence all this 
ſhould proceed; why look ye Gentlemen, I 
will read you the Riddle in a moment. That 
ſame Goſſip, there, playing with the Rope, 


ing to get in to ſee her, ſhe refus'd him en- 
trance; and to ſtop his Mouth at once, gave 
him ocular demonſtration, that ſhe was not 
for his purpoſe. See hom ſheepiſhly he looks, as 


if the diſappointment of his Love had almiſt 


Hereft him of his Senſes, 
5 7 | f - . Falen- 
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By their Faces he knew them to be Neigh- 
bours, and by their readineſs to ſet him at 
Having now obtain'd his Freedom, the 


tine was forc'd to reveal the whole Myſtery | 


mov'd him to undertake it. Some waggiſh 


Caſtle, to ſhew him there ſomething as unac- 


is one of Mrs. Catharine's Suitors, and attempt- 
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Valentine's Servants opening the Gates, 
gave the Company ſome hopes of a more am- 
ple account: But they were as far to ſeek as 
any body e if? homer gry fr ed 
They immediately releas'd the Thief and 
Catharine, and brought them before the Cu- 
rate and Valentine They put ſeveral inter- 
rogator ies to them but they were too crafty 
to make any anſwer; threatniag Language 
had no more power over them, than Perſua- 
ſions; all was vain. At length Taurktta 
Ecame down as demure as poſſible, and ſeem'd 
as much ſurpriz'd with the matter, as the moſt 
ignorant of them all; and ſlipping out fronn 
the Croud, ſhe went to take her ſare wel of 
her endearing Combatant: ſo with as much 
Joy and Content as the ſhortneſs of the time 
would ſafely permit, they firſt ſeald their 
parting, as they began their Acquaintance 3, 
poor Pac; privately convey'd him out of the 
Ki %% !! FIR TH” 1 . 
The Juſtice (who made a pretty Penny by: 
Informers) was quickly acquainted with part 
of the Story, and came thundering down to- 
the Caſtle, call'd for Pen and Ink, and was 
for making their Mittimus out of hand, 
never asking any Queſtions; for twas his 
| Fees he wanted, not the bringing Offenders. 
to condign Puniſhment** But Falentine, who 
knew: very well what Raſcals thoſe Juftices. 
are, wou'd not admit of fo much as a little 
Finger of him into his Parſe © So the Juſt ice 
cord. do nothing: Valentine wou'd not ac- 
euſe them: The People that were by coud 
prove nothing, ſo no Information lay agg inſt 
EE OS - them. 


but were followed by all the Boys and Girls, | 
nay by ſome Men too, for three or four Mites | 


nomin 7). „ 1 
Hence we may learn that when our Inten- 
tions are wicked in themſelves, or the Means 
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them. Mr; Juſtice diſappointed. of his Prey 


went out in a pet, the reſt to Maſs, and Ca. 


eharine and the Thief were ſet at Liberty; 


together, where they were ſcoffed, jeered, 
and laught at by Man, Woman, and Child; 
and indeed they had better been hang'd out- 
right, than ſuffer ſo much and ſo laſting Ig- 


we uſe to compaſs them are unlawful, they 
never proſper, and are ſeldom unpuniſh'd, 


Valentine, for the leud curioſity of being 


young in ſpight of Nature, had recourſe to 
infernal Arts, and made himſelf a Laughing: 
ſtock to more than knew him. The Thief, 
thro' curſed deſire of unjuſtly acquiring what 
was another's right, had a double Puniſhment 
in publick Infamy, and perſonal Pain. Lauret- 
ta indeed has ſuffer d nothing as yet, tho ſhe 
made à little free with her Conſcience, and 
Duty; but Juſtice falls the heavier, for being 
dleferr d. Francion's Leudneſs created him 
Smart enough, tho his Reſolution made him 


80 thro' it with more conſtaney than the 


After Faucion had been ſome time in a 
warm Bed, he came to himſelf again: His 
Man, during his repoſe, had run with the reſt, 
a News- gathering; and acquainting him 
with all the * put him into ſuch a 
violent fit of Laughing, that he was unſen f. 
ble of his Pain; but he could not fathom the 
. „ moot 
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intention of the Thieves, nor by what Acci- 
dent or Stratagem they were faſtned ſo to- 
gether ; yet he call'd to mind what Catharine 
ſa id to him well enough when they were in 
the Chamber: But when his Man related the 
oſture the Curate found poor FValentine in, 
4 thought he ſhould burit.. r 
Tke Surgeon came in juſt as Dinner cams 
vp, and ſeeing the Servants brought Wine, 
he very gravely forbid him the drinking any, 
Theſe are hard lines indeed, Mr, Surgeon 
(anſwer'd Francion) | had rather you had for- 
bid me not only the niceſt Bits that ever 
Luxury invented, but even Bread it ſelf: I 
can digeſt nothing without it, and can live 
upon that alone. How can the practice of 
Phyſick interfere with the drinking of good 
Wine? Hippocrates, the Pride and Glory of 
his Times, and Profeſſion, not only admir'd 
Wine, but by his exquiſite Skill improv'd 
Nature, and corrected Wine; and 'tis to his 
guſto and induſtry we owe that heavenly 
Receipt of luſcious Hipocras : A Friend of 
mine, Mr, Surgeon (continued he) was 
troubled with a fore Leg, and the Doctors 
wou'd let him drink no Wine for fear of 
cauſing an Inflammation in the part: What 
does me he, being an arch Wag, and one that 
lov'd his Bottle, but laying his Feet upon his 
Pillow, and his Head towards the bottom of 
his Bed, call'd for a glaſs of Wine, and drank 
it off heartily, For his Phyſitians told him 
the Wine wou'd deſcend to the part affected: 


Now argues my Spark, if it deſcend, it ſhall 


deſcend into my Head, that being the lower 
„ e ä 


z The Comical Hihety Bookl 
part of my Body in this fituation ; and Iron 
no riſque of hurting my Legs: Now Mr. 
Surgeon, by-aparity of Reaſon, my Wound 
being in the other extremity, I will ſtand 
upright while I drink, ſo the Wine deſcend- 
ing will* no ways obſtruct my recovery. 
Having ſaid this, Fancion call'd for his 
Clothes, and got up. FF 

he Surgeon willing to give ſome proofs 
of his Learning, contradicted him in all the 

Hard Terms of the Galenical Cant, and had 
the Ignorance arid Vanity to believe he dif | 
cours'd well, becaufe he was unintelligible; 
as if the intent of Language was to conceal 
our Thoughts, not explain them. os 
Francion told him in ſhort, all he cov'd 
Tay ſhould not prevent his riſing, tno he wou'd 
follow his Advice, and drink. no Wine that 
day however; for (continu'd he) I'm none 

-of thoſe baſe Spirits, that can't bridle their 

Appetites, and let Reaſon command: I love 

Wine as paſſionately as Man, but can deny 

may ſelf that, or any thing elſe, when my 

Health requires it. That is uncommon in- 

deed, Sir, (reply'd the Surgeon) my Soul, I'm 

ſure, has not that Authority over my Body: 

And ifrall the World ſhould adviſe me againft 

Wine, and my very Life-depended upon that 

Abſtinence, I cou'd not forbear drinking. 

But pray, Sir, (continued he, cramming his 

Guts, as if he was providing againſt a Famine) 
you muſt endure a vaſt deal of Miſery and 
Torture by that Frafture in your Head, the 

___ Contufion alone wou'd make another diſtrac- 
©. Hed, Und yet you are for your Jeſts and your 
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Quibbles ſill, Tis a ſign you don't know' 
me, nor Mankind (reply'd Francion) the Fa- 
culties of my Soul exert themſelves with ſo 
much Vigour, that no indiſpoſition of Body 
whatever puts the leaſt check to its due Regu- 
lation. Pardon me, Sir, (ſays the Surgeon 
interrupting him with a Smile) if from your 
Converſation, I am induc'd to credit a flying 
Report, that is here concerning your being a 
Conjarer ; for without ſome ſupernatural Aſ- 
ſiſtances you cou'd not bear with ſo little Con- 
| cern, what makes me ſhiver to think of. 
They fay too, but that's ftuff, that your 
Art brought about thoſe” wonderful Tranſac- 
tions at Valentine's laſt Night, that you chang'd 
the Maid into a Man, and laid a Spell upon 
their Tongues that they could not ſpeak; nay 
more, that you really are not hurt, only by 
Necromancy impoſe:npon our Eye- light : and 
this they more readily ſuſpect, becauſe there 
is no other viſible Reaſon for ſach unaccount- 
able Accidents. 5 F 1 
This merry Conceit of the Surgeon made 
his Patient almoR die with laughing; at lengtx 
recovering himſelf: But pray, ſays he to hg: 
do you knew: what is Palentime's Opinion f 
me? To be plain, reply'd the Surgeon, hne 
fays you are the deviliſheſt Conjuref that ever 
was, and inftead of being the better, he is 
* infinitely a ſufferer by your Preſcriptions 
for preſuming upon your Charms, he ſum- 
mon'd the Enemy to Combat, enter d the 
Liſts, but could not wield his Weapons; which 
fo, irritated his Adverfary, that he was forcd 
to ſubmit to very diſhonourable Conditions 
— 55 22 
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After came a Reinforcement of a much ſtron- 
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to pacify Laurettas Wrath. Is there any 
danger, reply'd Francion, of my-being a Suf- 
ferer by his Revenge or Malice? I omitted 
thoſe particulars, ſaid the Surgeon, becauſe l 
thought your Art wou'd protect you againſt 


all his Attempts whatever: Tho, give me 


leave to aſſure you, it does not depend upon 
him, that you are notaffronted and puniſhed; 
nay, I'll lay you a good Wager he convenes 
all the luſty young Fellows of the Pariſh this 


very Night, and ſteals you out of your Bed, 
or endeavours it at leaſt ; but I ſuppoſe you 


don't fear them. | 

They were hardly riſen from Table, when 
ſeveral of the Neighbours. came ont of Curi- 
olity to the Inn, andask'd to fee the Pilgrim, 
but fo loud as they over-heard them. At this 
Francion lock'd the Door, and they pre- 
tended they wanted a Trunk that was in his 
Room; afterwards that there was a Townſ\- 
man extremely ill, and wanted the Surgeon ; 


they hop'd he wou'd not be ſo obſtinate and 
\ Inhaman as to let a poor Creature periſh for 
want of, help; but 'twas all one, there was 


no admittance for them. As they were go- 
ing to break. open the door, Francion and 
his Man, went out with a caſe of Piſtols 
each in Male Hanes and ſwore, they would 
fire upon the firſt that offer'd any Inſolence 


—_—_—- 


K 


The daftardly Fellows diſlik'd the Propo- 


* * 


fition, and went ſneaking away; immediately 


ger Body, bur with no better Succeſs than 


their Neighbours. Francion was mightily . 
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concern'd at this poſture of his Affairs, and 
reſolv'd to evacuate. the Gariſon as ſoon aspoſ- 
ſible. So . diſcharging his Lodgings, he ac- 

quainted his Landlord with his Deſigns, and 
beg'd he would furniſh him with a. ſmall Cart. 
that ſtood in the Yard, and carry him to 
ſome other Town where he might be more 
at eaſe. The Man being an honeſt fort of a 
Country Fellow, faſten'd a couple of Hoops 
croſs the Cart to bear up a Covering, put his 
Goods at the bottom of it, threw in a Truſs © 
of clean Straw, and told Francion they were 
ready, Our poor Pilgrim got in, and made 
his. Neſt as eaſy as he could; they went out 
at a back Gate, his Man follow'd on Horſe- 


back: and thus they croſs d the Country with- : 


out being diſcover'd by any body. _ © _ 
Some of the Country Fellows coming to 
the Inn, and finding neither F-anc:o nor his 
Man there, gave it, out that they. were cer- 
tainly Conjurers, for they were all vaniſh'd 


As they were travelling on, Francion*talk'd d 


ſometimes with the Fellow that drove him, 
ſometimes to his Man that rid by, to whom 
he ſaid, When call to mind the Accidents of 
this Day, I am ſo highly pleas'd with the live- 
ly Image of the viciſſitude of ſublunary 
things, that I cannot but laugh within my 
ſelf, and-yet I am five Pounds and a fine Rin 
the worſe for it too; and I can't tell how I 
loſt them neither, unleſs thoſe cat carried me 
Home to my Inn this Morning, pick d my 
Pocket. But Patience is a Salve for every 


Sone ae thank, God, 1. have mort of that 


: 5 


\ 
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than Gold or Silver. Bat to refle& a little 
on the inſtability, of Fortune: Some days 
ſince I had all the ſumptuous Apparel of a 
flaming Beau, now ſee only the coarſer co- 
vering of a penitential Pilgrim. I us'd to lie 
under the magnificent Fret-works of gilded 
Alcoves, laſt Night in a diſmal Ditch; my 
Couches were always cover'd with ſtately 
Sattins, this Morning I found my felf'in a 


Tub of leathſom Water; lately I had my 
Coaches and fix Horſes, my Velvet Seats, and 
| - whole Glaſſes,' now think it a Felicity to 
Mallow in a little Straw, and peep. thro' a 


Hole of a tatter'd old Blanket, liker to a Nem- 
% EEE 
His Man gave him all the Conſolation his 
poor Capacity cou'd furniſh him with: I 
=_ Pluſb, Sir, my Telf (reply'd the Fellow) to 
ſee a Perſon of your Quality in ſuch poor 
Egg ape, tis the Infamy of the Criminals 
f Tp: rted; but if I had been worthy to 
2 adviſe, you ſhou'd have had a more honour- 
= The Day beginning to Tanguiſh upon them, 
Francion bid the*Car-boy put on; eee in 
the dark they might miſs their way, and be 
as uncomfortabiy lodged that Night, as the 
Night before: However, the Boy affurin 
him that they had not above a Mile and 4 
half to go, he was pretty well fatisfy'd : yet 
they had not advanc'd above two or three 
hundred Yards, When the Wheel broke down, 
and they were on to tarry-at a Wheel- 
Tigbt's, in a ſmall, Village juſt by,; but the 
Micht drawing on apace,” and the Fellow 
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working but ſlowly, put Francion out of hopes 
of reaching the Town that Night in any 
tolerable time; ſo he reſolved to take up his 
Quarters there. Ye, | 
Having inquired out the beſt Inn in the 
Place, which was but ſcurvily accommodated. 
neither, they got a Supper, but not one to 
overload their Stomachs; then ask'd for their | 
Beds : I have but two (anſwer'd the Man of i 
the Houſe) and they are taken up. As for 44 
my Men (anſwer'd Francion) they ſhall le * 
with the Horſes, but I muſt have a Bed for 2 
my ſelf, coſt what it will, There is a Gen- | 
tleman; Sir, that lies alone (reply'd the ' Þ} 
Hoſt) lll go and ask if he'll make you 
room in his, He went up Stairs, at theſe 
words; and returning again to Francion, he 3 
told him the Gentleman was very ready to 
ſhare his Bed with him. „„ 5 
The Landlord lighted him up Stairs, and as 
ſoon as he came into the Chamber, addreſſing _ 
himſelf to the Gentleman in Bed, Sir, (ſays 
Francion) nothing but the misfortune of a 
deep wound in my Head, cou'd make me ak 
a Favour of you, that might be inconvenient "2 
to you, I wou'd rather make the Earth my 
Pillow, and the Skies my Curtains, than in- 
commode you; and notwithſtanding . my 
Torment and Indiſpoſition, will do it ſtill, 
if you are not extremely free to let me take 
part of your Bed. Pray, Sir, not a word of 
inconveniency (return'd the Gentleman) it 
is impoſſible your Company ſhould bring any 
thing like it to me; and if it were fo, I ſhon'd + 
readily bear it to do you any manner of Ser- To 
LES _ >, vice; | 
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vice; nay, 1 wou'd get up and leave you the 
whole Bed, Sir, if I did not apprehend you 
might think I did it out of Contempt. 
Francion ſummon'd all his Eloquence to 
make a ſuitable anſwer to the Gentleman's 
Civility, and gave him to underſtand that 
however he appear'd, there were few better 
bred at Court than he was, | | 
The Gentleman told his Bed-fellow, that 
he remark'd ſomething in the Air of his Face, 
that beſpoke him a Gentleman, that createda 
Value and Eſteem for him, and that Eſteem 
urg'd him to make him an offer of his Ser. 
vice. Francion (who was juſtly ſo call'd, 
from the frankneſs of his Nature) anſwered 
him without Flattery, that he thought him- 
ſelf extremely indebted to him for the honour 
of his Expreſſions ; but muſt aſſure him with- 
al, that there is nothing wherein we are more 
deceiv'd than in the appearances of Men and 
Things. 5 . 1 
I cannot be miſtaken, Sir, (reply'd the 
Gentleman) and the more I enjoy your Con- 
verſation, the more [ ſhall be confirm'd in the 
Characters I read in your Countenance. For- 
merly I was acquainted with a young Gentle- 
man that was mightily like you, and he was 
one of the beſt Parts that ever I met with; 
which gives me a Curioſity to know who you 
are, Sir, from what Pilgrimage you return; 
and what Raſcals have abus'd you thus. The 
_ Hiſtory of my Life, (anſwer'd Francion) is 
too tedious to be related at preſent, for I had 
rather ſleep than talk: However, in re- 
turn to your Civilities, I will give you an 
| | Ds OP account 
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account of my laſt Exploit; and tho things 
of this Na ture were better buried in oblivion _ 
than divulg'd, yet I'll particularize it to you, 
to becauſe your goodneſs aſſures me I cannot 
15 i repoſe my Secrets in a ſafer Breaſt, | 
"al In a word, Sir, (continued he) my Name 
er is Fancion, and being ſome time ſince at 
Paris, not as you ſee me, but in all the 


Youth, walking along the Street, I met the 
moſt charming Creature my Eyes ever be- 
held: IL.ove made my Blood boil in every 
Vein, and my Heart beat quicker in my 
Breaſt than the Cantor of a Watch, my Eye- 
balls glow'd with unuſual Rays, and ſparkled _ 
like the Evening Star: She was my Pole from 
which I could not tend; wherever ſhe went, 
I followed, like the Shadow, till at laft ſhe 
dropt me, © by ſlipping into a Goldſmith's 
Shop: 1 had no ooner loſt her, but my 

bleeding Heart forc'd me to turn back again, 
and have tother ſight of her; fo that I re- 
ſolv'd' to go into the me Shop and cheapen 
ſomething, for an opportunity of beholding 
her. Coming in, and ſaluting her, I defir'd 
the Maſter to ſhew me the fineſt Diamond 
he had: but he was buſy in ſhewing my 
charming Angel a Pearl Necklace, and cou'd 


| py to me than if he had made me a Pre- 
| nt of one, for it gave me leiſure to admire 

thoſe powerful Radiations of her Eyes, thoſe 
Glories that made his beſt-water'd Diamonds 
look like Pebbles, Lips that made his Rubies 
turn pale with envy, and Teeth a 


4 


Pomp and Vanity of a vain and extravagant 


not ſerve me immediately; which was more 
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the Pearl ſhe bought. When he had done 
with her, he came to me with what I ask'd 
him for; while we ſtood upon the Price, 1 
addreſt my ſelf to the Lady, deſiring to ſee 
Her Purchaſe : The other Woman that was 
With her had it in her hand, and very cour- 
teouſly held it out to me; I return'd it again 
with a Compliment, and the Woman giving 
it the young- Lady, ſaid, Here, Mrs Bride, take 
your Spouſe's Preſent; and let us go, tis late. 
From hence I gathered this lovely Bloſſom 
was going to be pull'd, and laid upon Eymen's 


Altar. She had with her an old decrepit Fel- 


low that paid for all, and I thought it was her 
Father; but was mightily ſurpriz'd when the 
Goldſinith told me after they were gone, 
that they were to be married. He is a very 
proper Bedfellow, Maſter, cries he, for ſuch 
a brisk, airy, ſprightly young Creature, I 
faid nothing but ſmiled, and turning about, 
| whiſper'd one of my Footmen to dog 
The Gold mitn knew: not ling what, or 
Who they were then, but afſur'd me he wou'd 
enquire of a Friend of hers that recommend- 
ed them to the Shop. Having bought a ſmall 
Ring, 1. beſpoke a Seal with my Coat of 
Arms, and went to my Lodging, there I 
found my Servant with as perfect Inſtructions 


__ as could wiſh; he underſtood the old Man's 


Name was Valentine, by a Gentleman's ſalut- 
ing him in the Street as he paſs'd along. The 


next day, (and I had hardly patience to wait 


ſo long) I fail'd before the houſe backwards 


and forwards; but at laſt had the felicity to 
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ſee my dear Charmer at the Door : I falated 


her with ſuch a languiſking look, as plainly 


enough convinced her of the Empire ſhe had 


over my Soul. . „ 
From thence I went to fetch my Seal, and 
the Goldſmirch confirm'd me in what I had 


learn'd of my own Servant before; adding 


withal, that Valentine was Steward to a Per- 
ſon of great Quality, one Alidan, that his 


Miſtreſs's Name was Lauretta; but for her 
Family, he cou'd give me no account at all of 


it : But thoſe are particulars not worth a 
Lover's while; I only wanted ſomething 


that would be of moment to me, if ever I 
met an opportunity of boarding her. For- 
tune was not propitious of a long time; but 
tired with being cruel, or conſtant in my 


misfortune, ſhe .veer'd about to my advan- 


tage. One Evening I found her at the Door 
| alone, and pretending to have forgotten my 


Directions, alating her very ſubmiſſively, I de- 
fired to know whether Mr—(the firſt Name 
that came into my Head) did not live there- 
abouts; ſhe anſwered me very courteoully, 
ſhe knew no ſuch Perſon; 1 ſeem'd very 
much ſurpriz d at it: Indeed, fair Lady, he 
told me twas ſomewhere hereabouts, but I 


do not juſtly remember where, Tarrying 


a little by my Charming Angel, after I had 


made an. end of ſpeaking, and feaſting my 
Eyes with the. dee, er Beauties of hers; 

my buſineſs, and top'd a 
| Diſcourſe upon me. You live your ſelf. here - 
abouts, Sir, I believe, for I fee you frequent- 


ſhe ſuſpected part 


ly paſs by. Taking Heart at this new handle 
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of Converſation, Madam, replied I to her, | 
live quite at t'other end of the Town, but 
your alluring Beauties bring me here to pay 
my Homage where my Heart and Reaſon tell 
me it is abſolutely due. I have not Vanity e. 
nough, replied ſhe with an obliging Smile, 
to believe Nature has been ſo indulgent to 
me, as to make me capable of drawing a Per- 
ſon of your Diſtinction ſo far out of his 
way; and by her ingenious Turns, ſhew'd 
me that tho her Humility might be Hypo- 
criſy, yet her Wit was Standard. J would 
not let her undervalue her ſelf too much, and 

till found more Arguments to extol her Endoy- 
ments from her own diſparaging her ſelf. 

I found that this was an entertainment that 

ſuited well with her Humour, and indeed ſhe 
was thorow-pac'd at it: She was ſenſible I was 
not to learn at this ſort of Duelling, and at- 
tack'd me very warily ; parried me ſmartly, 
and almoſt foyl'd me, ILIl aſſure you, | 
The civil Aſſurance and Gallantry ſhe 
ſhew'd in her Converſation, diſcover'd ſome- 
thing infinitely above the Vulgar, and 

charm'd me extremely; 'twas like ſo much 
Oil thrown” upon a raging Fire, I was no 
ways concern'd at her being married, which 
was preſently after: For ſo impotent and 
withered a ſapleſs Trunk as he, cou'd not 
create the leaſt jealous Idea of a poſſibility of 
making her otherwiſe than he found her; 
au ſne ſeem'd to underſtand: the World too 
wel, not to have caſt away ſo heavy and 

9 ſcandalous a load as a Maiden-head at her 

Tears, and in our Country. My . 

85 5 | on- 
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Beautiful and Young, the might probably be 
not angry to entertain a familiarity with one 
who was to make good theſe Deficiencies, 
that otherwiſe would deſtroy the Peace of the 
whole Family. The ſtrongeſt Men that are, 
find it a difficult matter to lift ſo many 
amorous Burdens as ſome Women impoſe_; 


ſink under the very firſt ; therefore I thought 
it an act of Charity to them both, to offer 
my Relief and Aſſiſtance, and flattered my 
ſelf with the agreeable imagination that my 
conſtancy wou'd recommend me to Lauretta 
before all Mankind. 


cioully on theſe agreeable Hopes, an unexpec- 
ted accident blaſted every forward Bud of 


| ding being over, Valentine and all his Family 
left Paris on a ſudden for good and all. *T'was 
long before I cou'd learn where he was retir'd ; 
at length by ſeveral Enquiries, I underſtood 


poſe, an. almoſt of my Life. I knew not wh 

Courſe to ſteer, nor methods to take ; at laſt 
my diſtracted Soul diſmantled my Ambition, 
but retrench'd me with Love; I threw away 
all Thoughts of puſhing my Fortune at Court, 
and undertook a Pilgrimage to thoſe delicious 
Plains where Laurettas Beauty crowns her 
more than the Idalian Queen. Some few 


tine lives; and diſguiſing my ſelf in this Habit 
i, 0 „„ 


Conſolation was, that ſince Lauretta was 


but my Friend Valentine, I imagin'd, would 


But while my labouring Fancy fed deli- 
coming Joy. The Ceremonies of the Wed- 
it was about twelve Miles from hence. The 


loſs of my Lauretta was the loſ of my Re- 2 


Days ſince I came to the Village where Wale. a 


- —— —— — — on Tr 
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. room.) This I apprehended, therefore grate- 
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at a Town at ſome diſtance, ordered my Ser- 
vants to attend me there, only taking this 
one with me that is here now,  _ 
told every body that ſpoke to me, that ] 
came from the Lady of Montſerat; which, by 
the by, was an horid untruth, for I was going 
to Lauretta : ſeveral People begged Beads of 
me, which I diſtributed very munificently ; 
for I did not come unprovided of thoſe ne- 
ceſſary Trinkets to ſatisfy their Superſtition, 
and give me an entrance into their Families, 
At laſt I came to the Caſtle, and was very 
courteoully entertain'd by Valentine; I oblig'd 
him to accept of a Chaplet, and begg'd leave 
to preſent. another to his Lady, which he 
- readily granted, and I gave it the charming 
Lauretta, while he was by. e 
Phœbus was now baiting his Horſes at the 
half-way Houſe, and I went to take my leave, 
but he ask'd me to tarry Dinner, which! 
would not fo ſoon have accepted of, but! 
knew he was a ſour, ill-natur'd Fellow, and 
1 would have inſinuated, I might 
ave ſome atts of Devotion to perform, and 
therefore wou'd not preſs me to tarry, (Aodeſ- 
ter Terms for telling a Man they are glad of bis 
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folly accepted his kind offer. Want of: Con- | 
- - verfation made him ask me many Queſtions ; * 
and tho they were not material, yet they WW 
help'd Dinner down, and I had my Lyesas rea- h. 
dy as my Chaplets, [one Blunder would have 1 
betrayed me quite, and then 1 had been undone Wl 
CV 
- Diner 
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Dinner being over, I alter'd the converfa- 
tion from trivial Topicks to thoſe of Divinity: 
I poke reverently of the profoundneſs of the 
Myſteries of Religion; the glorious, nay, 
unſpeakable Felicities of a well-grounded 
Hope, the neceſſity of Penances, the beauty 
of Charity, N of Miracles, and Au- 
thority of the Church; I gain'd ſo far upon 


them, that they were looking in the Alma- 


nack to ſee where they cou'd crowd me in a- 


mong the petty Saints. Having this opinion 


of me, Valentine ventured to leave me alone 
with his Wife, and went where the occaſion 
oſ his Function called bim. Theſe moments 
were too precious to be trifled away; fol 


preſently went up to Lauretta (who cou'd 
hardly believe twas I in that Diſguiſe)“ and 


with the ſame decorum as before told her, 
That Charity had made me preſume to ad- 


dreſs my ſelf to her in the behalf of one that 


languiſned in her Fetters; and, unleſs from 
her Hands, cou'd receive no redreſs to the 
greateſt anxieties Man ever laboured under. 
Francion is the Perſon, Madam, continued I 
to her, in whoſe behalf I appear, and whoſe 


Advocate. I moſt willingly am, eſpecially to 


the ſo charming Laurerta; from you he hum- 


bly begs to know: what he muſt do to con- 
vince you of his Paſſion and Sincerity, and 
what methods you would have him take to 
have the happineſs: of ſeeing you, without 
incurring. your Diſpleaſure. Idon't wonder, 
indeed, you have taken ſo much Pains, reply d 
Lauretta, ſince tis your own Cauſe you 


plead. Being in a Pilgrim's Habit, anſwer'd 
JJ. N 
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I, Tam but a Pilgrim, and that Pilgrim is an 
humble Supplicant for Fancion; after this! 
aſſured her of the violence of my Paſſion, 
what wretched uneaſy Hours I had paſſed in 
her abſence, what Miſeries- I had laboured 
under fince her leaving Paris, ſuch as would 
have ſunk me to the laſt degree of Deſpair, if 
the hopes of ſeeing her once more had not 
Fol kept my bleeding Heart alive; and at laſt 
that it was purely to have the happineſs of 
Kiſſing her Hand, that made me take ſuch a 
| Journey and ſuch a Habit. 
[ce (that never wanted for an ingenious 
turn of words) very gaily ſaid, Since you pro- 
teſt you came here on to ſee me, and I have 
granted you that, you would be a perjured wretch 
if y&% ever importuned me for any thing farther, 
Tou imploy your Wit, replied I to her in ſome- 
what a languiſbing tone, to ſupplant my Felicity 
and wreſt my Words beyond their genuine Mean. 
ing; but I am irrecoverably loft in the Abyſs of 
Deſpair, if you won't promiſe me 4 ſpeedy Ke. 
lief.] The malicious Creature affecting to be 
affronted at my preſſing the Affair to her, 
got up and aſſured me ſhe would acquaint 
' Palentine Who I was, and what brought me 
there: I told her nothing cou'd make me b 
mmrink; for after the loſs of her Good- will, v 
Death was not to be feared nor Honour n. 
7... oe ROE 60 ye 
+ Before we parted, I remarked ſome oblig- ot 
ing glances flaſhing upon her Eyes, a gentle BY pi 
calm poſſeſs'd her Brows, and at times ſhe 
ſeem'd diſordered too. This gave new life to Wl 1 
any -expiring hope, and new Flames to my Bl ww] 
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raging Paſſion; and to be ſincere with you, 
it prov'd as I conjectured. But not to tire 
you with frivolous Circumſtances, in à 
word, [I triumphed over her that had ſo 
long triumphed over me; and ſhe was af 


ſiduous as I cou'd be, in finding out conveni- 


encies-of rendring each other happ . 
She had prepoſſeſt her 'Husband very much 
in my favour, both as to my profound Know- 
ledge and exemplary Piety; inſomuch, that 
having abſented my ſelf ſome few days from 
his Houſe, he came to make me a Viſit, and 
took the freedom to lay open his molt im- 
portant Secrets before me; in a word, he 


confeſs'd his impotency to me, and that his 


Age Was ungrateful in the more | retired | AE 
fairs of the n Cov ent 


I would not ſeem to underſtand him at 
firſt, but reduced him to the neceſlity of 


| explaining himſelf before I could adviſe. You 


have ſeen various Countries, Sir, ſays he, 
you have added the benefit of Letters toa 
pregnant Nature, and to all have joined Ex- 
perience and Judgment; could you not pre- 
{cribe ſomething to ſupply the decay of the 
radical moiſture, to blow up the dying 'Em- 
bers of the animal Spirits, and recruit Nature 


with freſh vigour. Tis not out of any car- 


nal Deſires of my own that I would be 
young again; but for the private ſatisfaction 
of my Wife; as for my ſelf, I am very well 
penn 
I pauſed with a great deal of Gravity, as if 
[ were deliberating and maturely weighing 
what was moſt proper 5 his Caſe; at _ 
3 ; 2 | 0 
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told him, Sir, there is not one Specific in all 
Phyſick that can relieve you; however by 
Niecromancy, I did not queſtion but I could 
exalt the Spirits, and defæcate Humanity, 
and that would anſwer all his Expectations, 
As he was no nice man in Religion, he im- 
mediately promis'd to follow what Courſes 
1 ſhould order, LI judged Thad infight enough 
in that Science to aſſift him.] And to poſſeſs him 
with a belief that I was a perfect Maſter in it; 
IT ſhewed him ſome odd things of Legerde- 
main, which he thought ſtupendiou,Qʒ . 
Then Francion gave him a detail of the 
-particulars he enjoyned Valentine, how Lau- 


'Fetta and he had made an aſſignation to in- 
oculate upon his ſtock, while he was buſied 
with his fooliſh Ceremonies; and ſuperſtitious | 
Abſurdities. His Man acted the Devil's part, 


and bound Valentine to a Tree, to ſecure 
him from returning that Night; then having 


helped his Maſter up the Ladder, went home 


again; ſo was not there to ſecure him when 
he fell in the Tub: He told him likewiſe 
what befel the Thief, and Lauretta's Man 
of a Maid, Catherine. What related to 
VDlivier, he could ſay nothing of, being an 
Abſolute ſtranger to his ſecret Hiſtory : But 
for what he had knowledge of, he obliged 
his Bed-fellow, with an exact Relation, even 
to the moſt minute incidents. c 
From theſe Accounts and Adventures you 
may gather his Conditions, which were irre- 
gular, his Inclinations lend and debauck'd, 
his Heart without either fear of God or Man; 
No exceſſes in Nature which he was not 25 


1 


G.. e e 


Book E of FRANCION 353 
dy to commit: He ſtifled all the principles 
of Morality ; and tho endowed with very 
good parts which he had improved by Art, 
yet Virtue could make no impreflion on him; 
however he was impos'd upon by fictitious 
Charms; and tho he had paid the price and | 
ſuffered pain, nay, in ſome meaſure, in famy | 
tos; yet he did not gratify the lubricity of | 
his Deſires; no, not ſo much as with the 
Cloud of his Expectations; which may ſerve 
as a Wreck to prevent others from thoſe dif. 
ſolute Courſes, and ſhew them that thoſe 
that take their leave of Virtue, muſt bid a. 
dieu likewiſe to Felicity. 
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1 ESE XANC ION being very mach 
fatigu'd with the Calamities of 


bis Bed-fellow to ask him no 
PEISLIPS farther Queſtions that Night, 
While he was ſleeping like a 
Top; the Gentleman was ready to die with 
Lauglting; ſo many tickling Ideas Francion's 
Stories had brought back into his Mind. But 

SEE relle cting 


11 — 
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& his laſt Adventures, begg'd- of 
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reflecting on his Condition, he ſtopt his 
Mouth, and only laugh'd to himſelf, Frau- 


cion no ſooner told him his Nane, but he 


knew him and remembred a thouſand mad 
Frolicks they had had together in their 
Vouth; however he reſolved not to diſcover 


| himſelf as yet. [Revolving theſe tranſactions 


to himſelf the Gentleman dropt aſleep too.] 
There happenned to lie in the ſame Room, 
an old Woman, who being weary with beat- 
iag it upon the Hoof, had gone to Bed long 
before any Company came in : Having had 
her firſt Sleep out, ſhe was throughly awake . 
by that time Francion had brought his ſtory 
towards the concluſion 5 and underſtanding, 
from his Diſcourſe, that he was deſperately _ 
in Love with Laurettta (whom no body knew 


ſo perfectly as ſhe did) ſhe had a wondrous 


Curioſity to know who he was; ſo waiting 
till he was dead aſleep, ſhe ſtruck a Light, 
and crept gently to that ſide of the Bed from 
whence ſhe judged the Voice came ; undraw- 
ing the Curtains, and pulling down the Sheet 
that covered his Face, ſhe was in a great per- 
B than before; for ſhe fancied ſhe knew 

The powerful Impreſſion of Laurettas 
Charms ſo. diſordered Francion, [at this ver 


juncture] that muttering two or three words 


confuſedly to himſelf, he bolted out of Bed: 
The old Woman, frighted out of her Wits, 
ſat herſelf down in a Chair, and. put the 
Candle vpon an old Cheſt juſt by : Roving a- 
bout the Room, at laſt he tumbled upon her, 
$6 e . D 4 IS | - * and 


and huging her cloſe, cried out, Oh my dear 
Lauretta! © 2 . A 
The Gentleman that wak'd at the noiſe of 
ſtriking Fire, could not forbear laughing 3t 
this rencounter; as for the old Woman ſhe 
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kiſs'd Fancion, and careſs'd him as pa ſſio- 
nately as he could do her; highly pleaſed with 


a civility that had not been offered her in al- 
moſt a whole Century. IE. 
But Francion's Bed-fellow interrupted her 
felicity, and {catching him by the thin Lap- 
pet of his Shirt] pulled. him to Bed again: 


What, Sir, ſays he to him, is your Divine 
Lauretta ſuch another as this? Why this is 


Deformity it ſelf, Man. Francion only rubb'd 
his Eyes, and turned about, ſaying to the 
Gentleman, for Heaven's ſake, Sir, let me 
alone; prithee look up a little, replied t'other, 
and ſee what you have been making Love to: 


What have I done, anſwered Francion, ſtart. 


ing up an end in.his Bed? Yes, Sir, ſaid the 
old Woman, you did hug me, and kiſs me 
too, dearly, that you did, [and with that ſhe 
laughed and mage a diſcovery of too rotten 
Stumps, lifting themſelves out of her inglorious 
Gums, like two broken Pillars in a demoliſhed 
L Caſtle] „„ 8 + Hs 
Francion having look'd upon her as atten- 
tively as his heavy Peepers wou'd permit 
don't be proud, ſays he, of what has paſs d, 


I only took you for a Cloſe-ſtool, and was 


going to uſe you as ſuch : But Sir, is it pol- 
fible, faid he to his Bed. fellow, that I ſhould 


offer to careſs ſuch an old Pug in a Pinner ? 


Oh Sir! replied the Gentleman, don't let 


that 
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that make you uneaſy, Her Eyes were only 
Jack-a-lanthorns, that drew you into a Ditch; 
*twas well I was by, to prevent your farther 
misfortunes, IT e 5 ' 

In the interim the old Woman took up her 
Candle, and came up to their Bed-fide ; you 
would not have treated me; ſo ſcurvily, fays - 
ſhe to Francion, if you had not forgotten that 
i am your old Acquaintance Agatha, that 
| have helped you to many a good bit at Paris. 
Oh, oh, Is it you then, reply'd Fancion? 
Now I call you to mind, by token tis not a 
Month ſince I got cured of a Civility you 
helped me to at Jernys; indeed Sir, (repli- 
ed the old Woman) that was no fault of 
mine; for ſhe ſwore to me ſhe was as ſound - 
as a Roach. 5 VVVVVVVVVVCV 

The Gentleman interrupting their Confa- 
bulation, begg'd Francion to tell him what 
he was dreaming of when he ſtarted out of 
his Bed, and thought he was with Lauretta; 
but Francion very earneſtly intreated him to 
let him ſleep a little, and in the Morning he 
would tell him the moſt diverting Dream that 
ever was. So Agatha put out her Candle, 
and went to Bed again, and in the Morn- 
ing they all got up much about the ſame 


time. 55 8 5 ; 
The Gentleman underſtanding that Ban- 
cion came in a Cart thither, offered him a 
better Voiture, . and perſuaded him to fend 
that back; which he readily conſented to; fo - 
he diſmiſs'd his Cart, and deſir'd the Fellow 
not to tell any body, where he had. ſet. him 
e Re Ps 5 4 
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Having all breakfaſted together, the Gen- 
tleman took Agatha aſide, and ask'd her 
where ſhe was travelling to, ſhe told him to 
the fair Lauretta, to negotiate ſome Favours 
in behalf of à Yolng Teller of the Exchequer, 
that was deeply in Love with her. What, 
fog follow this Trade (fays the Gentleman) 
in Hopes to get a Penny? True Sir (replied 
Ihe) bar if another rms would offer you 
à better Gratuity than your Teller, would 
you engage to ſerve him (added the Gentle. 
ond Not denying it, it was conſtru'd a 
Conſent to his Propoſition z then (continued 
he) pray let me prevail with yon to bring 
Tauretta to my Houſe, to ſee her dear Fan- 
£101; how paſlionately ſhe admires him; you 
will eaſily diſcover from her own Diſcourſe: 
If you can bring this about, Pll make your W 
Fortune at once; we'll be as merry as the 
Day's los 3. but take care not to tell her who 
Tanj,” The old Woman charm'd with this 
Bounty, ſwore ſhe would clip and coin; and | 
bear falſe Witneſs for him; then going back | 
to Francion, well (ſays ſhe to to him) your 
Miſtreſs is the peeviſheſt ill. natured Jilt upon 
Earth. She would get your Throat cut to 
Have your Cravat, ſhe's ſo mercenary a De- 
vil. I am much of your Mind (replied Han- 
cion) for heating me fly once I had a fine 
Ring, ſhe” beg'd it of me, and after I had 
given it her, ſhe always receiv'd me more 
Kindly than afore. I heard you relating your 
Adventure (added Agatha) you ſaid *twas a 
Maid threw you off the Ladder, why,” twas 
_ certainly done by her Miſtreſss Advice 3 nay, 
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it may be ſhe-helped her too; you ſee twas? 
all a Lye, that you could not be admitted 
that Night: She made a Difficulty only to 
enhaunce her Price: She could have let ou 
into the Caſtle without a Ladder if ſhe had 
a mind to it. But the Draw- bridge was up 
| (replied Francion) and how could I then get 
in but by a Ladder? Come, come, you 
love her (cried Agatha) I ſee that well e- 
nough, and won't believe any thing ill of 
her: You think her ſach an Angel, that ſhe 
can have no Fault: Nay, you fancy, it may 
be, that ſhe is as good a Maid as ſne came into 
the World; becauſe Valentines Age does not 
promiſe any violent and furious Storms upon 
the Fortreſs of Pudicity. But PII ſet you in 
| the right Light, Sir, (continued the old Wo- 

man) and give you an account of her Life 
and Converſation. For it rains ſo there is 
no ſtirring, and a merry Story will make the 
Time en .,, D 

The Gentleman came up to them, and 
ſaid he would readily give attention; for he 
queſtioned not but her Stories would be very 
diverting: ſo ſitting all down together, ſne 


1 ſhall make no ſcruple, Gentlemen, to a 
quaint you with all the amorous Follies of my 
Vouth: You know the World, and are not 
| fo maroſe and preciſe as to be angry with a 
Woman that follows the inftin& of a wiſe 
Nature. My Father's Neceſſities forced me 
intg Service, When I was about fifteen Tears 

old 5 the firſt Miſtreſs I had would paſs for 
4 Sentlewoman, tho her Husband was but a 
3233. 85 hang. 


began her Narration as follows. 
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Hanger on upon the Law. In good Troth 
The was the worſt temper'd Woman that ever 

Water wet; the Gallies were a mercy to 
Matrimony with her. As ſoon as ever fhe 
was dreſt, out ſhe ſcampered a Goſſiping 
with one Neighbour or t'other; if my Maſter 
came never ſo hungry home from the Court, 
it was all one, ſhe'd get nothing ready for 
him : She had cramm'd her own Gutts her- 
(elf, and thought every body's Belly elſe was 
fall. The poor Man durſt not open his Mouth 
to defire ſome Dinner, and tho it was real 
Buſineſs he waited upon, ſhe'd: often revile 
him and call him Sot, and that he ſpent his 
Time and Money both at hedge-Taverns, | 
and neglefted his Clients and Family too, 
Then he'd quietly take his Cloke, and go out 
and dine ſome: where elſe. But all this ag- 
gravated my Miſtreſs; ſhe, had him always 
dog'd, and when her Goſſips came (whom 
ſhe always ſent for, when he went eat). Ay, 
Neighbours, you ſee what an unkind Husband | 
1 have; I can't pleaſe him neither at Bed nor 
Board: He's gone whiffling out after his 
Trig-ger-mates. I have none of his Compa- 
ny; he waſtes all his Subſtance abroad, and 
takes no Care of me, or my poor- Children. 
She continued this Scene ſo long, that ſeveral 
of his Friends chid him about it. 
You may ſuppoſe I paſsd my Time not 
much better, and I could not do it worſe : 
Nothing I did, pleaſed her; and if ſhe fan- 
ciedil had puta Pin wrong, ſhe'd immediately 


run another into my Arms, or Thighs. I 


Was. once ordered to make a Bacon- ow 


and becauſe one end of the Bacon was a 
little Ruſty, ſhe catched it up out of the 
Diſh, and dab'd it all in my Face. Her Dif: 
courſe at home was always about my Maſter's 


ill Uſage to her, or our Ignorance and Stu- 


pidity; not but ſome of the Gang had as 
good a faculty at Railing as ſhe had; and 
when theſe; People met, every Servant was 
repreſented as a Devil-incarnate. However, 
Gentlemen, when we Seryants met together | 
and compar'd Notes, we were not behind- 
hand with our Miſtreſſes for finding faults; - 
tho we had this advantage, that ours were 
| but trivial Failings, common Infirmities ; but 
| theirs were groſs Enormities, abominable 
Sins. Back-biting and Railing-is the greateſt 
ſatisfaction poſſible. to one that. is ſenſibly: 
afffontedi on 8 
But now Tt tell you why I left my Mi 
treſs : ſhe was mighty extravagant in Clothes, 
and was never better pleaſed than when ſhe 
| put on new ones. This Vanity made her run 
counter to her very ſelf in other Things; 
for tho ſhe was as proud: as ſhe was vain, 
and as ill-natured as ſhe. could be proud, 
yet ſhe'd flatter and fawn, cringe and cajole 
my Maſter at any time for a Gown or a 
Petticoat, or a Hood, or. any thing elle ſhe 
Wäntlkllkkdd La TW 
- Going along the Streets one day, ſhe faw 
a glorious Pearl-Necklace, and was down 
right ſick for it; ſhe began to wheedle- my 


his Breath with Kiſſes; but ſomething had 
Cs a Pur. 


3 
* « 
* 


Maſter as ſoon as he came home, and was ſo I 7 
|  figeet upon him, as if ſhe- would have ſtop'd, ' © © 
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put him extreamly out of Harworr, and he 
threw ſtill from her Arms, as ſhe affected to 
ſhew' the moſt Paſſion, and uſe: the moſt 
obliging Expreſſions. This cold return to 
her fond Careſſes, put her into a violent 
Rage: The Halcyon Minutes were ſoon ſuc. 
ceeded by a prodigious Hurricane; there was 
nothing' ſo- infamous bat ſhe reproach'd him 
| with it, from his Birth to his Buſineſs * But 
_ as/ſhe'was running on againſt Country Peo- 
=_ . my Maſter took her up ſhort, and told 


er, there was greater account to be made of 
= the Sincerity and Integrity of plain-dealing 
= Country People, than Tricking, Cheating, 
Lying, Stock-jobbing Tradeſmen ; and par- 
ticulariz d ſome eminent Frauds: and Villa- 
nies, Las ſelling Goods to Men under Age, 
lending them Money upon horrible Extortions, 
. and all thoſe Knaveries] whereby her Father, 
and others, made vaſt Fortunes out of young 
Gentlemen' of Eſtates, when they came firſt 
to Town. This bitter Truth Miſs could not 
digeſt, and looking upon him with all the 
Storn and Venom imaginable, Vou baſe dirty 
Fellow (ſaid ſne to him again) how dare you 
have the Impudence to revile a Man that was 
ſo ſparing and induſtrious to rake together 
that Plenty thou now enjoyeſt? No Tradeſ- 
man can be ſo infamous a Raſcal as Attornies 
are. Tou may make it your brags to your 
drunken Comrades, that it's your great Bu- 


but know, unwerthy and unthankful Wretch, 


that Bad it not been for my Fathers Money 
(for all you can ſpeak ſo contemptibly of 
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ſineſs keeps you ſo topping in the World; | 
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| him) you had rotted in a Goal long ago. 
But this is in ſupportable: I proteſt now, to 

hear my poor Father abus'd by a pitiful: Vil- 
lain that lives by his Bread --and here a 
violent flood of Tears ſupplied the Defect of 
her Voice, as if ſhe would try to drown. 
him, fince ſhe could not ſtun him: But find- 
ing ſne was a better Scold than a Hypocrite, 
ſhe charg'd again with her Tongue; and 
leaving off Generals (as he had done before) 
ſhe deſcended to ſeveral Inſtances that car- 

ried all the blackneſs of his Profeſſion in 
acting; and of her inveteracy in divulging; 
and in a violent Fury flung out of the Houſe, 
Twas my province to follow her, as a :Sha- 
| dow never far from her: She went to a Re- 
lation of hers, where inveighing againſt her 
Husband's Covetouſneſs and Craftineſs, the 
ſlavery of her Submiſſion, and the haughty 
imperiouſneſs of his Commands; and in a 
word, ſay ing every thing that was ill of him, 
rs proteſted ſhe wou'd not live with him any 
longer; ion iii gh nd Se Worbons i 
z Her Relation, that knew al} the Tricks and 
Cheats of the Court, advis'd her to-proceed 
immediately againſt him: he undertook it 
for her ; and being an intimate Friend of the 
Judge's, ſhe got a Bill of Divorce: i © gy 
My Miftreis continued with her Relation, 
and was vilited by the flamingeſt Beaus of the 
Town : One of them, I obſerved, leering 
every now and then upon me, when my 
Miſtreſs's Head was turn d;, and as I was 
lighting him döwn Stairs, he went to kiſs 
ae bur hr bim 3 (ap vi che Chops, which 
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with me to-wiſh' the Gentleman well; not 


| ket, ſhe told me I: might now make my ſelf 


him. You muſt allow me (Genteels conti. 


now, as if it. were not poſſible that a ruinated 


to give yow-any account of me, but my ſelf; 


too (poor Soul) - ſhe went the very firſt: 
termine in my behalf; and fed with theſe 


For wrapt up in pleaſing thoughts of my grow- 


bought, and it proved bad; ſo that after an 
honrs Wrangling and Brawling, hoe. half 


he ſeem'd to reſent 24 much; and the next 
day, to make up the breach, he gave me a 
handful of Money, which prevail'd ſtrangely 


that I intended ever to grant him any thing 
1 ,., ĩ oe. 
I had no ſuſpicion of my good Fortune, 
when meeting a certain Servant at the Mar- 


for ever, if I would but go and live with 


nued ſhe) to be a little vain at this Informa- 
tion, and that I cou'd not but fancy my ſelf 
more amiable than my Miſtreſs, ſince ſo 
worthy a Perſon deſerted her Service to come 
Well, well, Gentlemen; you laugh at this 


ſpot of Ground had formerly been a magni- 
cent Garden. There is no body left indeed 


they are all gone to take up Quarters for me 
in other World. Perreta, that was the ear - 
lieſt in my Acquaintance, and the familiareſt 


*Twas ſhe that inform'd me at the Market 
of what my proſperous Planets ſeem'd to de- 


2 Hopes and Invitations to come to her, 
J took. the firſt: opportunity of leaving my 
Miſtreſs, which was as ſoon as I came home: 


ing Grandeur, I had not minded what Fiſh I 
A 


dred: 


*. 
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hundred Pinches and Nipps, ſhe took me. at 
my Word, and order'd me to be gone. 
Having pack'd up my Things, I went to 
Perreta; her fair Promiſes had made me think 
my ſelf already. in Heaven; but that you 


not embrace this offer herſelf, ſince it was ſo 
eaſy and fo advantageous too? Why Child 
W(anſwer'd ſhe) becauſe I have a more parti- 
calar value for you than for my ſelf, and with 
that ſhe ſmil'd upon me. I find (continued 
ſhe) you muſt come to my School a little: 


enough? Old Folks are tough; he is for a 
nice Bit; and with theſe, and ſuch like Ar- 
guments, ſhe defeated my Modeſty, after ſhe 
ad vanquiſhed my Fears, „ 
Mr. de la Fountaine came there that very 
day (it ſeems this was the Gentleman's Name 
had the honour to charm) and he was re- 
= ſolved not to go away till he had accompliſh'd 
his Deſign of debauching me, When Perreta 
had affared him that ſhe had diſpoſed me to 
a Compliance with his Deſires, he came into 
the Room where I was, and ſeem'd mightily 
pleas'd: So gratifying his Bawd, he put me 
into a Coach, and carried me to a pretty Box- 
he had not far out of Town, - BET 
During my abode there, I was made a- 
mends at Night for the fatigues of the Day; 
and the pleaſures of being his Wife, was 
compenſation enough for the drudgeries of 
a Servant. I began now to repent I had not 
taſted thoſe Delights ſooner ; and for my ex- 
„„ creme 


N 


may ſee, Gentlemen, how ſilly I was in thoſe _ 
Days, F ask'd my kind Friend, why ſhe did 


Did not I tell you he loves you, is not that 


treme Affliction, my Lover fell fick ; this 
was a ſevere Lent to me, tho I lay with him 
every Night. He told me he lov'd me ſo en. 
tirely, that but touching me reliev d his Pains; 
but if it abated his Malady, it inflam'd mine. 
Remedies became neceſſary to languiſhing 
Nature, and ſince my Maſter's Shop was un- 
provided with proper ones, I applied my ſelf 
to his Servant { who had Vanity enough to ride 
in his Maſter's Boot.] I found quickly from 
his Uſage, that Quality and fine Clothes don't 
add Force and Vigor; and that a Leathern 
Jacket may give a Woman more Pleaſure and 
Delight in the Affairs of Venus, than an im- 
brodered Velvet Cate. 
Some time after, Mr. de la Fountaine reco- 
vered his Health, and paid off all his Love 
Scores: His Man apy} 2. his part when For. 
tune oblig'd-us with a fair opportunity: Fhus 
TL was ſeldom fallow, and if never fruitful, 


Be 


2 © tdi 
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twas not want of Manuring—— 
What you laugh Francion, (ſaid ſhe, inter- 
ſterrupting her Story) becauſe I ſpeak in pro- 
per Terms: You know the World, too well 
to value a Woman for Bluſhing. I laugh out 6 
of Pleaſure (anſwered: Francion) not diſlike: 
But prithee let us know ſomething of my 
Every thing in order (replied Agatha) you 
are ſo impatient. - The Foot-man, by de- 
grees, ſupplanted his Maſter; the equality of 
our Conditions made our Converſation more 
familiar, and I.c'en gave my ſelf up entirely 
„%% 2320 In 
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In a little time after, I found out that my 
Maſter had received ſome Propoſitions of 
Marriage, which I knew cou'd not but turn 
to my detriment; I reſolved to be before- 
hand with him, and give him a Rowland for 


F: his Oliver. I acquainted my Friend Mar- 
- aut, our Footman, with my Intentions, who . 
If was as ready to engage in the Affair as my 

le ſelf, We knew our Mafter had receiv'd the 
Day before an hundred Pound, which, for 


lock'd up in a Cupboard only. EE 
| Fortune now ſmil'd upon our Deſigns; my 
Maſter was invited out to Supper about three 
or four Miles off; his Back was no ſooner 
turn'd, but Marſault and I hal'd the Cup- 
board into the middle of the Room, and pul- 


want of a more convenient place, he had 


the Money in one lamp, made it faſt Again, 
and ſet it in its place: For our farther con- 
{ veniency it was moſt of it in Gold, fo that a 
ſmall Box would hold it well enougg. 
About nine at Night we went to rub off 
at the Garden. door; and Marſault was got 
out, when I heard my Maſter thundering at 
the Gate. I came running back to the Houſe 
again, for fear of being catch'd'; and, in my 
Surprize, had lock'd the Door upon Mar. 
| ſault and apprehending he ſhould find the 
Money upon me, T ſtole down in the Night, 
and buried it in the back Yard. The next 
day my Maſter looking ſor ſomething or 
other in his Cupboard, miſs'd his Money. 
The Houſe rung in a Minute, but beiag told 
that the Footman had not been at home all 


ling off the Hinges behind, we took out all 


* 


Night, and was not in the way preſently af. 
ter he went out to Supper, he concluded he 
was the Thief. I preſumed he waited ſome- 
where thereabouts for me, and durſt not come 
home again; but I could not meet him ſo ſoon 
as he deſired; for being now not ſuſpeRed, 1 
would not ſtir without my Wages. So 1 told 
my Maſter that I was inform'd he was about 
marrying, then I muſt be ſhamefully kick'd 
out of doors; and to prevent that, I would 
poſitively be gone, and that very ſuddenly, 


Mr. de la Fountaine made ſome cold Op- 


poſition to my Deſires of leaving him; but 
at laſt conſented, and glad he was that [ 
Had broke the Ice to him my felf. One 
Night I dug up my Money, and the next 
Morning early [went away for Paris, When 
I thought upon my immenſe Treaſure, what 
with my Maſter's Bounty, and my own In- 
_ duſtry, I concluded I could never want. Per- 
reta receiv'd me very kindly into her Houſe, 


and told me how my Money would turn to 


good account, You muſt Da you ſome fine 
Clothes (ſaid ſhe to me) ſo 

Heads, ſilk Stockings, lac'd Shoes, and a. 
_ farbelo'd Scarf, and paſs for a Country- 
Lady of a good Family, and a competent For- 


tune, I was mightily pleas'd with my Fine- 


ry, and the fond Careſſes of the gaudy Sparks; 


but the returns they made were not anſwera- 


ble to the Expences we were at; ſo that in a. 
little while I had nothing to live on but my 


Perſon and my Wit. The Court too pong.” 


out of Town, Trade grew dull, and we were 
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reduc'd to ſtruggle with ſome conſiderable * 
| Necefflities, 35 TS 
We were ſet together one Night comfort. 
ing one the other under the Prefſures of a 
common Calamity, when a Diſturbance ri- 
ſing in the Street, we went to the Door to 
ſee what was the matter, On a ſudden a 
Man running for his bare Life, threw a Vel- 
vet Cloak into her Arms, lined thro' with 
Shagg, never ſaying one word: I ſuppos'd 
they knew one another, for Perreta had as 
| univerſal Acquaintance as ever any Bawd in 
the Ringo had, from topping Jilts to the 
humble Pick-pockets. e 
It came in a lucky Minute to our Hands, 
and we preſently pull'd it :o pieces, that it 


o 


carry'd it to the Broker's. With this we 


| ſomebody knock'd at the Door ; and as the 


three. luſty Fellows ruſh'd in upon her, and 
asked for the Miſtreſs of the Houſe : She was 
no ſooner come down, but one of them, with 
ſtern Countenance, ask'd for the Cloak he 
left with her the laſt Night. Perrera told 
him, that as ſhe had no Acquaintaince with ei- 
ther of them, ſhe could not imagine how they 
ſhould offer to leave any thing in her charge. 
Her deny ing it occaſfjon'dLa great many high 
Words, and as I was coming down to ſee 
what Was the matter, I preſently: diſcovered 
that one of them was my old Friend Mar- 
fault : ſo I ſtole back again, and hid my ſelf, 
The Bickerings grew ſo bad between * 


ſhould not be known and challeng'd when we 
hoped to be flaſh again; but, alas, next dag 


Maid was opening it to ſee who they were, 
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that the Conſtable came in to keep the Peace, 
as he pretended, but it was to have his Snacks; 
and tho he knew them all to be Houſe 
breakers and Pick-pockets, and that they had 
moſt aſſuredly ſtole the Cloke they demand. 
ed, yet he took their parts, and told Perrerg 
e,, HEE - 
The Friendſhip of a Conſtable and Juſtice 
of the Peace is as ſerviceable to a Bawd, as 1 
Coach and Horſes to a Phyſician. This Per. 
reta knew, and therefore, not to raiſe the 
Conteſt too high, confeſs d ſhe had the Cloke; 
but the ſtraitneſs of her Condition had 
tempted her to ſell it: however, if the Gen. 
tlemen would be pleas'd to accept of an 
Entertainment, ſhe would very freely ſpend 
upon them all the Money ſhe got for it. Ay 


theſe ſort of Cattle have daily Occafions for F 


mutual Aſſiſtance, they accepted the Proffer, MW 
and eſtabliſh'd a Friendſhip together.. 
We ſent far and near for what would cor- 
roborate Nature, and provoke Mirth , and, 
Supper ended, they all reed home. The 
next day Marſault came again with five more 
of his Gang, but much better drefsd than be- 
fore. Coming up to me in particular: yon 
need not be fo ſhy, Child, cry'd he to me; 
I know you well enough, tis in vain to think 
to put upon me. I never intended it in the 
| leaſt, replied I ; but I was unwilling to make 
my ſelf known to you, becauſe of the other 
SGSentlemen that were with you.  Hereupon, 
he asked me how I had diſpos'd af the Money 
wwe had robb'd our Maſter of? But I had my 
Lye ready for that too, an d told him what a 
„ general 
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general Search my Maſter made thro'out the 
whole Family, and at laſt finding it in my 
Trunk, he took it away, and turn'd me out 
of doors; alledging, for former Kindneſſes, 
he would not puniſh me. As to my preſent 
Condition, he might eaſily judge the Trade 1 
ſollow'd by the Houſe I livd in. 
We renew'd our antient Amours, and he 
gave me a ſhort account of his Tranſactions, 
which I don't trouble you with, Gentlemen. 
[Oh, by all means, you muſt, replied Fan- 
cion; if they don't relate to your-own ſelf, 
twill be an Embelliſhment to your Relations. 
You are ſo civil, Gentlemen, I can't deny 
you any thing, replied Agatha; and ſince 
you are ſo patient an Audience, I very wil- 
Wiingly entertain you with my poor Chat. 
Finding himſelf very uneaſy under the Diſ- 
denſation of Maſters, Marſault told me he 
fell into company with a Countryman of his, 
ſtout hardy Lad, and he advis'd him to 
look out ſharp, for a Livelihood might be 
got by Day or Night. And to encourage 
him, he aſſured him, that a great many fine 
Sparks about Town had no other Patrimony, 
than ſome Peoples Follies, and their own Im- 
Epudence-: They diſtinguiſh'd themſelves from 
others by ſcarlet Clokes, their Hats button'd 
up, and a Feather. Their main Occupation 
in the Day-time, was to pretend to quarrel 
in the Streets; While they made a buſtle, the 
Gang pick d Pockets, and ſtole Swords and 


ee e . £5 : oc © 


: Clokes, or any thing that they could make a 
enn of, A- Nights too they had their pri- 
4 vate Practices to keep their Hands in uſe, as 


L 
2 


Well 
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well as to help the Pot boil. Some were 
Gainea-droppers, others had falſe Nice, and 
bubbled People at play; and they had ſo ſtrid 
an Alliance with one another, and ſo good an 
Intelligence with the Magiſtrates, that they 


. 


That's the leaſt of our Thoughts, anſwer'd 
he; if one of the Gang is ſo lucky to die inf 
his Shoes, we go unconcernedly to the Gal. 
lows with him, to keep him in countenance, 


moſt of them, ſaid he, Noblemens Footmen, 


down as we do; will ſtop Perſons of Quality, 
eſpecially thoſe they fancy brave, on purpoſe 


 Clokes too, and are proud of the Purchaſe, 
becauſe they got it with Sword in hand. 


never were puniſh'd. | I ask d him then if they 
were not afraid they ſhould be hang'd at laſt? 


and make the thing familiar to our ſelves, | 
proceeded to ask him what fort of People it 
was that their Gang conſiſted of? They ar, 


and extravagant Apprentices: But what ij 
more extraordinary. yet (tho you will hardly] 
believe it) there are ſome Noblemen them. 
ſelves that conſort with us, and rake up and 


Oc, eb. qc 7% bog ns; ee. 


Pax 


to try their Mettle; not but they'll ſteal 


I was very much ſhock'd indeed to thimk 6 
that Gentlemen of Families could have ſo de- Mui 
prav'd an Appetite in their Diverſions, or tale in 
a pride in thoſe Villanies, that nothing but of 
the laſt degree of Neceſſity could tempt WWD 
J) Edo pr net note I 
Euer fince Perreta has been very ſervice hn, 
able to. that Fraternity, and got ſomething I 
her ſelf. too, that carried on the Affairs of 
the Family. The Conſtable wink'd at al, 
DA! 


our Proceedings, and tho the Neighboup 


_ ſolicited 
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ſolicited him to diflodge us; yet his Advantage 
was fo confiderable in our pretty ways of 

living, that he wonld never endeavour it. 

| We play'd a thouſand Tricks every day, 
| Gentlemen, fince we ſign'd this new A ſſocia- 
tion; we acted by concert, and ſtill got 
| ſomewhat that helped to defray the continued 
Expences we were at. I'll trouble you with 
but one, and that, I dare engage, will give 
you ſome ſatisſaction in lieu of your Patience. 


„ flor oo . e - 25 


1 
Buy accident Marſault lodg'd in the Houſe 
LS with an Engli Gentleman, and hearing him 


frequently ſaying he did not fee ſo many fine 


Ladies in France as there were in England. 
Marſault made anſwer, that Beauty was too 
valuable a Jewel to be expos'd to the Vulgar. 
e asked him immediately if he knew any 
- of them? Sir, ſays Marſault, I'll ſhew you 
the fineſt Woman you ever ſaw, I believe; but 
(he is kept by a Perſon of Quality, and with 
chat he brought him thro' the Street where 
i 8 liv d. We order'd it fo, that he made ma- 
oY jants without ſeeing me, and being pre- 


judged in my favour, by the large Encomiums 
e had heard of me, his Pa tience added to 
is Curioſity, and the Difficalties he met with 
inflam'd his Deſires ; bat at laſt, in the duk 


pf the nee we agreed I ſhould be at the 
pt Door. What bet weer the time of the Night, 


and his own Preoccupation, he thought 190 
or 
10 


© Wmore charming than it may be I Was; 

; Love and dark Places are equal Friends to 
women. He asked Marſault, if he might 
ot have the Honour to viſit me in his com- 


pany. Oh, Sir, fays Marſauit, that Diffi. 
Vor. ET _ E 8 culty 
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__culty I can't ſurmount; for ſhe is under {6 
- many Eyes, that I have not the liberty of 
- ſeeing her my ſelf (tho a near Relation) but 

when ſome or other is by : For the Lord that 
keeps her is very munificent, but very jealous] 


+ too, and by continued Friendſhip, he has 
=  gain'd ſo entire a Poſſeſſion of her Affection, 
that (tho I know you are a Gentleman of in- 
finite Worth and Merit) you will find it no 
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eaſy matter to diſpoſſeſs him of her Heart 
All this only made the Englifhman more eat. 
neſt in his Nh I aaa and according tg 


„ß as Ml es. 


Inſtructions, I waited at the Door while 

Marſault paſsd by; and, pretending a little 

buſineſs with me, I caſt a few amorons 

Glances at him, to inflame him the more; 

and, as he was juſt paſs'd me, I faid aloud, 
that he ſhould hear me: Dear Couſin, what p 
mighty fine Gentleman's that? He's to r. 
"handſome for a Frenchman. He greedih p. 
 Twallow'd the fatal Poiſon, and was even r tn 
viſh'd with Joy at what I aid, But M. p, 
aut cunningly blew up the Fire, and told in 
him afreſh what he was witneſs to before hi 
adding withal, that I ſhew'd a wonderfill h 
liking to his Perſon, and that ſhe had of at M. 
ſtood at the Window every day about that 
time ſhe obſerv'd he uſed to paſs by, to fei sp. 
ber Eyes with the fight of ſo accompliſh'd ia 
GBentleman. This is a happy Foundation, Sir me 
for your hopes to build upon (continued ac: 
Mar ſault, with an affected Gravity) and yo des 
may command me, you know, Sir, if ny. , 
. Intereſt can any ways advance your Felicity a fr 


While the Gentleman was careſſing Aa 


ſaulſ 
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| ſault, and promiſing What he would do for 
| him, to ſhew his grateful Reſentments of all 
his Civilities, hut more particularly this; in 
comes my Landlord, with a four Look, and 
addreſſing himſelf to Marſault, Sir, {aid he 
to him, I know you are an honeſt Gentle- 
man, and a Man of Family; but I can tarry 
no longer for my Money, therefore pray pay 
me immediately, or I'll take out a Writ. 
With this, the crafty Fellow (that was in 
the mian one of the Gang) turn'd ſhort, and 
went out of theiroom. Murſault acquainted 
his Enel;/þ Friend how the matter was, and 
that he was diſappointed of ſome Money he ex- 
peed every Poſt gut of the Country: and 
Sir, ſays the hot Engli/pman, donit let that 
make you uneaſy, I would not loſe one op- 
portunity of ſeeing my charming Angel for 
twice that Sum; and putting his Hand in his 

Pocket, gave it him all in Gold. Marſault 
thank d him very kindly, and renew'd his 

Proteſtations of leaving no Stone unturn'd to 


22 _—_ —_ 
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8 ingratiate him in my Affections; fo begging 
his pardon for leaving him, he ſaid he would 
US haſten after his Landlord, to give him his 
ei Money before he got to the Office. 5 
Il When he was come back again, he made my 
0 Spark believe he had 17 75 at my Lodgings 
ia his, way, and had fo far wrought upon 
i me, that I was very willing to admit of his 


Acquaintance. Nay, in ſome meaſure, ſeem'd 


0 detirons of it; but withal added, it would 
un be mighty. well taken, if he ſhould make me 
7 a ſmall Preſent of a Diamond Badkin, or 


ſome ſuch Trifle, 0 uſe, I. was naturally, a 


ut 2 little 
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Jittle covetous. He went immediately, and 
brought a very good one, and gave it Mar- 

fault to preſent to me, with his tendereſt Af. 
fections and paſſionate Fidelity. He com- 
mended his Generoſity, and promis'd I ſhould 
wear it the firſt time he ſaw me, which he 
would endeavour to effect as ſoon as poſſible 
could be. While he was in this State of Ex. 
8 he had a mind to make me the 
Compliment of a Serenade, becauſe, you 

muſt know, he could ſcratch a Lute a little, 
So at Night ont comes my Spark, and with 
a melodibys Voice, under my Window, war- 
bles me this ſweet new Ditty, to a Tune he 
Ds os rr Lb 


*Tis in vain all my Art 
To defend a poor Heart, 
Love vows he'll give me no Quarter. 
 * And the rigorous Fair 
' Whoſe Fetters I wear, © | 
Ts as hard as a Turk or a Tartar, 


I thonght I ſhould have ſplit at this Dop- 
rel. Twice a day he ſent to let me know 
he would paſs by my Door when I would 
give him the Honour to ſee me there, which 
ometimes |] appointed and kept; other times le 
J either told him I could not that Day, ot b. 
fail'd if I promis'd I would, I had often „. 
heard, that Lovers muſt be dieted; Satiety . th 
cools Affection. The Gentleman ſpoke but WF © 
very little French, and did not underſtand MF co 
much, ſo our Converſation was but croß 
Purpoſes: however, that was not wes 
. | | SS Alm 
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aim'd at. Marſault was Interpreter between 


us, and to adjuſt Matters, he plainly told 


me, that fine accompliſh'd Stranger was verx 


deeply in Love with me. I made anſwer to 
AMarſault (and turning to. my Spark) faid, I 
did not know any Crime fo black as Ingra- 
titude; and fince I lay under ſuch Obliga- 
tions to ſo deſerving a Perſon, I ſhoald be 
proud of an opportunity to oblige him ac- 

cording to my ſmall Capacity, _ 1 
Upon this Perreta came bouncing to the 
Stair-head, and, in a peeviſh manner, cry'd, 


Who is it you are prating with? Come up 


I ay : Jam only talking to my Coaſfin, re- 
ply'4I : Cuoſin me no Couſins, cries ſhe; 

{till louder than before, come up I ſay. Ar 
this plotted Summons, I chang'd Colour, and 
look d concern'd, as if I ſtood in great awe z 
and caſting a dying look to my real Lover, 


I took my leave of my imaginary Couſin. 


Marſault told him, as they were at Supper 
together, that the old Gentlewoman that 
bawl'd ont ſo to her, was the Guardian, and 
that ſhe had continual Preſents from the No- 
ble Man to keep a ſtrick Watch over her; 
but as the Women in that Country were mer- 
cenary, 'he believ'd Money wou'd lull the 
Dragon aſleep, and then he might enjoy the 
Golden Fleece. His Paſſion was too preva- 
lent to be baulk'd for a ſmall ſum; and 
being in company with us the next Day, Per- 
reta took an opportunity to tell Marſault, 
that if -ſhe cou'd raiſe about thirty Poand,. 
ihe had an offer of the fineſt Furniture that - 
cou'd be; ſhe was really aſhanxd. to tell him 
CCC TIGERS Is 
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ſne cou d not doit, for my Lord wou d doubi. Will 
leſs aſſiſt her; but ſince ſhe had a deſign of 
| 


ſerving the Ergliſh Gentleman, ſhe wou'd 
endeavour, by degrees, to break off with the 

Noble. man. I gave attention to their Di. 
courſe, the better to act my part in this Co- | 

medy, little minding what my Lover ſaid, | 
tho I took care to fan his wanton Flames | 
by ſome gracious Smiles, and permitting him | 
to kiſs my Hand; I faid with a ſhort Sigh, | 
Tes, Madam, this Money is a deviliſh thing, | 
and ogl'd my Spark all the while; he took | 
the hint, and. turning haſtily about, told | 
the Bawd,. ſhe might command him if there | 
was any thing for her Service. She an- 
ſwered with a ſtaid and modeſt Air, that ſhe 
durſt not be fo free with him; as for the 
Lady's Couſin, they had been long Acquain- 

- tance : Beſides, thirty Pounds is a great 
deal of Money, The Engliſpman thinking 
this a fair opportunity of preſenting her 
with Money, in a mighty Paſſion cry'd, A 
Trifle, Madam, with me, you ſhall let me 
ſhew my Reſpects for you: We underſtood 
by the ſequel what he really meant ; for 
down Stairs he ſcamper'd, and, in a trice, 

came back again with the Money, which he 

forc'd us to accept of. While Perreta was 
—_ - locking it up, he-whiſper'd Marſault in the 
Feaäar, and recommended his Amours to his 
care, who taking the opportunity of the 
Engliſp man's Diſcourſing with me, went up 
to Perreta, and after ſome pretended Buli. 
neſs together, Marſault came back to us, and 
aſſur d him, that his Generoſity had ſo br 
JJ 9 gain'd 
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gain'd my Guardian, that ſhe wou'd for 


once betray her Truſt, to return fo ſignal a 
Friendſhip as he had done her; and the Aſſig- 
nation was made the next Night. 


« 


The happy Hour being come, there was 
my Gallant glittering with beaten Gold, 
for tho it was prohibited, yet, as a Stran- 
ger, he was not compriz d under the penalty 


of that Act: And he had Vanity enough to 


deſire to diſt inguiſn himſelf by ſomething 


very uncommon, and very expenſive. When 


he came to Bed to me, he ſeem'd one Maſs 
of Perfume, ſo extravagantly he had equip'd 
himſelf with every thing that cou'd gratify 
the Smell, hoping to excel, if poflible, the 
luſcious Embraces of my wealthy Nobleman. 
I that was only us'd to thoſe ſtinking ſwea- 
ty Fellows, found a ſudden Joy poſſeſs e- 
very faculty of my Soul; and tho I was 


| advis'd by PeFreta and Marſauult to be coy 


and nice, and not permit him tne laſt Fa- 
vour until he had mollify'd me with ſome 
ether Preſent; yet he was ſo handſome, ſo 
fair, and had ſo fine a Skin, I was as much 
in Love with him, I think verily, as he was 
with me, and wou'd not baulk my own 


Fancy, if 1 cou'd. have reſolv'd to baulk 


his. | 2 aL 1 

But our old Friend the Conſtable (being 
made perfect in the Cue we had allotted 
him) came bouncing at the Door; I, in a 


pretended Fright and Conſternation, got out 
of Bed in my Shift and hid my ſelf be- 


hind the Curtain: When they told my. | 
Gallant they muſt ay me away to Priſon, 


on 
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he catch'd up his Sword, when one of the - 
Attendants told him very gravely, if he of- 
fer'd to. draw upon the King's Magiſtrates, 
in the Execution of their Office, it wou'd be 
of more unhappy Conſequence than he ima- 
| gin'd. The Gentleman conſidering with 
_ himſelf, that thoſe fort of Officers are no 
| where ſo great Raſcals as in France (they be- 
Ing as ravenous Tyrants over the common 
People, vs their King is over all his Domi- 
nions) thought alittle Money wou'd be worth 
more than Juſtice, and fo diſtributed pretty 
plentifully amongſt them, who left us the 
peaceable Fruition of our ſelves the remain- 
ing part of the Night. Ee 
This was the firſt Interruption he met 
with, but not the laſt, nor the moſt terrible 
one; for after he had recollected his Spirits 
that were in a tumult with the ſurprize, and 
began to take ſome repriſals of Delight from 
me, for the Money they had drain'd from 
him, ſome body rapt at the Door again; 
Perreta open'd immediately, and in comes 
one of Marſault's Gang, very finely Dreſt, 
and three more that ſeem'd to pay a great 
deal of Deference to him. I that knew the 
Deſign, made the Eugliſiman believe it was 
my Lord, who was come late to Town, or 
elſe had been drinking at the Tavern, He 
is a wonderful brutal Man, continued I, dear 
Sir, get behind the Bed for a minute. This 
bullying Fellow, that perſonated a Lord to 
the Life, ask d Perreta where I was? A Bed, 
an't like your Honour, replied ſhe; ſhe did 
not think your Lordſhip wou'd come to Day, 
te. - VVV beſides, 
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beſides ſhe has a pain in her Head. Where's 
my Page, (faid the Bully) has not he been 
here then? I ſent him before me, and or- 
der'd my Supper to be brought hither: For 
the King kept me ſo long with him in his 
Cloſet, that I cou'd not poſſibly come ſooner. 
Indeed, my Lord, we law him not, replied © 
Peretta: A young Dog, cries the Bully, he's 
at play, but TY make him mind his Daty | 
better; in the mean time the reſt of the 
Gang laid a Cloth, and brought up ſeveral 
Diſhes, as if there had been a ſtately Supper ;, 
the Servants ſcour'd up Stairs and down 
Stairs ; the Plates rattled, ſeveral ſorts of the 
nobleſt Wines called for, and every thing 
that ande 88 
The ſnam Lord having exerciſed his Grin- 
ders a little, and waſh'd the Duſt down his 
Throat; My Dear, cries he aloud to me, are 
you aſleep ? Shan't we ſolace our ſelves to 
Night? I drew back the Curtain, and: rub- 
bing my Eyes as if Thad wak' d but that very 
inſtant, What you pleaſe, my Lord, an- 
ſwered I : Lou muſt riſe, cries Perreta, Who 
came chafing into the Room, come and eat 
a bit; you han't ſupp'd, and your Indiſpo- 
ſition is nothing but Vapours; F got up, 
flipt on a Petticoat and Night -Gown, and 
pay d my Duty to my pretended. Keeper: 
He kindly ſaluted me, and ſetting me in a 
Chair by him, who help'd: dreſs you; fays: 
| he? I ſee no body come out of the Chamber. 
Indeed, my Lord, there was no living Soul 
with me, anſwered I, but my defires of ſee · 
ing you, made me more diligent in Dreſſing. 
DT OO WS aurely,, 
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Surely,” Child, I heard ſome body's Voice 


beſides yours, ——1 won't be inmposd upon, 


Madam, (cries he in a ſtern gruff manner) 
bring me the Lights here (continued he to 
his Attendants) and flinging open the Cur- 


- tains, diſcover'd the poor Engliſb. man cram- 
med up in a Corner. Ah ha, Miſtreſs Bitch- 


ington, are theſe your Tricks? (eries he with 


2 Tone that beſpoke both his Rage and Con- 


tempt) I muſt languiſh at your Feet a whole 


. Year and more; you are damnable nice, 
.curſed virtuous, - abominable chaſte: indeed! 
My Back's no ſooner turn'd, but you can ad- 
mit a louzy Raſcal. to participate of thoſe _ 
Favours that coſt me Ages of Miſeries, and 

- a Mint of Money. What Indignity is th 

-a Perſon of my Rank, continued he? But 


is to 


ou ſhall repent it every Vein of your Heart. 


11 ſend for my Furniture to Morrow, and 


ſtrip you naked, and turn you into the 


Street. At this bouncing, Perreta and I 
Meak'd away, as if we had been terribly : 


frighted. 


___- Then turning to the Engliſhman, And you, 
Mr. Dog, I'll teach you what it is to de- 
bauch young Women: Here, one of you 
| ſeize him, he ſhall be hanged to Morrow, 
if there were ne'er another Man alive. Sir, 
J am a Gentleman, 3 Englifh- 
man) being no ways tled s 
.Fellow's Rodomontadss,- and. Will give vou - 


artled at the French 
Satisfaction. Satisfaction (cry'd the vapor ing 


ſham Lord, with a ſcornful Air) how dare 


you have the Impudence to challenge me? 


If thou wert not born to be hang'd, it 3 
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be too great an Honour for thee to die by my 
Hands. Ves, I'd turn away my Scullion, if 
he ſhon'd undervalue my Service fo far, as to 
fight ſuch a Scoundrel as thau art: The En- 
gliſpyman was peering every where for his 
Clothes thinking. it might create ſome: better 
Notions in em, to. ſee how magnificently he 
dreſt ; Bat he might look long enough, we 
had convey'd them all away: My Lord bluſ- 
ter'd out of the Room, and left his ſham 
Gentleman of the Horſe, to take care of the 
Englih Gallant : Who apprehending himſelf. 
now in ſome real danger, look'd more narrow- 
ly than ever, for his Breeches, to offer his 
Keeper a Spell of Money for the ranſom of his 
Liberty. But finding all gone, he pull'd a 
mighty fine Bracelet of Pearls from his Arm, 
and offer'd it to his Guardian, to let him go. 
Your merit, Sir, (reply'd the (ly Toad) and 
the extreme danger you are in from my: 
Lord's Rage, moves me more to. forward. 
your Eſcape, than the value of any Preſent. 
you can make me: My Lord will vent all his, 
paſtion upon me, and tho I have the Honour 
to be better with him, than any one of his: 
Domeſticks, yet I am not ſure he will not. 
turn me away for it: But Sir, (continu'd he); 
as you tender your Life, leave the Kingdom 
to Morrow: For my Lord's Authority is: ſo. 
great all over France, that you wou'd. be: 
ang'd wherever you were taken, only: 
upon his Letter: And as for vaur Clothes, 
Sir, I wou'd adviſe you, not to put them. on, 
if. you had em, becauſe ſome of the F oro en. 
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that have been Witneſſes to the diſorders, 
will ſuſpect you, and ſtop ou. 
Thus the Engliſh Gentleman was glad to 
ut on an old pair of tatter'd Breeches that 
ung over his Heels, and ſcowr to his own 
Lodeings, as expeditiouſly as if he had had a 
_ parcel of Bayliffs after him, Coo 
Every one had their juſt Dividend of the 
Spoil, but the greateſt ſhare was allotted me.. 
By ſach Shifts as theſe, we got an honeſt 


Maintainance: We manag'd our Affairs ſo 


diſcreetly, that the Magiſtrates were never 
troubled with us; our Caution, and Dili- 
gence, put a Veil upon the Enormities of all 
our Actions; and I know. not why they 
might not be term'd Virtues, till they were 
prov'd otherways. | oo 
Fortune being tir'd with ſhewing me her 
Face, at laſt turn'd her back upon me : The 
firſt Work of her unkindneſs was when Mr. 
de la Fountaine (whom I mentioned formeriy) 


met Marſault as he was coming to our Houſe, 


and knew him again; as ill Luck wou'd 
hape it too, I was at the Window : he ſpyd 
me, and making Inquiry of the Neighbours, * 
whom he knew, how [I lived, and what 1 
was, he concluded I was no other than what 
he ſuſpected; and telling them that I really 
had been his Servant, notwithſtanding the 
Figure I made there, I cou'd never ſtir a- 
broad, but one ſcoffed at me, tother flouted; 
one pull'd off his Hat, in a ridisole, the 
other ſaid, your moft obedient Servant, 
my Lady Chamber. Maid: But la Fonnraine; 
&iz'd Marſault, and charged him with the 
| „ Robbery, 
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Robbery, but cou d not carry him off; for 


ſome of the Fraternity came to his Ag 


tance, forc'd their Way thro' the Crowd, 
and reſcu'd him from Juſtice :* And in their 
Retreat, ftole two Clokes into the Bargain, 
from ſome gaping Coxcombs, that wou d be pry-. 
ing where they had nothing to do. 970 
Marnſault eſcap'd this bout well enough; 
but he was not ſo fortunate ten Days after- 
wards, For having robb'd a topping Merchant, 
the Watch took him, and ſecur'd him: His 
Tryal was determin'd in two Days, and he 
ſent in Chains to weigh his Body, at the ex- 
pence of his Neck. on 
This Scandal reflected upon Perreta and 
Me, ' becauſe he Frequented our Houſe, and 
we ſuſpeted ſome Trouble, or other in a 
little while, befides it began to, be Ebbing 
Water with us too: The Conſtable came 
there one Day to receive his Contribution, 
but was diſappointed; for there were three 
Gentlemen with me, compleat Rakes, and 
as he came in, after his uſual Method, they 
made him no anſwer, but flung him down 
Stairs. He imagining it was a plot, ſwore 
he wou'd make us decamp; we were ſenſible 
he wou'd endeayour it, and refolv'd to puniſh 
his Malice before he con'd wreak it upon our 
Family. This Fellow's Name was Lucrine, 
and not improperly, for he was the griping- 
eſt cut-Throat Devil, that God let live: 
There was another of the ſame Function that 
liv'd at ſome diſtance from us, but a jolly ' 
Lad he was, and a very great Well-wiſher 
to the Mathematicks; his Name was Mori- 
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zet : As he us'd to viſit us ſometimes, we 
made our humble Remonſtrances to Lucrine, 

of the Hardſhips we lay under, by double 
Taxes levied at Pleaſure; He eſpouſing our 
Quarrel, threatned what he wou'd do to 


AMorixet if he catch d him in his PrecinAs : 
To juſtify our ſelves in this Accuſation, we 
| ſent for Morixet, as if we had had occafion 


of his Service, and lockt the other up in a 


_ Cloſet, There happened to be four Gentle- 


men with me, when Aforizet came in, and 
he taking upon him, ask'd, them what they 


did there? The Sparks. anſwer'd him very 


roundly, they wou'd not give him an account; 
and I''added, You are not Officer of this 


Ward, Tucrine affirms it: Lucrine's a lying 


Raſcal (reply d Morixet) a drunken Block- 


head; he teach me my Duty! At this out 


ruſhes Lucrine, in a terrible Rage, and takes 
his Brother Conſtable two or three plaguy 
Sowſes athwart the Mazard; Moriz et catches 


: up one of the Gentlemens Canes, and ſo tot 


they went, Helter Skelter ; the Blood that. 
trickled down their Faces made the Tears 
run as faſt down our Cheeks; ſo heartily we 


laught at the furious Scuffle; they bit, and 


kick'd, and ſcratch'd, and ſo pummeled one 
another, that they had hardly an Eye left, 


to peep out of, and the reſt of their Faces 


had all the Colours of the Rainbow in em,; 


There wanted a third Conſtable to keep the. 
Peace between theſe two, who were mightily 


incens'd againſt each other, and reſolved to be 


revenged upon one another, for our Laugh- 


ing, and their owu Bleeding. But the Gen- 
bo %%ͤ - Wo 
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tlemen that were by, took that Office upon 
themſelves, and one of 'em ſtepping in, Cry'd 
out with an imperious Tone: You Impudent 
Sawcy Raſcals, how. dare you make this 
Diſturbance in a civil Houſe, and when TI am 
by? and with that lays hold on Lucrine's 
Hand (whom the Plot was lay'd againſt) 
ſtill as he wip'd the Blood from his Mouth, 
to juſtify himſelf, the other batter'd on, and 
made it flow quicker 5 he cou'd make but 
little oppoſition becauſe he was held, ſo got 
the worſt of the Lay: Look you my Maſters 
(fays another of the Gentlemen, when he 
had let Lucrine be ſufficiently beaten) if you 
provoke us any longer with your Impertinence 
we'll thraſh you both to Mummy, Come, 
come, (I ſay) get up, embrace one another, 
and kiſs and be Friends. 5 TE 
With this, they left off, ſomewhat aſham'd 
of the Rencounter, but with a great deal of 
Rancour and Malice in their Hearts. Ohe 
of the Gentlemen bid his Servant, ſee and 
get ſomething to eat, and drink, and make 
merry with, and reconcile the Combatants: 
What we had in the Houſe they diſpens d 
with, and having made an Amulet, it was 
uſher'd in with a great Pomp, and Magni- 
ficence, Come, Sirs, (ſays the ſame Gentleman) 
fall too, fall too, or we ſhall fall foul upon 
you both, and with that, thruſts his Hand 
into the Diſn: Morixet made no ſcruple, 
and eat heartily : But Lucrine, of a more 

ſoure ſplenetick Humour, wou'd not touch 
a Bit, ſo the ſame Gentleman as invited 
them to eat, lays hold of him by the Throat, 
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* 


3886 The Comical Hiflory Bock Il. 

and made him gape, than cramm'd it down, 
and daub'd it all over his Eyes and Beard, 

4 nay, ſome of it fell down his Collar; but at 


laſt he eat contentedly enough, or ſeem'd fo 


to do. Then they bid the Servant fill Mori- 


et a Glaſs of Wine, to begin Zzcrine's 


Health, and he readily drank it, ſaying, _ 


Brother Conftable, we muſt forget and for- 
give. When it came to LZucrime's turn to 
pledge him, he made a Difficulty of it, but 

ing afraid, he ventar'd, tho his Hand ſhak'd 


ſo violently, he ſpilt half upon his Clothes: 
They did not preſs him much afterwards to 


Arink; however, Aorixet did it for him, and 


made an end of the Bottles. 


They were now for taking their Leaves 5 


but having torn their Cravats, and being 
aſham'd to walk the Streets in that Pickle, 
they entreated the Gentlemen to let one of 
their Servants ſtep to their Wives for clean 
Linen; but they alledging it was too far, 
all they could obtain, was to fetch a Sem 
ſtreſs, whom they had order 'd to bring only 


extraordinary fine ones, and to ask three 


times as much as they were worth too: They 
grumbled at the price, and choſe rather to go 

without, than fling away ſo much Money; 
and wrapping themſelves up in their Clokes, 
ſmeaked off, tho Morixet had fo much Pre- 
ſence of Mind as to tie his Handkerehief 
about his Neck, and that look d ſomewhat _ 


; hke a Band, Ef 


The next day the Gentlemen took Coach, 
and went to their Houſes, and prevail'd with 
em to bear them company to ours, and pro- 
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miſing at their own Expence to make a thro? 11 
Reconciliation between all Parties; and be- 
nig afraid of them beſides, they came toge- 
ther. Pretending to go ſomewhere to de 
merry, they drove us all to the Playhouſe, | 
and having given notice to the Actors of the / 
bloody Battle between the two Conſtables, 
they had the Mortifieation to ſee themſelves: 
the Laughing-ſtock of the whole Town; 
for they had put into their Farce, a new 
Scene of all their Adventures the Day before. 
This publick expoſing of them, made them 
horn-mad; and, putting up their private 
Feud and Animolity, they united their Ma- 
lice to be reveng'd upon us: which we being 
very apprehenſive. of, took the Opportunity 
of that Night, and'rubb'doff 
After this, we took up our Quarters in a 
pitiful Houſe in the Suburbs, and with aking 
Hearts lamented the Alteration of our Con- 
dition; for we had ſaved but very little, tho 
we got conſiderably. This melancholy. Pro- 
ſpe& of our Affairs, broke Perretas Heart; 
but before ſhe was ſpiritualizd, ſhe muſt 
needs ſhew her parental Affection to me, in 
ſome wholeſome Leſſons that might be of uſe. 
to me when ſhe was in her Grave: And T 
aſſure you, Gentlemen, they have ſtood me 
ſince in good ſtead, She was ſo far from Su · 
perſtition, that ſhe made Conſcience of no- 
thing; Scruples and Remorſes were Words 
ſhe underſtood not, and found by others 
they were only Loads upon the Spirits. With .- 
ſuch like Maxims as theſe, ſhe ſet out for I 
tother World. I bury'd her very privately  ” WM 


- Bo The Comical Hiſtory Book II. 


to ſave Money, as well as that I underſtood 


from her Doctrine, that nothing is more 


fooliſh than ſumptuous Burials. 
I fell into ſome new Acquaintance, that 
furniſh'd me now and then with a little Law-. 


work; but the loſs of my good Mother, and 


ſeveral Accidents that happen'd to me, from 
ſuch as knew but too much of my private 
_ Hiſtory, made me take up the Reſolution 
to leave Paris, and ſet up at Rowen, I had 
ſtill Charms enough to make me deſirable ; 


bdiut as I was at every body's Service, Comers 
and Goers, I got ſomething that ſtuck by me, 


the Devil ken him Thanks for't, and the ſame 
Ble ſſing attend them that brought it firſt from 


| be 6 a to ruin merry-diſpos'd Chriſtians, 
and 


make the Surgeons Fortunes. The 
greateſt Happineſs that attended me under 
this Tribulation, was, that I met with one, 
who having been my Cuſtomer, cured me 
for a ſmall matter. But no more of that. 


% 


I found my ſelf fo miſerably broken by 


this Diſtemper, that I was obliged to uſe Art 


to keep my ſelf in Countenance; Oils, Poma- 
aſhes, Perfumes. Every thing now. 


tums, 
85 conſtituted a part of my Beauty, and all was 
little enough to make me go down, Then I 


_ ſtudied all the genteel Airs of the Coquets, | 


the dying Eyes, and the ſmiling Lips, the 


negligent Loll in an Elbow- Chair, more 3 
conveniently to diſcover my naked Boſom; 


the eaſy I oll of the Petticoats, to ſhew my 


Foot and Leg, and all thoſe inveigling Arts 
that ſupply decaying Youth. In a little time 


bet with à Cull, a ſubſtantial Man; of 4 
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took me home to him, and confeſs'd, that 
tho he had met with ſeveral handſomer than 
[ was, yet none ever pleas'd him ſo well. But 
the Goddeſs of Diſcord interrupted my Felici- 


ty: the Gentleman was mightily angry to ſee _ 
how; I embezzled his Goods, and ſquander'd a- 


way his Money; ſo turn'd me again a-drift. 


Not having forgot my old Trade as yet, 


I ſet up that again, and refus'd no body, but 
what was empty-handed. A certain Milk-ſop 


_ ofa Fellow, that was going to make one of two, 


according to the Yoke of Cuſtom, was direct- 
ed to me by a Well · wiſher to Cxpid's Bear- Gar- 


dens: He wanted to know how to handle 
his Arms in the Exerciſe of Love, and 
coming to me one Sunday, after Dinner, to 


take a Leſſon: He underſtood I was gone to 
Church, unwilling to loſe precious Time, he. 
came to me there; but hearing the Prieſt in- 
veigh bitterly againſt Fornication and Adul- 
tery, Chambering and Wantonneſs, and 
wind. up. his Diſcourſe with the Repentance 
of Mary Magdalen, he was afraid I would 
not perſiſt in my Occupation, Sermon. end- 
ed, he came up to me, and told me his Ap- 
prehenſions. Upon my word, Sir, (an{wer- 


ed I) I mind not what a bald-pated Monk 


ſays; I'm not to learn that every bodymult 
live by their Trade: his is to rail againſt ill 
Company, and prevent Quarrels; mine is to 


aſſuage the Fevers of Mens Blood; and I'll 


be bold to fay, I am as charitable 'in. my 
Funktion as he, or any of his Cloiſter are 
in theirs: Shew me one of them all will 


Wesch a Sermon, and bring a Man over ſo 


. 
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cheap, and ſo ſoon as I. He was pretty well 


atis d with. this Anſwer, being an ignorant 
illy Fellow, of the ſame kidney with our Fore= 


Fathers, when Aden. wore Muckenders, In a 
BY word, I inſtructed him the beſt I could, and 
found him an apt Scholar indeed; for he 
got ſomething from me that was not in the 


Bargain: but much good may it do him, and 
his Bride too, for I under ſtood in a Weeks 
time, ſhe found Matrimony as dangerous as 


Fornication. As my Charms grew common, 


5 ind. my Embraces vulgar, Lovers. fled from 


the falling Manſion, and I became odious, | 


and ſoon. after neceſſitous: But being ſtill de- 
ſirous to be ſerviceable to Mankind, and will- 


ing to live, I left off proſtituting my ſelf, 
- uſe me, and turn'd . 
Penitent; A round Pinner and: a grave Garb | 


becauſe no body would 
was ſuitaMle enough to my Years, but more 
to my Deſigns. I got acqainted with young 
Women, carried them Letters, contrived 
Meetings, got the ſingle ones Husbands, and 


the married Women Gallants; ſo made a 


REM. ᷣͤ ooo = 
Mom open your Ears, Francion, for Tamcome 
to the Particulars of your charming Lauretta. 


Walking out one Evening in the Fields, a 


. Man paſs d by me, ſomewhat in haſte-: he 
had a Bundle under his Cloke, which. he 


ſeem'd to carry very tenderly. He had not 


gone three Earth but I heard a Cry like-that 
. * of a very young Child, 


I was ſure it muſt be the Man that had it; ſo | 
running up to him, where are you carrying 
that Child? (ſaid I to him) Hard by, 5 


No body being near, 
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ther (reply d the Man) to get a Nurſe for it. 
Pray let me fee it (ſays I in haſte to him) 
'Tis a merry-begotten Bairn (replies the 
Man) but has good Friends, I afſare you. 
While 1 was dallying with this Child, he 
ſtept aſide, as to do ſomething; and laying 
down his Cloke; I little ſuſpected he would 
zive me the ſlip, but ſo he did, and 1 was 
forc'd to take the Child for my Curioſity. 
Being come home with it, I found it twas 
2 Girl, and wonderfally handſome, as Baſtards 


generally are. 


- I was acquainted with a Nurſe in the Town 


that had a great deal of Milk, and ſhe under- 
took to bring up my Child with her own 
for an inconſiderable matter. When ſhe had 
wWean'd it, I took it home, and call'd it Lau- 
retta. I was at no Expence at all in her Edu- 
cation, for the Miſſes of the Town would 
continually have her in their Honſes, ſome 
one while, and ſome another; and if ſne 


was no Burden to me, ſhe was of Advantage 


to them that had her, for ſhe was io very 
beautiful, that every body would kiſs the 
ſweet Babe; and it often otcsfioned Gen- 
tlemen to hedge in a Converſation with the 

Perſon that carry'd it about, which led them 
all home together: the reſt you may ima. 


sine. 


As ſhe came to have a little Knowledge . 
and Underſtanding, every body ſtrove who 


ſhonld learn her the prettieſt ways of com- 
porting herſelf in company; others made her 
get pretty cut-ſhort' Compliments by heart; 
and the ſubtle Baggage would do any * 

| 8 3 . 
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| - - ſhe ſaw done before her. Being now grown 
a great Girl, I was apprehenſive: ſhe might 
play away fooliſhly that precious Jewel, up- | 
on which I built the Expectations of both B 
our Fortanes. She had too many Charms 
for ſo poor a City as Rouen to purchaſe : fo I 
Th return'd to Paris again, the nobleſt Market | 
for ſuch Ware, We were neither of us in 
the high Mode, but the particularneſs of our 
Dreſs made us remarkable, and it became 
TLauretta exceedingly, When I took my 
Rounds with her to ſhew her, one ex. fl 
toll'd her ſparkling Eyes, another fell into | 
Raptures at her ſwelling Breaſts; one com- 
mended. her. Complexion,” this her curling | 
flaken Hair; every one in general admir'd 
her. If I perceiv'd any Man fo fond as to 
follow us; come, Child, we'll go home now 
(ſaid I aloud) that they might not fear to loſe 
their Labours 1 by the Purſuit: and then I 
ſtaid a little at the Door, that they might 


bave a fuller View of her, and know my 


{ 
( 
| 
| 
I thought it now time to turn over a new. | 
Leaf with her, and give her ſome more eſſen- | 
tial Documents, to make her fail teddy I + 
tthro' the boiſterous Ocean of this World. { 
Several gay flutterings Things came hanker- 1 
ing after her; but 1 ſingl'd ont one Valderan, | 
becauſe he was much the richeſt, and our { 
Neighbour beſides, which facilitated our | 
Commerce: He had importun'd me ſeveral » 1 
times to accept a Viſit from him; and at 0 
laſt, pretending to be in a mighty good Hu- n 
mour, I asked him to walk in; and 8 

wt N 5 ſome 
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ſome common Chat, he deſir'd me to do him 
the Honour to let him bring his Supper, and 
eat it at my Houſe; a Boon that is rarely de- 
nied by thoſe of our Profeſſion at leaſt. In 
the mean time, I charg'd Lauretta to be 
ſparing of her Speech, and if ſhe met his 
Eyes fix d upon her, {he ſhonld look down 
and bluſh ; and when I gave him an Oppor- _ 
tunity of being alone with her, ſhe muſt 
take his Ring off his Finger, or contrive to 
tear her Gown when ſhe pretended to run 
from him. If he would force a Kiſs from 
her, in endeavouring to ſtruggle with him, 
' ſhe muſt pull off a Lappet of her Pinner; for 
in honour he was oblig'd to make good the 
Loſſes ſuſtain'd by his Paſſion, and her Vir- 
tue. And to let you ſee how ready ſhe was 
of Apprehenſion, one day as they were 
ramping together, he catch'd hold of her, 
and ſhe, ſtriving to get from him, threw 
her ſelf down, and cry'd out extremely. 


'T apprehended a Rape, but was glad to find it 8 


only an Accident. I asked her what was 
the matter? Oh! Aunt (cries ſhe) I have 
broke my Leg, I have broke my Leg. 
Valderan ſeem'd highly touch'd at the Misfor- 
tune; and putting his Hand, unwillingly, 

into his Pocket, pull'd out ten Piſtoles, and 
begg'd me to accept of that in part; and for 


the Surgeon's Bill, he would defray that too. © 


J defir'd him for the future, not to be fo 
rough with the Child, and that he would ex- 
caſe us, for ſhe muſt go to Bed, and it 
would not be decent for him to be by. 80 off 
he troop'd, and TLauretta crying out ſtill, I 
O85 | ne am 
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am undone; Oh! what ſhall I do, Aunt: 
Oh my Leg, my poor Leg. When I had 
waited on him down, I was ſurpriz d to find 
her walking about the room: ſhe burſt out 
a- laughing, and ask d me if ſhe was not a 
good Hypocrite. Why, ſays I, are you not 
8 No more than you (anſwer d ſhe) but 
he had kiſsd me long enough for nothing, 
tho now we have made ſomething of it. 
F Excellently well done (ſays I). you'll live, I 
ſee, Lauretta, in any King's Dominions. 
The whole matter was repreſented as but a 
violent Sprain, when Valderan came; and 
time made us all eaſy, for the Surgeon and 


— 
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we went halves. : 
There happen'd to be a Beau Excheguer- 
FF Man, named Chafel, who had ſome Acquain- 
tance with our Maid, as ſhe had mention'd 
1 #4 : it to me. 1 inſtructed her to hint to him 
ttmat we were not extraordinary well to paſs 
in the World, and that ſhe þeliev'd his Mo- 
= gey would make him an eaſy Entrance into 
= the Family. She did accordingly, and he 
F made usſeyeral Preſents of Value, which won 


our Hearts entirely. 1 found he was of a 
c.hearfal gay Temper, and could not brook 
'- thoſe raging Tranſports of Love, which your 
ſofter Geniuſſes make their Felicity of. As it 
ſubſtracted from his Tranquility, he thought 
it a Pain, not a Pleaſure; nay, he could not 
endure to ask twice for any Favouur. 
This Chaſtel had cheated the King of ſuch 
conſiderable Sums of Money to make our 
Fortunes, that in Honour, Gratitude and 
Conſcience, we were oblig d to ſtudy a Re- 
R | "mn 
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turn ſuitable to his own Inclinations; and 
Lauretta, who began to find an unuſual Titu- © 
lation about her, was far from being againſt - | 


While the happy Lover lay melting in De- 
lights, and the yielding young Virgin was al- 
moſt no longer ſuch, the amorous Rival, as 
Fate would have it, entertain'd them with a 
Craſh of Mulick ; and, to let you ſee how 
far his Vanity carry'd him, Valderan made 
one of them call him by his Name aloud, 
that we might know to whom we ſtood in- 
debted for the Serenade, This prevented 
my Reſt (for F am a great Admirer of Mu- 
ſick.) The Maid and I went down into the 
Parlour, and as I knew well enough twas 
none of him that ſung, 1 bid the Maid banter. 
him a little. When the Song was ended, 
ſhe open'd the Window, and Valderan, ſup- 
poling it to be Lauretta, came up; but find- 
ing it was not, ask'd where ſhe was. More. 
than time indeed (anſwer'd the Maid) ſhe. 
ſhall lie awake to hear your naſty Cat-calls; 
you may play your Fingers off, I ſhin't 
wake her. She lies backwards now, I aflure - 
you, and don't deſire you ſhould diſturb her, 
or any body elſe; you may think on her, but 
ſhe does not think on you. Come, Sweet-- 
heart (ſays Valderan) I know you do but 
joke with me; there is nothing fo charming 
or ſo powerful as Muſick; [tis what we give. 
the Gods when we implore Mercies, and what 
we give them too, when we return Thanks 
for all, our Bleſſings. Very pretty, indeed 
(anſwet'd. the Maid) 05 take my Miſtreſs. 
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for God-Almighty; bat I afſure you, ſhe is 
very good Fleſh' and Blcod, and a perfect 
Woman, I believe. Well, if my fair Miſ- 


treſs (replied Valderan) were as ill-natur'd 
as you are, I ſhould have a great many 
wretched Hours to paſs away in the Horrors 

and Miſeries of a laſting - Diſcontent : but I 
believe ſhe has a better Opinion of me and 


my Muſick too. That's like your Breeding, 
indeed (anſwer d the Maid very pertly) to 


think my Miſtreſs muſt fall in love with you, 


becauſe you have hir'd a Fellow to ſing; Who 


a: peſcods can't do that as well as you? 


When Yalderan ſaw. there was nothing to 
be got from this bantering ſaucy Slut but In-. 
juries and Confuſion, he march'd off with his 


Muſicians, and I went up to. ſee my Niece 
diſſolv'd in Pleaſure, and in the circling Arms 
of her delighted Lover, I would not tell her 


before him; who gave the Serenade, leſt 'it 
* fhould raiſe any jealous Suſpicions in him: 


however, the next day I did; and weighing 
the many curſed Inconveniencies that attend- 


ed that Occupation I had ſet her up in, I 
told her now twas high time to think of diſ- 
poſing of herſetf after ſuch” a manner, as 
might make a reaſonable Proviſion for us 
both the remainder of our days: That 1 
thought Yalderan's Paſſion might be managd 
. to excuſe our Deſigns, and as I beliey'd him 
vaſtly rich, we could not ride in a ſecurer 


- The firft 1 Lauretta had 
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of being alone with 
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be 


df bein , ſhe told him ſhe 
| had an extraordinary Reſpect for his Merit, 
and was not inſenſible of his Love; ſhe could 
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be the happieſt Woman in the World with 
him, and that no ebb of Fortune could make 
her very miſerable, while ſhe was ſecure of 
his Affection. Valderan, traniported with 
theſes Wheedles (which ſhe affected to utter 
with an Air of Tenderneſs and Sincerity) 
call'd for a Pen and Ink immediately, and 
writ a Contract, and gave it her; hoping, 
upon the Credit of this, to obtain ſome fig- 
nal Favours, But I told her, very roundly, 
Paper-Matters were of little Moment; 1 
muſt have her marry'd in publick, and that 
ſhe ſhould inſiſt upon that Article; or at 
leaſt, if he was not inclin'd to diſpoſe of 
himſelf as yet, ſhe muſt be ſure to get a good 
Settlement, and then let him fall too and 
welcome; but without that Grace, he muſt 
not . to draw his Knife at her Ta- 
ble. We had gain'd our Point of him, and 
brought him to conſent, and while we were 


— 
2 


judiciouſly conſulting how to ſteer our courſe, 
and manage matters, we ſaw our Gallant - 
dragg'd thro' the Streets by a parcel of 
Bailiffs; and I believe he is in Priſon ſtill: 
Thus our Cake was Dough, and we burnt the 
Contract, as ſignifying nothing, 
But as Poſſeſſion deftroys Paſfion, and 
continually ſeeing the Obſect, familiarizes it 
to us, and takes off the edge of Admiration, 
our Exchequer-Man grew ſated with Loves 
delicious Banquets; and as he did not reliſh 
them now with that Guſto as formerly, his 
Viſits Were ſeldomer, and his Preſents leſs. 
This conſtrain d me to open my doors to 2 
great many fine Gentlemen, whom I mads 
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ſenſible of my Exigencies: ſome reliev'd me, 


others not, but they were entertain'd ac 
cordingly; for as ſhe had naturally a great 


deal of Wit, ſo I had bred her up to a great 
deal of Malice, eſpecially to niggardly Gal- 
lants; and it was a Maxim in our Family, 
that no Man is ſo handſome, no Compliment 

ſo well turn'd, as a handful of Broad-pieces. 


Sometimes, when they were at Cards, ſhe 


would ſnatch up ſome of their Money in jeſt, 
but keep it in earneſt; and this ſhe did after 
ſo.engaging a manner, that they could never 
find in their Hearts to be angry. Sometimes 
a pragmatical Fellow would be for putting his 


Hand in her Boſom, more out of Vanity to 
view his Ring, than any wanton Deſign ;. 
then ſhe laid faſt hold of it, and ſaid, this is 


an impudent daring Hand indeed; what, for- 
rage in an Enemy's Country! you are a fair 


Priſoner of War, and muſt pay your ranſom. 
Then, pulling off the Ring, would fay: 


well, Sir, III keep this Hoſtage till your 


Officer ſends to redeem it; as for the Priſo- 


ner, I ſet him at liberty, but if he comes a- 


maroding again in my Territories before the 
Ranſom's ſatisfy d, the Hoſtage is forfeited. 
If it was of any value, ſhe. retarn'd it for a 
pair of Gloves, or ſo; if a Trifle, ſhe mo- 
deftly and diſcreetly kept it. 1 found her 
very religiouſly diſpos d to value no Man. for 
his outſide, and ſhe imparted: her greateſt 
Favours but to few «for every Man is not 
diſcreet, that may have Money enough; nay, 
ſome Men think they are not oblig'd to have 
any conſideration for a Woman's Character 
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in the World, when they have paid a Price for 
their Pleaſures. Such People were not for our 


turn, becauſe 2 L2uretta had a little Reputa- 
tion to manage, and would have daſh'd all 


our forward Hopes, if we had lain under the 


cenfure of being publick, t 
A Perſon of eminent Quality ſpy'd her at 
her Window (where J uſed to ſet her to de- 
coy ſtraggling Eyes, and wanton Hearts) 
and thought her the moſt charming Crea- 
ture that ever was. When Alidan (for fo 


this Lord was call'd) had enquir'd after 


her, and found it was the ſame Lauretta 
whom he had heard ſo advantageouſly 
talk'd of at Court, he was more inflam'd 
than ever; and fearing leſt I ſhould be 
_ unwilling to ſell him ſo precious a Jewel out- 
right, he reſolved to rob me of it, for have 
it he would. He had us fo punctually dogg'd, 
and had inform'd himſelf of my molt inti- 
mate-Companions, that one Evening I went 
out upon a little Buſineſs, and preſently after 
came a Gentleman's Coach to our door: He 


enquir'd for Lauretta, and faid he came from 
me; that I had met Madam this, and the 


Marquis of that, and ſhe muſt come to them, 
by the ſame Token the Marquis ſent her that 


Ring, which was a ſtately Ruby. The 


Pledge was ſufficient to tempt her out at any 
time; but as nothing is worſe than ill Luck, 
the Girl happen'd to be rigg'd, and fo with- 
out any Helitation went into the Coach with 
the Spark. When ſhe came to Alidan s. 


Houſe, ſhe met with a Reception anſwerable 


to his Quality PROPS ; and tho ſhe 


would 


; 

| 

: 

| 

| 

. 

1 
: 13 
: 18 

8; 
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would not but ſeem to reſent the Indignity of 
ſuch a Stranger, and fly from him when he 
offer'd any Familiarity to her, yet Gold, 


that powerful Deity, betray'd her ſcornful 


' Virtue ; and indeed the Principle of Intereſt 
and Advantage was ſo deeply rooted in her, 
that no time will ever wear it ut. 


Two or three Days after I ſtumbled upon 


an Acquaintance of mine, that aſſur'd me 


where my Niece was, and gave me Directions 


to Alidan's Houſe, When I came there, and 


was admitted to the Speech of him, I begg d 


his pardon for my Boldneſs, but was poſitive. 


ly aſſur'd, that he had order'd a Niece of 
mine to be ſtole away, and deſir d to knoy 


the Truth: He denied it peremptorily. My 


Lord (ſays I to him) you need not diſown 
it, for I don't intend to take her from you; 
ſhe's in better hands than with me, but 1 


came to afſure your Honour, that there was 


* 


Mind. 5 


no occaſion for Fraud or Force; I would 
gladly have preſented” her to you, if I had 


been thought worthy to haye known your 


The frankneſ of my Speech made him 
confeſs he had her; and preſenting me with 


a Purſe of Gold, Which ſatisfyd me very 


* 


well, he took me up to Laurettas Apart. 


ment. Every. thing was mighty noble, and 


I bleſs'd my Stars that had brought my 
Foundling to ſo much good Eortuße. She 
would fain excuſe her flight, but J told her 
in a word, ſhe was happier there than at 
home: and fince Fate had befriended her, I 


hoped ſhe would give no occafion of diffatis- 
% ⁰ ůui 
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he always carried the Key about him. 


_ diſh, yet Variety makes it go down deli- 


again 0 
| pig he bethought himſelf, and propos'd 


tages, as well in relation to his faithful Ser- 
| lentine and ſhe are come to live here hard- by; 


Jam going to her to preſent a Petition in the 
behalf of an Exchequer-Man, who will do 


at Church when ſhe was married, and finding 


_ Chriftian he piouſly propoſed to eaſe him of 
part, and will be here in two days at fartheſt, 


Love with her now (reply'd &-ancion) than 1 


faction to ſo generous and ſo deſerving a 
Perſon as his Lordſhip wass 
This gave me the liberty of 4/;dan's Houſe, 
and when he kept her in private Lodgings in 
the Country, I was admitted to vilit her al- 
ways. Ah! if I had but as many hundred 
Pounds as I have introduc'd young Fellows 
to her, while her Maſter and humble Servant 
thought no body could rob his Cabinet, ſince 


We are ſoon cloy'd with one and the ſame 
cioully afterwards again. Alidan would not 
quite diſcard her, and yet found his Paſſion 
decline; but to have it in his power to taſte 

f what was once agreeable to his Ap- 
r to his Steward with conſiderable Advan- 


vices, as his taking Lauretta to Wife. Va. 


more in one day's time with Lauretta, than 
Francion ſhall in three Months. He ſaw her 


the Burthen of her Defires too heavy for-old 
Valentines Shoulders, like à charitable good 


Are you ſatisfy'd now, Fancion? this is all - 
J know of your Lauretta. Is your Paſſion 
as vehement now as 'twas? I am more in 


ever; and if I had not ſo lately committee!“ 


: „ Fon, 
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ſome Impudence there, I would go back with 
vou to the 1 and obtain more by my 


Integrity and Affection, than your Excheguer- 
Man with all his proſuſe Treaſure. What 
do you think a fine buxom, gay, ſprightly, 
charming young Creature, will tie up her 
Satisfaction in Bags, and hoard her Felicity 
in the Corner of a Trunk? No, no, Agatha, 
ſhe has taſted too much of the World, not 
to pleaſe herſelf as a Woman, But Gold, 
my Boy, Gold (reply'd Agatha) there's hea- 
venly Harmony in the very ſound: what is 
more grateful to the Eyes than Gold ? What 
is a greater Cordial than Gold? She that 
yields to a Man's Money (reply'd Fancion) 
withdraws her Heart when his Purſe is empty. 
And tho Want may ſometimes ſapplant Vir- 
tue, yet Wantonneſs will ever tempt us to 
forget our Duty, in favour of Nature. So, 
Agatha, do your worſt; as ſoon as I am re- 
cover d, I will wait upon my beloved Lau- 
retta; and don't queſtion in the leaſt but I 
ſhall receive all the tranſporting Delights 
from her ſofter Arms, her ſnowy Breaſts, 
her roſy Cheeks, her melting Lips, new dif- 
foſive Joys from every Charm, that my Heart 
JJ | 
With this Agatha took her Leave of them, 
and.mounting I Cart, travelled on to the 
_ Caſtle where her Niece dwelt ; not that ſhe 
intended to be fo bad as her word to Francion, . 
but to forward his Affairs without his know- . 
ledze; and only baulk the Exchequer-Man, 
Ihis execrable ſort of People have no other 
Conſideration than Gain, who pays beſt, 85 | 
5 To = © "mes 
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makes them hope for more, ſhall always have 


them at their beck ; yet they-rarely live tole- 


rably well, ſeldom contented, but never hap- 
py : Their Lives are but one continned Series 
of Scandal and Miſery, but they are. ſo little 
ſenſible of their Condition, that they can be 


merry too: but alas their Joys are like paint- 


ed Jewels, without light or heat, and owe: 
their appearances to Shadows only,. Nothing 
like thoſe. permanent Felicities which Virtue 
i” birth to, and Death it ſelf can't rob 
Agatha has here uſed a very licentious way» 


of talking, but the life of the Comedy re- 
quir'd that ſhe ſhould: fpeak like one of her 


Function. This can make no leud Impreſſion 
upon any Man, for Vice, drawn in its own: 


natural Colours, is infamous and abominable; 


tis the falſe Varniſh that gloſſes it over, makes. 


ſo many deluded by it. And from hence we 


may ſee that what ſome People eſteem. Plea-- 


ſure and Delight, is but a violent Motion of 
_ deprav'd Nature, + Brutality that our own 


- 


Folly foments, and what every goqd and.wile: 
Man. will loath and deſpiſ mme. 
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2 H Is deteſtable old Woman be-.. 
ing gone, and leaving the Com- 
Ka e extremely diverted with 
e her merry Tales, a Coach came 
to the Inn, which it ſeems the 
| Gentleman had ſent for by break... 
of day from his own Honſe, It holding up 
after dinner, he prevail'd with the Pilgrim to 
80 with him. You muſt do me the 9 : 
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am ſure you ſhall have as good attendance, 
and no leſs a welcome, than you can meet at 
the ſtrange Village you are going to. I think 


| my ſelf very happy (continned he) to fall 


thus accidentally into a Geutleman's Compa- 
ny, whoſe Converſation I prize above all the 


World. 1 was returning home ſomewhat - 


late laſt night from a jolly Widow's, where 
I ſupp'd. (her name is Helen) and leaping a 


Ditch, my Horſe broke his LEE, an 5 at 
I would not 


oblig'd me to take up here; but d not 
for fifty better Horſes, have miſs'd this op- 
portunity of your Acquaintancde. 

Francion return'd his Compliments with 
all imaginable Civility, and concluded with 
aſſuring him, there was not one drop of 


Blood in his Veins: that ſhould not freely be 


; 
; O0 


ut 


facrific'd to ſerve him. The Gentleman told - -- 3 


him, at that Inſtant, he exacted no other 


Teſtimony of his Good-will, than the rela- 


tion of his Dream the laſt Night, The Coach 


| bowl'd ſweetly o'er the verdant Plains, and 
Francion thus began. 


, 


Since a Perſon of your incomparable Senſe | 


can poſlibly be pleas'd with the incoherent. 


Ravings of a diſturbed Mind, F!l tell you, 
Sir, the moſt extraordinary ones that ever. 
you heard; with this voluntary Reſtriction, 


that whenever any particular proves too im- 


rtinent for 00s I will deſiſt upon the leaſt. 
SS 1 3 


ntimation 0 


waited for my diflike to put à period to oor. 
Diſcourſes ; you can fay nothing but what is 
5 extreme- 


* You would talk, 0 ever, 
Sir (ays the Burgundian Gentleman) if your _ 
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extremely fine and diverting, and tho what 
15 vou dreamt might be not only irregular, but 
f _ unreaſonable, yet I'll be very attentive to 
you, that, if poſſible, I may pick ont the 
meaning of it. I will no longer defer your 
Satisfaction, Sir (reply'd Francion) tho I'm 
ſure it would puzzle Artimedorus himſelf, 
Having concluded my Story, and wiſh'd 
you a good Night, I let my Thoughts rove 
upon a thouſand fantaſtical Objects: I built 
Caſtles in the Air, both for my Love and 
Fortune, thoſe incompatible Arbiters of the 
i Felicities of my. Life. Sleep ſtole unawares 
= upon me, while I was ſwallow'd up in this 
Diſtraction of Thoughts: immediately I fan- 
cied I was in the middle of a loneſome Plain, 
where I met an old Man with huge Ears, and 
2 & Padlock upon his Mouth, which could be 
open'd no other way than by turning the ſe- 
_ veral Rings (that were all mark'd with ſeve- 
ral ſingle Letters). till they made out theſe 
words, It is Time. Suppoſing he could make 
me underſtand him by Signs, I ask'd him the 
_ reaſon Why he muſt not ſpeak? Having put 
ſome Hearing-trumpets to his Ears, to receive- 
with greater force the ſound of my Voice, 
with his Hand he ſhew'd me a little Wood, 
as telling me I muſt go there for an Anſwer. 
Coming near it, I heard a continu'd pratling, 
and thought with my ſelf} that they talk'd 
enough for themſelves and the old Fellow. 
too. In. the middle of all there wete ſix 
Trees, that, inſtead of Leaves, were cover'd 
with ſmall Tengues, looſly tied to the 
Branches with golden Wires inſomuch that 
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a freſh Gale of Wind that blew at that time 
upon them, made them twattle very con- 
ſuſedly, tho ſometimes I could hear them di- 
ſtinctly complain and rail: But a great 
Giant, that lay basking under their Shade, 
finding they diſcours'd his moſt important 
Secrets to me, got up in a fury, and draw- 
ing his Scimeter, cut them all down, and 
hack'd them to pieces; yet they had ſo much 
Life remaining in them, as to ſtir about, and 
endeavour'd to ſpeak. But he had greater 
reaſon to be in a Paſſion, when, walking on 
a little farther, he obſerv'd me leaning upon 
a Rock, and reading an Inſcription, where 
was ſet down all the Villanies of his Life: 
he ran up to cleave aſunder this witneſs of his 
Abominations, but was ſo angry that his 
Blade could make no Impreſſion, that he 
immediately killd himſelf with it; and there 
came ſuch a horrid Stench from his Carcaſs, 
that I made all the haſte I could poſlibly to 
away from it. B ng 
After this I found my ſelf (I know not how) 
in Heaven; but you are not ignorant, Sir, of 
the little connexion there is in Dreams. Ne- 
ver did any Man's Brain labour with ſo fan- 
taſtical an Imagination: pray, Sir, don't 
laugh; for you'll make me do fo too, and that 
will make my Head ach. Every moment 
you interrupt your Story, Sir, is Death to 
me, erg the Gentleman) I'll bite off 
my Lips, rather than laugh : well, you. 


were in Heayen, Sir, was. it fine being. 


: A 
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A pretty Queſtion indeed (anſwer'd Fran- 
cion) how can it be otherwiſe, ſince tis the | 
Seat of Light, and Collection of all the moſt 


beautiful Souls. 3 
I ſaw the Stars glittering over-head, and 
under-foot, to give a more glorious Light 
thro out the whole Cavity: they were all 
Sage faſt with Buckles of Gold, and I faw 
ome charming Ladies (whom I took to be 


Goddeſſes) undo each of them one, and 
faſten it to a filver Wand, to light them 
along as they went to the Moon's Apartment; 
for the Sun being now out of the way, it was 
horribly dark. I fancied. at firſt, that the 
Cuſtom of uſing the State after this manner, 
gave occaſion to Men in their Obſervations 
* to behiove they nm ,, 
I follow'd the Gaddeſſes, and one of them 
turning back, faw me, and ſhew'd me to her 
Companions, who came all to me with ſo 
much Civility and Courteſy, that I was quite 
out of countenance: But theſe malicious 
things ſoon gave over their kind Reception, 
and ſtudying what exquiſite Tortures they 
ſhould put me to, the leaſt of them extended 
her Body to ſo prodigious a greatneſs, that 
her Head touch'd the very Vault of the Hea- 
ven; and then ſhe gave me ſuch a kick, that 
I tumbled almoſt Half a ſcore times round 
the whole World in a Moment, and was 
only ſtopp'd by a rut that the Chariot- wheels 
of the Sun had made; and one of his Grooms © 
being by, help'd me up again. This Perſon 
prov'd to me he formerly belong'd to the 
King's Stables, which made me imagine, that 
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in the other World Men had the ſame Octu- 
pations as here, Speakiùg very familiarly to 
Fin; I deſired he ſhould ſhew me ſome of the 
Rarities of the place: he carried me to a 
great cryſtal Baſon, full of an albugineous Li- 
quor. I ask'd him what that was? And he 
told me it was the ſtuff that Man was made 
of, and that I was the ſame. An infinite 
number of little winged Boys, no bigger than 
my Thumb, were continually fluttering over 


1 
: 


it, till they could dip a ſmall twig in it, and 


then they flew away I knew not whither. 
My Guide underſtanding more than I expect. 
ed, told me theſe were Genius's, that, when 
Women were aſleep, blew Soals into their 
Wombs the eighteenth Day after due Copu- 

lation; and that the Child they had ſuper- 
intendency of, was more or leſs generous and 


wiſe, proportionable to the quantity of this 


matter they took up. But pray (ſays I to 
him) how comes it then that there is ſo vaſt 
a difference between Men, ſeeing their Souls 
are all compos d of the ſame matter? You 
muſt know (anſwer'd he) that this is nothing 
but the Excrement of the Gods, who are al- 
ways a jarring, and what comes from them 
is impregnated with the ſame qualities: you 
ſee how the Liquor in the Baſon is in a per- 
petual Ebullition. When the Souls are in- 
corporated, they are in greater Diſorder ſtill; 
what with the diſproportion of the Organs, 
and the variety of Conſtitutions, one has too 
much Phlegm, t'other too much Choler, &c. 
This is pleaſant, indeed (anſwer'd I) but 
why can't they continue to make Men —4 
JJC ˙ AA xe aces 1-40 
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that they may live in Peace, and Quietneſs, 
together? But you was ſaying that the Gods 
quarrel'd - amongſt themſelves: By your 
leave Maſter that's a blaſphemous lye, (con- 
tinued I,) and with that, I hit him a Box on 
the Ear. The fellow eatch'd me by the 


Throat, and plung'd me over Head, and Ears, 1 
in the Baſon, where I cou'd not ſwallow leſs. 


than fifty thouſand: Souls, ſo that I ovght to 
be a wonderful Man now. It is like Aſſes 
Milk, for its Sweetneſs and was rather a 


condens'd ſmoke, than Liquor, for when I 


came out my Clothes were not wet in the 
Being not as yet fatisfy'd, my Curioſity 
urg'd me farther. to ſee ſomething more: 
The firſt that preſented it ſelf to my ſight, 
was a great many Perſons tugging at a Rope, 


tell the Sweat run down. Who are thoſe, 


Flocks there (ſaid I) to one like an Anchorite, 
and what are they about ? They are Gods 


0 
ſiee others of them, by and by, ſupply their 
places, when they are weary' d; but take a 


ftep further here, and you'll ſee ſomewhat: 


more remarkable. Turning as he order'd me, 
I:remark'd through a part of the Skies, that 
was tranſparent, ſome Women, ſtriking the 


Circles with their Hands, and made them 


ſpin round like the Flyer of a Jack. 5 
A A ſudden Whim came into my Head, te 
go down to the Earth again: And-enquiring 
the way of the Hermit, he bid me with both 
my Hands, lay hold of the. Rope which the: 


Gods: 


e he) and they are keeping the Sphere 
f the World in its due Motion; you will 
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Gods had, and fo I ſlipt down, but took 


care not to fall into an opening through which 
the Rope went; but by I know not what 
means | hover'd in the Air, as if I had had 
Wings, and was mightily pleas'd with this 
new ſort of Diverſion, till at laſt I was quite 


tired. | 


At length I found my ſelf by two Ditches 


not large but full of Water; and there were 


two young Men naked, plunging them- 
ſelves in em, often ſaying, they were over 
Head and Ears in delight, Being deſirous 
to taſte of ſo much ſatisfaction, I ſlipt off 
my Clothes in a trice, and ſpying out a Ditch 
whoſe Waters were far clearer than the o- 
thers, I went to bathe my ſelf too, but I fell 
down a vaſt- precipice, as ſoon as eve? I ſet 
my Foot on it; for it was nothing but a large 
ice of Glaſs, and it all cut my Legs to 
OOt. 55 e | | | 
However, I did not hurt my ſelf in falling: 


The place was cover'd all over with delicate 
firm young breaſts, faſtned together in pairs, 
like Bowls ;, I took great delight in rowling 


my ſelf over 'em. And being ſupinely lay'd, 
a fair Lady came and kneel'd down. by me; 
having a Veſſel in her Hand, and Tunnel, 
which ſhe put in my Mouth, telling me ſhe 
wou'd ks me drink the moſt delicious 
Liquor that ever was taſted : I open'd my 
Throat as wide as the ſinging Man that 
ſwallow'd a Rat inſtead of a Hop- Seed; and 
ſhe getting up a little, pifſs'd above a in- 
cheſter Quart full in my mouth, and made 
me gulp it every drop down, I ſtarted up 
| to 
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to be reveng'd of her, and but juſt gave her 
dne Blow, and ſhe fell all to pieces; here 
lay her Head, there were her Legs, in another 
place lay her Arms, and no two parts toge- 
ther; but what was more wonderful, every 
Member immediately afterwards diſcharg'd 
its own function; the Legs walk'd about, 
the Arms ſtruck me, the Tongue revil'd me, 
the Mouth grinn'd at me. 2 
The fear of coming to trouble, for the 
Death of this Woman, made me beat my 
Brains to bring her to Life again. For re- 
marking every one of her Limbs, did its 
reſpective duty; I concluded they wanted 
nothing but placing, to recover her. Having 
gathered up ſeveral Parts of her, and put em 
in order, I was ſo charm'd with her Belly, 
that 1 cou'd not forbear ſacrificing to Venus, 
in hopes to expiate my former roughneſs to 
her; but as I was beginning the endearing Ml 
Ceremony, her Tongue, (which I had not put 
on as yet) cry'd ont, thoſe are not our breaſts, M. 
which made me look out for the right, 
which having found, and put in order, her 
Head, and Arms came of their own accord, 
and ſettled themſelves in their natura! poli- 
tion: Now the Mouth kiſs'd me, and the 
Arms hugg'd me paſſionately, and all ended 
in melting Raptures and tranſporting Joys. 
This Wo made me get up immediate- 
Iy, and let me into a ſtately Hall, adorn'd with 
all the amorous variety of dallying Cupid.. 
Here twenty fine Women, ſtark naked, their 
looſe Hair hanging over their ſhoulders, in 
wanton Waves came up to me, and Apis 
1 9 5 N „ 5 
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one another'sButtocks made a fort of harmony 


to which they danc'd, By degrees they 
hem'd me in, and all of them fell upon me, 
and I being unable to help my ſelf, and un- 
willing to ſmart any more, retreated into a 


Cloſe, that was hard by, and ſtrew'd with 
Roſe-Leaves, a Foot deep; we all tumbled 


over one another, till they had quite buried 
me, under the Roſes : when I had ſcrambled 
my way thro' for fear of being ſtifled, 


they were all vaniſh'd, and I met no body ' 
but an old Beldam, like Agatha, who ſaid 


come, come Child, kiſs me, I am. handſomer 
a thouſand times, than thoſe impudent Slats 
you look after. I was aſham'd to ſee ſuch 


an ugly Creature ſpeak to me, and I puſtt 
her from me; with that, ſhe ſaid, remember 
this Francion, another time, when you wou'd 
kiſs me you ſhan't. Looking more attentive- 
y I perceiv'd it was my ador'd Lauretta : 


Deareſt Charmer (ſaid I to her) Lask a Million 


| of Pardons, you were ſo chang'd that I cou 1 
not poſfibly ſuſpect it Was you; and going 
up fo ſalute her, ſhe yani 


'd away in m 


* 


Embrace. At this I heard an exceſſive fit 


of Laughter, and turning about, I ſaw the 
twenty other Laſſes that had been with me 


afore, you muſt een - take up with us, (ſaid 


they to me) now Lauręttas gone: Agreed 
(ſaid Ito them again) if there is ever a Maid 
amongſt you, I will bd le a fall with her 


in the Bed of Roſes: * 


hen they laught ten 


times louder, than before; which put me 
out of countenance; but the youngeſt of em 
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"Fil ſhew you our Maiden-Heads : So they 
took me into a little Temple; and upon the 


Altar there was the Statue of Cupid, and all 


round it were little Bottles full of matter, 
neither properly to be term'd ſolid nor li- 


.gind, twas of a florid Colour, with whitiſh 
Veins. Pray ſhew me Laurettas, (ſaid I to 
one of them) here it is (ſays ſhe to me) with 
her Name upon it ; but not the happy Man's 
that got it. How came that about (anſwer'd 
I) you. muſt underſtand (ſays another of 
them, very preciſely): when they are loſt be- 
fore Marriage, the Perſons are not ſet down, 
_to prevent ſometimes ſhame, and always 
danger : Nature provoking us in the heat of 


'Youth to laviſh away that Treaſure, before 


we have judgment enough to make a worthy 
Choice. From thence they led me unto 
another Temple, where there was Vulcan 
With a pair of Brow-Antlers twenty Foot 
high, at leaſt; every Stone in the Walls had 
ſome of theſe trophys fix'd upon it; at laſt 
out ruſhes Falentineè with a goodly pair indeed, 
tipt with Silver, and coming furioufly upon 
me, gave me a horrible wound in the belly. 
I ran preſently to the Roſy Cabinet, and 
there examin'd my entrails, but forgot the 
exact length of them, I did not feel any pain, 


but the ſane Woman Fat piſt in my Mouth, 
came tg me, with aNeedle, and Thread, 


and ſow d up the Wound fo neatly, that there 


Was no cicatrix to be ſeen. She offer'd then 


to ſhew me Lauretta, and I came to embrace 
her, I found, to my great ſurprize, and con- 
cern, it was a cold ſtone, yet her Eyes 
| 1 
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mov'd, and her Mouth ſmil'd, and ſaid, wel- 
come my dear Francion, I am not angry 
with you now : But the Woman remark- 
ing my perplexity, told me, it wasall in vain, 
for Lauretta was lockt up in a Cryſtal-Cafe. 
Upon my earneſt ſolicitation, ſhe touch'd 
the pedeſtal of it, with a little gold Wand 
ſhe had; and the Cale divided it ſelf imme--. 

diately and Lauretta came out, and we were 
in the ſtricteſt embraces our Loves cou'd dic- 
tate, at that moment you wak'd me from the 

putrid Arms of Age and Deformit̃. 

1am ſorry (ſaid the Gentleman to Fan-. 

cion) that I ſhou'd be ſo unfortunate as to in- 
terrupt your joys; for doubtleſs the reality _ 
is much inferior to the viſion of delight : 
The faculties of the Soul, being all intent 
upon that one action, not diſtracted with 
various aceidents, and objects. Yet I can- 
not but envy you too. Had I ſuch Dreams 1 


ſhou'd but ſeldom deſire to wake, But the, © =Þ 


comicalleſt part of your Dream, Sir, (con- 
tinued the Burgundian) was the Sun's Groom 
ducking you in the Baſon of Souls: I have 


: 


taken notice of your Spittle, this Mor ning. 


it looks odly, and I preſume it is ſome. of 


that Matter you ſwallow'd. Very 'merrily _ 
imagin'd indeed (anſwer d Francion) but as 
to the explication of Dream. There is 


more difficulty in it than 1 ſuſpected (n. 
ſwered the Gentleman) however to keep my. * 
word with a Perſon, that has ſo extraordi- 


narily oblig'd me. by a diverting Relation, 
will do my atmoſt. ' Your old Man is an 
emblem of Prudence, that whatever he may. 
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hear tells nothing of it again, and ne'er ſpeaks 


but when tis requiſite; as the motto imports. 
The Tongues are back-biters, malicious peo- 
pte, always ſowing Lyes, and infamous re- 


ports between Man and Man, Your Giant 


is a powerful Prince, but an ill one too, his 


rage proceeds from the conſciouſneſs of his 
Crimes, the Stench is that Scorn and Hatred 


which wicked Kings leave behind em, when 


their Heads are ſo low, that we need not 


fear their hands. Your infight into the Hea- 


vens, is a pure ridicule upon ſome ſort of 


\ Philoſophers, Aſtrologers, and Fortune-tel- 
lers. The Glaſs you broke, ſhews you the 
real fragility of carnal ſenſualities, notwith- 


ſanding their tranſparent luſtre, and that 
they not only diſappoint us, but damage us. 


The Womans piſſing in your Mouth, ſhews 
you that all thoſe delights and injoyments 
that the Sex Flatter us with, from theip-fami- 
liarity, is as ſordid, as tis falacious:- Her 


falling to Pieces, beſpeaks the Fickleneſs of 


their inclinations, which are alienated from 
us, as ſoon as offer d to us. The Head, and 
Arms, coming voluntarily, to be united to 
the Body, argues the influence, the lower 
arts of a Woman, have over her reaſon and 


er power: The naked Woman and all their 


actions are a lively repreſentation of the fooliſh. 


pleaſures of the fleſh, of the unbridled im- 


pudence of Women, that have proſtituted 
_ themſelves, and caſt" off the Ornament of 
Vertue, and Decency. As Valentine did not 
hurt you, ſo his malice may be real, but will 
be ineffectual. The paſſages that happen'd 


between 
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between you and Lauretta, are a ſtrong pre- 
ſumption to me, that tho ſome Woman or 
other may endeavour to befriend you with 
Lauretta, yet you will never make any thing 
of it. The irregularities of our Lives and 
the mighty prevaling blandiſhments. of the 
fleſh, the flatolent Vanities of Ambition, or 
the Luſt of Wine, creates ſo many. diſorders - 
in our Minds, that Sleep is but a repetition / 
of the enormities of the day; the guilty im- 
reſſion lies deep upon the deluded Soul, and 
by indulging our deprav'd Appetites we 
e our Nights and Days equally crimi- 
aal. . . 
After Supper, the Gentleman wou'd oblige 
Francion to go to bed, and opening his wound, 
Ihe dreft it with a particular Balſam of his 
own, and having put him into the Bed: 
Now you may repoſe your ſelf, (ſaid the Gen- 
tleman to Francion) and keep your word 
with me, for Lam very impatient till I hear 
your whole Life. After the civilities I have 
| receiv'd Sir, 8 Francion) tis the leaſt 
thing I can do to make ſuch a return; and 
tis my happineſs too, that nothing but words 
ſhou'd be claim'd for ſo many weighty obli- 
cations, The Gentleman fitting down by the 
Bed-ſide, Francion began his Narration. 
Sir, fince we have time enough, I will 
particularize ſomething of our Family to in- 
troduce my own account. My Father's Name 
was {a Porte, as renown'd: for his per ſonal 
Vertues, as his noble Anceſtours. He was 
early in his Prince's ſervice, and ſignaliz d 
himſelf in a great many actions; but find- _ 
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ing his advancement anſwer'd neither his ex- 
pectations nor his merits, he left the Court, 
and retir'd to a Concern he had in Br:itany : 
His Mother dying about that time, left him 
very much peſter'd, with a croſs, knaviſh 
Father- in- law; who wou'd part with nothing 
but what the Law forc't from him; and as 
he was bred up in it he had the advantage 
over a Man,of Arms, an utter Stranger to the 
Villanies, and Abuſes of the Courts, which 
they have the impudence to call the Practice. 
A Bribe determin'd the Cauſe, but againſt 
my Father, and he was forc'd to prefer a Bill. 
Bat the Expences, and Delays, of this abomi- 
able Court, made him more angry, than be- 
fore; fo that after he had vented his rage 
againſt his Lawyers, and told them all that 
Malice dreſt with Truth, cou'd bring into a 
Mans Mouth, (tho' not the hundredth part 
of what they deſerv'd) he went ſtraight to 
his Adverſary, and told him that they had to 
„do with ſuch bare - facd Rogues, that they 
wou'd hang up the Cauſe as long as either 
had got a Groat; ſo deſir'd he wou'd ap- 
point any Perſon of his Acquaintance, and he 
wou'd willingly ſtand to his award: By the 
comparing of their Papers together they found 
out how they were ſcandalouſly impos'd up- 
on; and deſiring a little time to conſider, he 
-entreated my Father to accept of a Dinner, 
it being paſt Noon, and having ſome Miles 
home: It happen'd very lucky for both, that 
my Father took a liking to one of the Gentle · 
man's Daughters whom he had by a former 
Wife; and after Dinner, as they were ta- 
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king a Bottle together, and running over their 


Matters, and ſome Difficalties aroſe, my Fa- 
ther made 4 propoſition to ſettle the whole in 


the other Gentleman's Family, by marrying 
his Daughter, and taking it with her for a 
; Fortune, tho twas a Debt in it ſelf, and ſet- 

| fling it upon her for a Jointure, ſince they 
g cou'd not more readily come to any amicable 
: Agreement, That Evening all things were 
8 reconcil'd, and made up; Diſcharges drawn 
i and Minutes taken for the Articles of Mar- 
; MW riage : Thus one accidental Day put an end 
| to a Suit that had continued many Years, 
- I with a great deal of Vexation, and Expence. 
> In a Twelvemonths time, they crown'd 
e their conjugal Affections, but it prov'd a little | 
t Girl, and the Year after ſaluted em in the 
; me phraſe; I way not born till five Years 
t *frer, and what was remarkable, 'twas on 
5 Twelfch-day, and my Mother happened tö be 
o Queen; while the Glaſs ſpun merrily about, 
y I fie complain'd of ſome certain ſhootings, that 
-r MW fer condition rendred not wonderful to the 
p- Company or Family : This being a new ſub- 
' ect for paſſing the Glaſs about, every thing 
je I fucceeded ſo well, that without the aſſiſtance 
d of any Midwife, ſhe was preſently deliver'd 
p- of me: Being born under fo auſpicious an 
\ I accident, I have ever ſince continu'd an hum- 


ble Vaſſal to the juicy God. . 
But there is one Accident that happen'd to 
me juſt after I was wean' d, and brought home, 
ſo whimſical, I muſt beg leave to mention it. 
No Compliments, or Excuſes, pray, Sir, 
(interrupted the Gentleman) you can ſay no- 
YL .. thing 
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thing but what I ſhall gladly liſten to. In my 
Youth (continued Fancion) I was a great 
admirer of Pap, and hardly ever wou'd eat any 
thing eMfe : One Day the Nurſe was gone 
down- in haſte, and left the Sauce-pan and 
Spoon by the Fireſide, when a great Ape, that 
one of our Neighbours had, leapt into the 
Window, and took up every thing very han- 
dily, came to my Bed-fide, and wou'd feed 
me, as he had remark'd other Children had 
been fery'd : But he ſpread it all over my Face; 
for being afraid of him, I turn'd my Head 
away, and would not eat: when he had ſplat. 
ter'd about all the Pap, he took my Clothes, 
and endeavour'd to dreſs me, but he put my 
Legs thro' the Arms of my Coat, and ty'd my 
Petticoat about my Neck. I roar'd out, but 
_ ?twas all one, our Folks were gone to Church, 
and my Nurſe treſpaſs'd upon my quietneſs, IM 
This four-footed dry Nurſe, having play'd his 
Pranks, jumpt into the Window, from thence IM * 
into a Tree, and ſo ſhear'd off. The Maid hav. t 
ing diſpatch'd her little Affairs, return'd to me IM 9 
again; but mightily frighted at the poſture ſhe 
found me in; a thouſand times ſhe croſt Mt! 
herſelf, and wou'd have pray'd, but was not MW C 
reſolv'd enough to go thro' with one ejacula- 
tion; and knowing that no Creature had come i 
into the Houſe, much leſs into the Nurſery, 0 
ſhe ſincerely believ'd it was the Devil, and 
_ waſhing me clean, and drefling me as I ſhou'd bre 
be, ſhe . threw a pail full of Holy-water about I dia 
the Room, and my Clothes. My [Mother , 
was told the Story, and ſhe inform'd my litt 
Father of it, who laugh'd at em both: But Whi 
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ſtairs, for reaſons that may be gueſs d, aſſur d 


my Father that he ſaw me in that pickle : 


This puzzel'd him a little, and what made 


him almoſt ſaſpe& there was ſomething in it, 


| 2 night or two afterwards, there was a great 


diſturbance in our Kitchin, the Diſhes were 


clatter'd about, the Plates thrown all about, 


ſome earthen ware broke to pieces, with ſuch 


a Noiſe, as frighted the Servants that lay 
neareſt to it. But what was more remarkable, 
we found our Hall Table cover'd over with 


gilt Counters, as if ſome Body had been 


telling over Money, or caſting up Accounts. 


What ſurpriz d moſt of the Family, and made 


em apprehend the Houſe was haunted, prov'd 


the only thing that clear'd the doubt, and 
diſcover'd it was our Neighbour's Monkey; 
for talking of the accident, and ſhewing the 
pieces were left upon the Table, from one 
to another, they were at laſt known, and all 
the mighty Diſtraction in the Family very 


quietly compos d. But ſeveral of the Domeſ- 
ticks were ſo poſſeſt of its being for certain 


the Devil, they wou'd not carry one of the 
Counters about em, for fear they ſhou'd be 
demanded at night again, You live, Sir, in 
the Country, and therefore can be no ſtranger 
to the Stupidity of the Country Fellows; 
every thing that their ignorance can't com- 
prehend, is marvellous at leaſt, and often 
diabolical. | = 


I ſhall not tempt your Patience with the 
little, tho many Waggeries, I committed 
when but a Child, How I learnt in a few. 

- „ ES: Months 


124 TheComiwual Hiſlory Book III. 
Months all the Latin our Parſon had to ſet 
up with, beſides what he had improv'd upon 
his Stock, and ſome time that he had been in 
our Pariſh: ſo I leave you to judge whether 
I was not an apt Scholar, or he a ſhallow 
. 3 8 
Hearing my Father and ſome other Gentle. 
men talk mightily of the Univerſity, where 
Perſons of all Ages, and the moſt glorious 
Ranks, follow'd their Studies, I was deſirous 
£0 go there too, My Father was very indul- 
gent to me, and encourag'd my Inclinations 
for Letters, as having too dearly experienc'd 
how precariouſly Men depend at Court, and 
how flowly good Men riſe in an Army, un- 
Heſs they have ſome modiſh Vices to help the 
Ballance of their Courage and Conduct. He 
knew a beautiful Wife, gave the firſt Regi. 
ment to de Humiers, and he that cou'd 
quietly put his Horns in his Pocket, advanc'd 
Himſelf to be a Marſhal of France: But as 
there were no Colleges about us that he had þ 
any great opinion of, he took the opportunity 
of ſome Affairs, calling him to Paris, and 0 
Carry'd me with him, and put me into ſuc ; 
Hands as were recommended to him. 
I quickly found my Error; for that felicity WM * 
T propos'd to my ſelf, was no part of it my 3 
Lot; I had exchang'd my Freedom for Bon- ® 
dage, and an indulgent Father and Mother, l 
for a ſour Pedant; a plentiful Table, for Df 
Hunger and Naſtineſs; the eaſy gentle fe- 4 
roofs of a mild Curate, for the Tyranny, 10 
and Barbarity, of a haughty, dogmatical 1 1 


Coxcomb, that was more terrible, en 
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with his Ferula and Birch, than ever any 


Monarch was of his Imperial Sway. 
The Monitor of our Chamber, was a prag- 
matical Fellow; and to impole upon People, 
went by the Name of Hortenſi us, as it he had 
zen ſomewhat by deſcent, or was ſomewhat 
by acquiſition ; but the Pride of his Temper 
was leſs inſuportable, than the parſimony of 
bis Table : For tho we paid great Rates for 
our Board, we had all been ſtarv'd, but for 
the aſſiſtance of our Friends. He gave ns an 


Overſeer to provide our Breakfaſts for us, 


and our After-noonings, but he was inſtruc- 
ted to go out of the way with the Key, juſt 


about the time we were to be ſerv'd; thus 


we were put off till Dinner, or Supper, and 
then we cou'd not recompenſe our hungry 
Bellies for the diſappointment, becauſe our 
Meat was portion'd all out in meſſes, and we 


had no allowance for the loſs we ſuſtain d: 
Roots, Sallad, Muſtard, and Vinegar he 


cou'd not be reconcil'd to: They made Peo- 
ple eat too heartily. Beſides he had a great 


Veneration for ſome peculiar ſentences, that 


he had diligently collected out of what he 
had read, ſuch. as Ne quid Nimis : Pingui 


Minerva: Jejunus Studebit, &c, and 19 


thing, that excus'd the ſcantineſs of our a 
lowance, or reproach'd the greatneſs of our 
Appetites. At Dinner-time we always held a 


Bone in the favour of Abſtinence, how 
the 


Antients liv'd; that Generals roaſted. 
their own Potatoes, that Scholars were to 
ſtudy, not eat and drink like Cormorants., 
yhile he read theſe ſalubrious Lectures to 


— 
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us, who were no leſs than ten, to a ſhoulder 
of Lamb; the cautious Pedant had a Puller, 

with Eggs, for himſelf. If we had made any 
fault in our Exerciſe he wou'd puniſh us 
advantageouſly for himſelf; for if the Fault 
was great we forfeited our Dinner, if lets 
heinous, our Supper was ſubſtracted, and ſo 
he ferv'd us all along, that he never provided 
for ſix reaſonable Children what was compe- 
tent, yet we were ten or a dozen always at 
Table: However I was not fo greedy of Vic. 
tuals, but I found ſpare Money for Romances, 
and Novels: I was in love with every 
Damſel I read of, and waited upon every 
Hero into the Liſts, I participated in all their 
Triumphs; and to let you ſee how early 
Vanity ſhoots in Mankind, I was always on 
the contrary ſide to the Man that was van- 
quiſht. I never had fo much real ſatisfaction 
in any Book ſince, as in thoſe Days of igno- 
rance. For now one knows not where to 
meet with a good Book, tho there are ſo 
many Millions of Books. Philoſophy is fals 
cious, Hiſtory partial, the Law crabbed, 
Politicks knaviſh. . : 

_ Theſe Romances whetted my Courage, and 
I wanted to be a Knight Errant; my Head 
was full of nothing but Swords, Spears, 
Shields chequer'd with Emeralds and Rubies, 
Ladies forc'd from their Lovers Arms, and 
hurry d into inchanted Caſtles : whole Foreſts 
pull'd up by the Roots, and thrown at a ſin- 
gle Man, whoavoided em as dexteronſly, as 


; 


they came with impetuolity, 
This 
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This ſort of application made me a very 
arch Wagg ; and I had now acquir'd the Nick- 
name of fie Flail - For I went about in the 
dark Nights, and ſtood at the corner of a 
Street, and with a Bulls-pizel flap'd every one 
that came by. Clean Linen gave me the 
Cholick, and whole Clothes were my aver ſion. 
My Pedant's frowns I derided, and valu'd the 
Rod no more than if my Buttocks had been 
Braſs ; I affronted every Body that paſt the 
Street; and was in hopes my Maſter wou'd 
be tir'd with the Complaints againſt me, and 
ſend me home: But alas he got fo conſider- 
ably by our Board, that he wou'd never al- 
low one of us fit to leave the College. He 
had taken the opportunity of commending 
one Day before us all a Hare-Paſty that was 
ſent him our of the Country, expatiated for 
a great while upon the excellencies of good 
Huſwifry, and that*there was no place fo re- 
mote in the Kingdom but that a good Cook, 
cou'd ſend a Pye from it ſweet to Paris. 


This was to egg us on that liv'd in the Coun- 


try, to mind our Parents, at the ſeaſons of 
the year to ſend him ſuch preſents. He was 


fo pleas'd with the thoughts of his Paſty, that 
the very Water came in his Mouth, at the 


laſcious Diſcourſe ; and this gave me as eager 
a deſire to play him a trick. As he ſeem'd 
fond of his nice bit, I over-heard him or- 
der it to be lock'd up in his Study; which, 
thro' Covetouſneſs, he had in ſome manner 
let run to ruin. Another arch dog and I, 
that were inſeparable Cronies, and as true 
as Steel to one another, unripp'd the Hang- - 
ER ” EY re 
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ings; and J being the leaſt, ſqueez d my ſelf in 
between the Joices: Irummag'd about a long 
while, but at laſt met my delicate Booty. 
J taſted the cruſt, but it was inſipid, being 
made for laſting, not eatipg; beſides, the 
whole was too big to carry off: therefore, 
after a little deliberation, we open'd the Lid, 

and took out the Meat; and I cramm'd 
ſome foul Linen of my Maſter's, that I met 
with in my ſearch, into the cruſt, and cover'd 
it cloſe, fo retreated. We eat till we were 
ready to burſt, for it was too good to be 
thrown away, and to keep it by us, might 
betray us; for we knew not a hole in the 
Houſe would eſcape the Inquiſition, nay, he 
4 015 have open'd our very Stomachs, if he 
durſt. I | 1 
Ihe next day Hortenſius, out of vanity, 
ſent his Butler to invite a Brother of the 
Birch to breakfaſt on the Paſty ; but with all 
inſinuated that he muſt bring a Bottle of rare 
Wine with him, becauſe the Hare was very 
high ſeaſon'd : The old Fellow came in a 
Minute, with his Bottle under his Gown ; 
the Paſty was uſher'd in with neceſſary ap- 
purtenances; and wiping his Knife with ſome 
formality, and ſome haſte, plunges it into 
the top: Ay! you keep your Knives well, 
Hortenſius (ſays he) they cut of themſelves 


I proteſt, and the Cruſt is moſt excellently 


ſhort, it gives way as if it were afraid of be- 
ing cut. Hortenſiumheld his ſides, and had 
_ almoſt fallen down with Laughter, to fee 
the old Glutton ſo eager, that he cou'd 
not perceive that it had been opened a 
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So taking up the lid; now let us ſee what's. 


here to laugh at, and being not able to dif- 
cern, he put in his Finger; Good, Good, 
this is tender indeed ! then out he pulls his 
Spectacles, and finding only dirty Clothes 
here, he thought Hortenſius play'd him this 


Trick to upbraid his Gluttony, and that ge 


hught all the while at the expectation of 
the Pedant's anger, for being ſo diſappointed. 


But Hortenfius that was more nearly concern- 


ed in the loſs ſince *twas all gone; was ſo 
confounded he con'd .not tel} what to-do. 
The other ina rage ſnateh'd up his Wine; 


and haſted home': He cou'd not ſuſpe& his _ 


Servant concern'd in this Robbery, for he 
divided all he had with him; and without 
reflecting on the diſparity of their Conditions, 
us'd him as a Friend, not as a Footman ; we 
call him Hortenſiuss Carving; Knife, for he 


doe Og our Meſſes, and ſnipt a good 


it from every one, Which Oeconomy help's 


out the next days Dinner, at the expence o 
our murmuring Bellies. As this Man's in- 
tegrity coud not be ſuſpected, it lay all at 
our Doors: And rather than not puniſh the 
Thief, he reſolv'd to puniſſi us all; but it 


was leſs out of juſtice, than lucre; for he had 
din'd privately himſelf juſt before School 


was done, and then went into his Study. 
When we come from Church the Steward 
was out of the way, deſignedly too; fo we 


were defrauded of our halfpenny Rolls: At 


Dinner- time we were ſeated at a bare Cloth, 
unleſs being dirty makes the Epithet impro- 
. 8 per z 
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per ; for it was as black as a Diſh-Clout ; 
Napkins were never us'd, becauſe the licking 
our Fingers was a conſiderable part of our 

Meals, but asking ſtill for ſome Dinner, and 
* gaping about till it came, we were all ſurpriz'd 

to ſee a Paſty brought in to us. My Come- 


rade and I ſmelt a Rat, but faid nothing. 


One ok, em quite famiſh'd, fell upon it and 
opening the Lid, ſeeing it was only Cruſt, in 
a rage threw it at the Fellow's Head, and 
made his eſcape to a Friend's Houſe, but being 
all of us ready to ſtarve, we ſent out to the 
Cooks and repleniſh'd Nature. | 
Not being accuſtom'd to the private cere. 
- monies of bribing our Pedant's Mercy, and 
Covetouſneſs, I had not pay'd my New-Years 
Offering; and my Father had forgot it too, 
when he ſent up my Quarteridge; fo I was 
affronted at every turn; while the others 
were careſs d and cajol'd, bat ſeldom had a 
bit of meat more than, 1 had. To provoke 
this raſcally Pedagogue the more, I left mg 
Rogueries, and apply'd my ſelf cloſe to my 
Book. This put him out of Patience, and 


rather than not have his Revenge, he accus'd 


me ſeveral times of things unjuſtly, only to 
give me the Laſh. At laſt my Money came, 
and I preſented it afrer the infamous manner, 
that thoſe Pedants had introdac'd : for to get 
ſomething more than their due; it was made 
a cuſtom to fill a large Glaſs with Sweet- 
meats, and lay their Money upon it. I put, 
amongſt others, a Lemon in my Glaſs, 
and my Quarteridge in the cavity of it; he 
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ſo, with a feigned Concern, preſenting it 


> OO rnrw wo 


to him, ſaid: Tow are ſenſible, Sir, my Friends 


live a great way off; and ſince the Carrier is 


not come up with my Money, I humbly bring you 
this Free- will Offering, in earneſt of five Pounds 
you ſhall be ſure of in eight or ten days, Ei- 
ther a conſcious Shame for his Injuſtice to 
one that could ſo generouſly forgive, and 
make Preſents too, or the ſoothing expecta- 
tion of Money I promis'd him, melted his 
flinty Breaſt, With a grave Smile he poured 
back ſome of the Sugar-plumbs into my 
Hands, and gave the Lemon to a Favourite, 
little imagining it was really golden Fruit. 
When his back was turn'd, I ran to the Boy, 


and asked if he would change his Lemon 


for my Plambs, which he was very willing 
to do,, not much admiring four things. I 
poſted back to my Maſter, and asked if he 
pleaſed to eat a piece of my Lemon, and 
cutting it in two, the Gold fell out; which 
he very eagerly ſnatches up, and ſaid, This 


is then for me, that's a brave Boy ; but, Sir- 


rah, no more of theſe waggiſh Tricks, you 
oe, 3s have loſt all your Money by this 
elf. 1 5 
The favage diſpoſition of our covetous 
Pedant was ever ſince a little leſs dangerous 
for me to encounter; but I had not the op- 
portunity of being much the better for this 
alteration, My Father ſent for me down to 
him, to the wedding of two Siſters, who 
were both to be married in one day, How 
glorious a Chan ge was this! My Liberty en, 
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ters! My Skin full of good Cheer! My 
Friends gay and eaſy! And my Company 


invited by my Neighbours! This was a Para- 


diſe to me: but after I had been a little 
ſated with theſe Diverſions, I began to diſap- 
prove of ſo voluptuous a Life, and begg'd 
leave to return to my Studies. I ſhall not 
tempt your Patience with the Follies of theſe 
Years, you have had but too tedious a rela- 
tion of thoſe ſort of tricks already. You in- 
jure my Patience, Sir (replied the Gentle- 
man) while you ſuſpect it tired with ſo many 
- plealing Paſſages, where youth ſhews the 
lame ſubtilty in its undertakings, as Stateſ- 
men and Generals do, tho in another Sphere. 
But, Sir, (anſwer d Fancion) I would now 
5 up to ſomething worth your Attention, 
and acquaint you with matters that import a 
great deal of more of Solidity and Reflec- 
Aon. „ 555 : g 
But defigning a compleat draught of a 
Man's Life, we could n6t, without an abſur- 
dity, paſs by thoſe Waggeries incident to 
Children of Spirit and Birth; they have 
their Morals too, which, if ſeriouſly weigh- 
ed, give us a juſt Idea of unpraftis'd Nature. 
The Character of Franciow's Father repreſents 
an honeſt brave Man, «Willing to ſerve his 
Country, but unable to-pMh his Fortunes by 
Baſeneſs, Flattery and Villany, In the moſt 
retired Condition, he has none but generous 
Thoughts, Vertue is his Delight, Ceremony 
his Pain, but Injuſtice his Abomination. You 
have here a ſhort, but ſevere Satyr upon the 
. 3 . | illegal 
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illegal Practices of the Courts of Judicature, F 
the Abuſes of the Laws which were made for 
our redreſs; here is beſides, the ſordid Tem- 
ers of a School-Maſter, and the archneſs of 
; Fi Scholars: The Vanity and fooliſh Pride 
of thoſe that wou'd paſs upon the World for 
what they are not. In the ſequel of this 
Hiſtory, Francion informs us how ridiculous 
Hortenſius made himſelf; and had a ſecret 
Pleaſure in laſhing baſeneſs, becauſe, in the 
main, he was one of honourable Principles. 1 
However, he was not ſo intent upon tjve ü 
Thread of his Diſcourſe, but that he turn d a 
his Eyes about the Chamber from time to 
time, and having taken particular notice of a 
Picture at the farther end, he threw back the 
Curtain Do you want any thing, Sir? ſays 
the Gentleman to him, only a Servant, re- 
plied Francion, to reach me yonders Picture, 
at this diſtance I cannot tell what to make of 
it, If that is all, Sir, anſwer'd the Gentle- 
man, I'll fetch it my ſelf, and with that roſe up 
and took down the Picture, which was an Oval 
no larger than a Crown-piece. I am ſorry 
I gave. you the trouble, Sir, ſaid Francin, - 
taking it from him, and after, he had _ 
] look'd earneſtly upon it; Do you lay thoſe _ 
1 Ambuſhes, Sir, for your Gueſts? Who wou'd 
not hazard his Neck for ſo charming a - 
booty as this? Every body is not fo ſen- 
ſible as you are of the Powers of Love, an- 
ſwered the Gentleman, I look upon -it often 
without concern, tho not without admira- 
tion; and have all the pleaſures of the moſt | 
exquiſite Beauty in the Perſon of my nh 


! le, DO... La 


Y ET OI... 


134 The Comical Hiſtory Book III. 
I mention'd to you: for tho ſhe is but a 
fifth-rate Beauty, I can frame an Idea of fo 
ny ng a Face, ſuch ſparkling 7 than ſo 
fine a Skin, that my Imagination furniſhes me 
in her with the collected Charms of every 
Fair, and I have none of thoſe ſolicitous 


Anxieties that make other Lovers pay too 


great a price almoſt for any Enjoy ment: For 
it is moſt certain that very delight that 
blooms in Guilt, will knit in Sorrow, may 
ripen in Miſery, and fall in Perdition. 
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Fx 9 SHALTL find Riſure to mor- 
row, ſays Francion, to take a 
more exact view of this Picture: 


at preſent I muſt acquit my ſelf 
of my Promiſe to you; and 
| fince you will not. permit me 
to paſs by ſome frivolous incidents of my 
immature Years, I muſt continue my Story 
with the particulars of my Studies. To amuſe 
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136 The Comical Hiſtory Book IV. 
our Maſter, I had my Claſlick-Authors pil'd 
up before me, while I was very intent upon 
ſome Romances ; and burning with an ardent 
Deſire of atchieving ſomething, I knew not 
how to expreſs my Concern, to find my Ca- 
pacity was ſo oppoſite to my Will. 
Lou may eaſily believe I was better ſatis 
fied with my own Books than our Maſter's 
Lectures; for he was the moſt conſummate 
Dunce that ever: crept into a Desk: He 
taught us nothing but the elaborate Superflui- 
ties of Learning; the Bane of School-boys, 
and the Reproach of Pedants. We were 
perverted, not inſtructed; and diſguſted at 
Knowledge, not made deſirous of it. Tis a 
ſhame there is none but Blockheads almoſt in 
the Univerſity to educate young Gentlemen ; 
and how are Parents impos'd upon, when 
they ſend up their Children to ſach Tutors 
as theſe, that have neither Senſe nor Man- 
ners, but cover a profound Stupidity: with a 
collected parcel of bits and rags of ſeveral 
Authors! Purity of Language, ſublimeneſs 
of Stile, propriety of Phraſe, neatneſs of 
Similies, exactneſs of Argumentation, choice 
of Words, juſtneſs of Examples, and every 
thing that conſtitutes the Beauty and Har- 
mony of a Piece, they cannot make you re. 
mark, becauſe they are ignorant of it them- 
ſelves. As for the moral Principles that the 
Soul ſhould be ſeaſoned with; you are equally) 
| pointed ih that grand Affair too: and 
yet this is the life of Learning, and the baſis 
of Virtue; for without it a Man cannot be 
Honourable or honeſt, Their niggardly Al- 
255 e „„ lowance 


lowance at Table makes Boys learn to ſteal ; 
and Lying is the Daughter of Theft. So 
ſcandalous a Habit, that no Reproach is equal 
to it amongſt Gentlemen, In a word, pay 


but your Boarding punctually, ſend them up 


a Pig or a Turkey, a Collar of Brawn, or a 


fat Gooſe; if your Son will be contented to 
ſtarve, he may be guilty of any Vice, how 
nefarious ſoever, provided they don't diminiſh 


their Maſter's Profits. | 
But amongſt the reſt of our Regent's ima- 


ginary Endowments, he had a great opinion 


of his Poetry : and we had our parts allotted 
us in a Tragedy of his own compoſing, and 
an original it was, We were all Gods and 


great Princes, and the Decorations of the 
Stage were inimitable : for a Fountain, there 


was a Barrel, which run into a Pail; and to 


revent its running over, it had no bottom, 


» 


ut ſtood upon the top of a Ciſtern. The 


Trees he had begg'd leave to cut down out 
of a Wood, and their Branches were moſt 
of them cover'd with a painted Cloth, that 
repreſented the Clouds. Apollo's High Prieſt 


was dreſs'd like a Cordelier ſaying Maſs, 
The whole was of one piece, the diſpoſition: 
of the Acts, the main Plot, and the by-Plots, 
were ſo like one the other, that any Man 
might ſwear they had but one Poet, and no 
Superviſor, He introduc'd Jupiter complain- 
ing his Head ach'd, and begging for God's 


ſake they would make him ſome Caudle. 
Pallas came in knitting Stockings, becauſe he 


Aid it was more exegetical; Spinning alone 
would not have beſpoke: her ſo good a Houſe- 
T wife; 
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pProportionable: tho if he had left out Pallas, * 
and pretended Jupiter had been in Labour at 
that time, he might have cited ſome Authors 


3 


Book IV. 


wife; and every perſonage in the Play was 


to back his Conception; but he ſcorn'd every 


thing that was not excentric. 
LIuou muſt give me leave to deſcribe to you 
the Cataſtrophe of our Tragedy, for it was 
a very Farce, As it happen'd, I being barba- 
roully murder'd, was to aſcend like a Fury to 
torment the Man that did it; and the Re- 


gent, who had put on one of the ſpare Suits, 


the better to inſtru every one in the manage. 


ment of their Robes and Turbants, and ſet 


themſelves off with uncommon Graces. and 
Airs, finding that my Murderer boggled and 
. heſitated, and put a ſtop to the Acting, came 
from behind the Scenes in a rage, and pulld 


him off; then advancing to me to tell me the 
Accident, I pretended I knew him not, be- 
ing muzzled up my ſelf, and taking him by 


the Throat, run my Torch in his Face, burnt 
his Chops, and let the Roſin and Pitch, as 
- it melted, flare off upon his Clothes, At 
this rate I hunted him about the Stage, till 
either ſuffocated with the Smoak, or appre- 
| hending I intended farther Miſchief, he fell 


down in a Swoon. This ridiculous piece of 


Malice made the Audience ready to ſplit 
with laughing; for, knowing him, they pre- 


ſum'd it was done to revenge ſome hard Task, 
or ſevere Whipping: but he paid me as well 
for it afterwards. This Accident concluded 
our Tragedy and our Farce too, and gave 


moſt 


- methe Applauſe of having acted my part the 


+ 
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moſt natural of any. So I had ſome Glory to 
make amends for my Smart; but my poor 
Backſide look'd as if it had been ſcarify'd, 
not whipp'd. 3B | 

[ lived with Hortenſius, for my part, at 
the old rate; but he uſed us more ſcurvily 
than ever, and the Winter being exceſſive _ 
cold, we were forced to burn the ſhelves of 
our Studies, the Straw from under our Beds, 
nay, our very Copy-books; for he would not 
allow us any Fire. One day, going his 
rounds, he would needs viſit my Library; 
and finding abundance of Novels and merty 
Stories, he pack'd them all in his Gown, and 
carried them away with him; telling me, as 
he left the Chamber, that they perverted 
my Inclinations, and tended to the depraving 
of good Manners. But ſome of them wrought 
my Revenge in as ample a manner as I could 
wiſh ; for what with the tender Impreſſion 
they made upon Hortenſius, and the Lawyer's 
Daughter 'that paid me my Allowance, he 
grew as fooliſhly enamour'd, as I was fond of 
being a Knight Errant : for Cupid is no more 


afraid of a Ferula, than a Sceptre. As no» 


thing makes a more remarkable Alteration 


for the better than Love, fo our Pedant be. 


gan to ſpruce up himſelf : whereas he never 
chang'd Linen but the firſt day of the Month, 
he came now to once Fornight; he curl'd 
his Whiskers with the handle of a Ladle, 
and the Porter being a Botcher, had the days 
labour to heal the Breaches of his old Caſ- 
ſock, and bring over the ſchiſmatical parts of. 
his Gown to ſomewhat like a primitive Unity 
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140 The Comical Hiſtory Book IV. 
Hie never ſaw his Face but in a Pail of Water, 
and now was ſo extravagant as to purchaſe a 
two-penny Looking-glaſs : but what canſed 
him ſome uneaſy hours was, he could not 
 contrive to ſee whether his poſture in reading 
became him or not; for as he caſt his Eyes 
upon the Book, he could not fee himfelf; 
_ and-if he look'd in the Glaſs, he found his 
Eyes off his Book, He was as aſſiduous in 


d x ceorrecting the Accompliſhments of his Mind, 
' a5 thoſe of his Body; and perus'd my Books, 


to learn by-heart ſome engaging Expreſlions, 
- which, alas, were new ro him, tho fifty 
Fears obſolete : but he thought them Cicero- 
nian by their antiquity, and wonderful ele- 

- gant, becauſe they were uncommon, Making 
2 Viſit to the Lawyer, who was not then 
- within, he met his Daughter, and täking the 
courage to'go up'to her, he thus beſpoke her 
in a ſtudied Phraſe : Madam, ſaid he to her 
(with all the fantaſtical Geſticulations of a 
conceited Orator) my Misfortune is my Feli- 
city, yet in my Happineſs I find my Rum: I 
1 boſe your Father's Converſation, but am bleſsd 
with yours; and while I enjoy that, the melli- 

 fluous Accents of your harmonious Speech, take 
my Reaſon by Storm, and put my Liberty to the 
Sword. The young Lady (whoſe Name was 
Fremond) did not want for a ready Wit, but 
was horribly puzzleq;vith this Dialect, and 
making him no Anſwer. Tour filence, Madam 
(continued he)-ſpeaks more emphatically, than 
the beſt order d Words can do; and your incom- 
parable Beauties; like the reſplendent Sun, give 
Life, and Death, and Reſurrection: if ahh 
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Altar of your Goodneſs you would let me immo- 
late my tranſporting Aﬀettions, and pay my 
raging Adorations at * vertuous Shrine, I 

ſhould very dogmatically ſign my ſelf your tre- 
mendous Vaſſal, concatinated to the extremeſt _ 
ſucceſſion of Time; or, as the Mantuan Swain . 
ſo ſweetly ſings, Semper honos, nomenq; tuum 
laudeſq; manebunt. And a hundred more of 
theſe extravagant Expreſſions had he com- 
piled together, to convince: the World, (or 
at leaſt all that hear him) that the Foppery of 
Letters and Languages, is the moſt ridiculous 
Impertinence af any that Man Mankind is ex. 
77 8 bs VVV „6 
J was making a Viſit to her one Evening, 
anda young Lawyer came in, a Spark of hers, 
(for ſne was as right as ever ſtruck) and after 
the uſual Ceremonies, finding I belong'd to 
the College, he ask'd me if I did not remem- 
ber an old Maxim, That the moſt dangerous 
wild Beaſt was a Back biter, and the moſt dan- © 
N tame Beaſt was a Flatterer. I told 
im yes, very well, for it was out of Plu- 
tarch: but with due deference to ſo great a 
Man, that did not hold true now; for a 
Pedant was worſe. Tis very true indeed, 
(ays the Gentleman) and I have found it ſo 
as well as you, Sir; and fince you ſeem to 
_ underſtand the matter (continued the Law- 
yer) pray what is your diſtinction of a Pe- 
dant ? That Appellation, Sir (replied I)-was 
impos'd upon them by royal Authority; 
for the Vice-Chancellor of the Univerſity, 
with the Doctors, and others of the top- 
ping Men, coming to pay their Devoirs to his 
e : Majeſty , 
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indulgent a Parent. — The King, turning a- 


bout to one of the Lords in waiting, ſaid: 
In good truth, my Lord, my Daughter is a 


very draggle-tail'd Huſſy, and ſo diſmiſsd 
them: then order'd his Coaches to go out 


and take the Air, for the Preſence.Chamber 


was ſo abominable dirty, it could not be en- 
dured. Since which time, Sir, the modern 
Philoſophers have conferr'd upon them the 
denomination of Pedants, becauſe they came 


 a«foot to Court, which none but meer Scoun- 
drels do. The reaſon you give, Sir, (re- 
turned the Lawyer) is juſt enough and whim- 
ſical too: But pray what is your Regent? ls 
he no better fort of a Man than the reſt? 


* 


Oblige us with his Character. 
I was glad of an opportunity of vending my 


Malice, that I thought they would have died 


with laughing. But how can you be ſo great a 
Tyrant, Couſin (continued I to Femond) to 
take ſo much Satisfaction in the Frailties of 


your Admirer? For you muſt give me leave 
to tell you, that he is over Head and Ears 
in love with you, and is always asking me 
how you do, and preſenting his affectionate 


Service to you the next time I ſee you. My 
| 51 = : Couſin. 
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Couſin having acquainted the Lawyer with 
what execrable Bombaſt he had perplex'd her 
Intellects the laſt time he was there, deſired 
me to carry on the Humour, and aſſure Har- 
tenſius, that ſhe thought him the moſt accom- 
pliſh'd Gentleman, and profoundeſt Scholar 


of the Univerſity. 


Having a fair occafion that Evening to ſpeak 
to Hortenſius in particular, I diſcharg'd my 
Daty, and added fo much to my Meſſage, 


| that I made him reſolve upon paying her a 


Viſit the next day, and declaring his Paſſion 
and Pretences; I gave her notice of it, and 
ſue was prepared for his Reception. The 
ſtraitneſs of her Father's Circymſtances made 
him willing to entertain any body, in hopes 

at laſt ſome fat Bull might drop into her Nets, 
Being come into their Parlour, he bow'd and 
advanced, and then bowing again to the 
very Ground, with his Cap under his left 
Arm, and a Handkerchier in his right Hand, 
he wiped his Mouth, coughed, and thus ac- 
coſted her: The wonderful Miracles of your 
marvellous Beauty (molt ' prodigiouſly Wine Bi 
Madam) have ſo wrought upon my ſtubborn In. 
clinations, that I am become a Proſelyte to 
Love; and tho Experience and Reaſon did long 
juſtify my oppoſing the Power and Artillery, and 
turn a deaf Ear to the deluding Overtures of 
the winged blind Divinity; yet your prodigious 


Eyes make me not ny rebel againſt the Dictates 


of my Knowledge, but be a willing Deſerter 
from the Enſigns of Diſcretion, to the mag- 
nificent Standards of Love: and now I moſt 
bumbly adore thoſe fatal Darts, which ed 
1 : » days 
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days of Ignorance I blaſphemed,; and at thi 
foot of the Altar of your tranſcendent Excel 
lencies, I implore your gracious acceptance 0 
my faithful Services. The indelible Character 
cf your eximious Charms are more laſtingly im 
preſs'd on my tortured Heart, than any Inſcrig 
tion of the Grecian Antiquities, which haul 
continued legible ſo many Olympiads. Here h 
paus'd and bow'd, expecting an Anſwe 
 Fremond, in very eaſy natural Terms, tol 
him, that ſhe never expected ſo great an Hol 
nour, as to make a Conqueſt over ſo wile 
learned and judicious a Perſon as he was; and 
only preſum'd he had feign'd a Paſſion to hay 
a more ample Field for his Rhetorick. Oh 
charming cruel Goddeſs (replied Hortenſiu 
but cruel Charmer too) the Radiation of you 
lorions Luminaries, dazle my Underſtand 
ing. Your Perfections are beyond the Hori 
'/zon of our Conceptions, and your Virtue 
move in ſo ſupreme an Orb, that the Aſtro 
labe of human Wiſom can make no diſcove 
tries of ſo wonderfully diſtant a Region; buff 
if your exalted Soul is not ſaſceptible « 
Compaſſion, Pity and Mercy, I muſt be 
forced to liken you to Nero, that blood 
thirſty, barbarous, cruel Tyrant of Rome 
that could dance and ſport, and play upo 
his Harp, whilſt that glorious Queen of thi 
Univerſe, was, by his own Hands, conſuming 
With an inextinguiſhable Fire. But I .had 
much rather compare you to the Head 
the famous Achilles's Launce ; for that (il 
luſtrious Angel) would always care the deepe 
Wounds it gave. You invert the 1 ) 
e „ 


Book IV. of FRANCION. 145 
table Nature, and are agent that ſhonld 
be paſſive; but if you would kindly ſubmit 
your alabaſter Neck to Hymen's velvet Yoke, 
I ſhould be proud to draw with you in ſe- 
cula ſeculorum. Yokes, Sir ( replied Fe- 
mond) bear too ſervile an importation for 


of my Ambition, would be the Honour of 
T your Slave. Here the Pedant launch'd out 
into ſo wide a Sea of Tropes, and Figures, 
of cramp Words, and incomprehenſible Bom- 
baſt, ſo countercomponed with Greek, that 
you may eaſily imagine, Sir, (ſays Francion) 
that my Couſin did not comprehend one Syl- 
. tg EE 
| But to carry on the whim, ſhe return'd 
him hearty Acknowledgments, and promis'd 
to come and fee the College in a very little 
while, with only a Gentlewoman or two of 
her Acquaintance. The day being fix'd for - 
the Viſit, he was reſolved to be prodiga), 
and have a' ſumptuous Banquet of Sweet- 
meats, to welcome this powerful Queen of 
his Affections. But apprehending I might 
not be invited, I thought it was good to be 
ſure. I had a wonderful liquoriſh hankering 
after a Bottle of Hypocras and Muſcat- wine, 
[that was in his Study : ſo coming impu- 
dently into the Chamber, I look'd over his 
Shoulder, and found he was reading the 
Turkiſh Hiſtory, That's a fine Book, I be- 
lieve, Sir (faid I:) Ay, Sirrah (ſays he) and 
here is ſomething worth obſervation, and 
which I never met with before; but we may 
live and learn. No body that ns the 
Vo r. I. "= © CT oom 


ſo generous a Spirit as yours; and the utmoſt 
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Room of the Grand Seignior, dare turn 
their Back upon the 8 Monarch; and 
tho an Ambaſſador of France itſelf, he muſt 
go backward out of his Preſence. Remem- 
ber this, and enter it in your Common-Place. 
book. I'll do that preſently, Sir (ſaid I) 
and run into his Study. What do you want 
there (cries he?) Only to write it down, 
for fear I forget it; beſides, I wonld fe 
a Line of your Dupin's Ovid, Tis in the 
Corner (ſays he) on the lower ſhelf. I want. 

ed only the Bottle of Z#ypocras, but it was 
roo big to put in my 'Breeches, and I was 
forced to tie it to my Waſte with my Garter, 
all the while mumbling to my ſelf as if 1 
had been -reading: However, fearing to be 
caſt away ſo near the Port, I had recourſe to 
his Mahometan Obedience, and told him, as 
I-came out of the Study, that I would incul- 
cate his Precepts, by practiſing them; and 
ſuppoſing him to be the Sultan, I would be 
the French Ambaſſador: and ſo making ſome | 
- waggiſh'Cringes, I went backwards out of 
his Chamber, and he ſmiled at me, little 
ſuſpecting what I had at my Girdle. I drank 
it up with a Comrade of mine, and, to pre- 
vent his fury, ſtole out to Fremonde; who, I 
knew, had ſuch an aſcendant over him, as he 
could not be angry in her company. 
TFremond was as good as her word, and 
came only with the two young Gentlewomen 
the mention'd. To avoid Scandal, he had 
opened a back- door into a by-ſtreet, that had 
been ſhut for more than half a ſcore Years 
paſt. Hortenſius, to ſne his Love and Learn - 

3 5 


ing 


ing at once, took a piece of Paper, and writ 
an Epigram on Fremond's Beauty; and hav- 
ing finiſh'd one Stanza, he ſhew'd it the 
Company, who applauded the facility of his 


Muſe, and pretty turn.of Thought, he would 
needs enlarge upon the Subject: and while 


he was ſtroaking his Beard and ſcratching 
his Ears, meaſuring out the Cadencies with 
his Fingers, and rubbing his Forehead, as 

he labour'd hard for an ingenions Flight, one 
of the young Women very pleaſantly faid z 
Oh, Mr. Regent, don't give your ſelf fo much 


trouble, if you'll write, III dictate to you 
for I got theſe by heart laſt Night out of a 
Miſcellany that has been printed ſome time 


lince. That's impoſſible, lure (faid Horten- 
fas) this is the pure Product of my own in- 
vention. That may be, but with your leave 
(replied the Lady) I will repeat the whole 
to you, and then you may judge; which ſhe 
doing yery readily, he, in a peeviſh fend, 
cried, I thought how you were miſtaken; for 
tho Men of equal Parts and Learning cannot 
but light upon the ſame Thoughts on the 
Subject, yet you fee your Author calls his 
Miſtreſs Gorinda, mine is Fremond ; where 


he has Beauty, I have put Charms: he has 


Breaſt, I have Heart; he has Bows, I have 
Shaft; he has Fire, IL have Flame. In a word, 


there can be nothing ſaid, but, in ſome 


meaſure, has been ſaid; and the varieties I 


have made, is a proof that the workman- 
ſhip is my own, tho the Model may be like 
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148 The Comical Hiſlory Book IV. 
They would not deride him much there; 
bat it fell heavy upon him when they got 
home. To wave this ungrateful Diſconrſe; © 
he order'd the Cloth to be laid, and there” 
was a pretty Entertainment of wet and dry. 
Sweet-meats; but when they came to the 
Article of the Hypocras, which he had ex- 
toll'd mightily to them, it could not be 
| Found; ſo they were oblig'd to make the 

moſt of the Muſcat-wine. Hortenſius would 
/ Have been in a terrible Paſſion at this un- 
lucky Diſappointment ; but he was forc'd to 
bridle in 5 Rage, leſt his Miſtreſs ſhould 
take him for a peeviſh, fretful, ill-natur'd Fel. 
Tow. I very confidently went up to my 
Couſin, and participated of what neither her 
Pockets nor her Belly could hold. Horten- 
ius never made an Entertainment, but he 
ſwallow'd more than all the Company be- 
Tides, reſolving to have his ſhare, fince he 
'was at all the Expences. In a little time he 
Had clean'd the Diſhes, and found the bot- 
tom of the Bottles, and was got into his Al. 
titudes; fo gay and chearful, he never was 
Jo good company in all his life before. He 
began to tell amorous Stories out of ſeveral 
Poets, and every now and then would fay— 
But to be fhort, Ladies. One of the.young 
Girls being the better for what ſhe had drank, 
cried, Oh, Mr. Regent, for ſhame! if you 
would win the Woman; you mult not be ſhort; 
you can never be too long for us. The whole 
Company laugh'd, and the Regent pleas d 
with the freedom of her Speech, would be- 

Ein her health with three in a hand, 170 0 
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made him hardly able to keep his Legs. As 
he was reeling about, and quoting Latin Au- 
thors, Fremond's Gallant came to them, with 


two more young Women; but the merrieſt, 


archeſt Wags that were in town; and ad- 
dreſiing himſelf to Hortenſius: l ask.yaur par- 
don, Sir (ſays he) for my Intruſion; but 
having particular buſineſs with Femond, I 
choſe rather to encroach upon your civility, 
than that her buſineſs ſhould ſuffer. There 
needs no excuſe, Sir (anſwer'd Fremond) I 
am ſure Mr. Regent is very glad of your com- 
pany, and only. wiſhes yon had been here 
ſooner, before the deſert was made an end of: 
but there is ſome Wine left (added another) 
Lask your pardon, Madam (anſwer'd the But- 
ler,) Well, Man, prithee go to the Tavern 
(cried Hortenſius) and get me ſome, and bid 
them prepare me a Supper; for it being late, 
and the Lawyer having brought a Fidler with 
him, he found they deſign'd to make a 
| Night on't:. But as they were all very plea- 
fant, and diſpos'd to be heartily merry, he 
grudg d nothing at that inſtant, © 
Supper being ſerved in, none of thoſe that 
came firſt would touch a bit; but Hortenſius 
found room for a Leg of a Pullet, and as he 
gnaw'd his bone, he caſt ſuch ridiculous looks 
at Fremond, as if he apprehended ſhe was 
going to ſnatch it from him. I ſtuck cloſe to 
her, and got my ſhare of this Repaſt too. 
When it was over, the Fidler ſtruck. up, 
and they diverted themſelves with dancing. 
Being weary of that violent Exerciſe upon a 
fall ſtomach, they went to ſeveral little plays 
| „„ e 
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that ſuited well enough with the diſpoſition 
of the Company and the Place they were 
in; but when they came to removing of 
houſnold-ſtuff, you would have thought they 
had been all diſtracted : They did not leave 
one Book upon the ſhelves, Papers, foul 
Linen, every thing that came to hand, flew 
about the room from one to another ; and 
Hortenſius had them oftner thrown at his 
Head than at all the Company beſides. Af. 
ter this laborious Paſtime, the word was 
given for a Dance again, and Fremond took 
out Mr. Regent, who was willing to oblige 
the good Company, but could not be brought 
to pull off his Caſſock; not that he imagin'd 
any one would ſteal ir, but to hide the defi- 
ciencies of his Doublet, which had frequently 
labour'd under a Synecdoche. Some Schiſms 
were made up with ſtuff of a different co- 
Jour, as well as nature : theſe he call'd, in 
the College phraſe, Metonymies of the Ad- 
junct. How unwilling ſoever he was to ex- 
poſe his nakedneſs, the Women fell all upon 

him, and pluck'd it off; they 15 8 at him, 

and he laugh'd becauſe they laugh'd: but he 
did ſo reel, and hop, and bow, and grin, 
that what with his pottares and his dreſs, no 

Merry-Andrem was ever ſo comical. While 
he was engag'd in a Minuet with his ſeraphi- 
cal  Fremond, one of the Gentlewonien put 
on his Ca ſſock and. his Cap, and walk'd about 
the Room in it. When the Dance was over, 
and the Glaſs preſented about, the Fidler hap- 
pen'd to play an old Tune of an Opera, which 
Hortenſius knew a little of: Forbear a little, 

8 5 8 my 
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my worthy Orpheus (cries he in haſte, and 
ran to his Bed, and from the Teſter haul'd 
down an old rotten Baſs.Viol) let us tune to- 
gether. I know that Air perfectly well; 1 
will ſhew theſe Ladies that I am in utrumgz; 
paratus. Be ſure, Friend, you play eaſy and 
loft, zrerumg; iterumg; monebo, What think 
you, Gallants (added he) of a Ballad, while 
we two charm your Ears with our melo- 
dious Strains? Of what ſort would you have 
it (aid Femond?) Why, that Gentleman 
in my robes ſhall be the Principal of the Col- 
lege, and you ſhall be his Scholar. Francion 
(continned he) go borrow ſome Gowns for 
them of your Play-fellows : they all went 
into another Room to dreſs themſelves, but 
finding it very late, they gave him the ſlip, 
and I went to my Chamber, as if I knew no- 
thing of the matter. E 
The Principal was going his Rounds with 
a dark-lanthorn, to ſee if every body was in 
their Chambers; and hearing ſuch horrible 
Mafick in our Apartment, he ſtopp'd under 
the Window to liſten, and heard Hortenſius 
bawling out ready to tear his Throat: fo 
there, Mr. Principal, come in, make your 
Entrance. The Principal imagin'd he faw 
him thro' the Window, and went up to ſee 
what he had to ſay to him, or if there was 
any Wedding there. Being advanced to the 
Landing place, he heard him crying out again, 
Feſtina, Feſtina, Principal, I am quite out of 
Patience, you tarry ſo long; I'll take a Frisk 
by my ſelf, and rapping the Fidler over the 
Knuckles with the Bow af his Baſs-Viol : 
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play me (ſays he) that numerical Jig the 


Corybantes, uſed in pious Memory of Jupi- 
ters Preſervation, when that old jolterhead 
Saturn hunted after him to eat him up, The 


poor Fellow, that underſtood no more of 
the matter than it he had ſpoke Argbick to 


him, continued thraſhing on at his old Tone 


which ſo provok'd Hortenſius, that he beat 
him moſt enormouſly, To prevent farther 


miſchief, and appeaſe this diſorder, the Princi- 


pal came into the Chamber. Hortenſius was not 


ſo drunk but he knew him, and left off beating 
the poor Fidler: what, are you mad (ſaid the 
Principal to him) or drunk? Every thing is in 


Confuſion, your Chamber is a perfect Chaos. 
Oh, what Indignity to Letters! Here's Ta- 


citus under the Table, and the divine Cicero 


in the Chamber-pot; here's nothing in order 


but empty Bottles. Indeed, Mr, Principal, 


treated ſome Friends here (anſwer'd Hor- 


tenſius) and we were diſpos'd, to have à Fro- 


lick, and one of them would repreſent a 
Principal in a Farce we were going to act; 
and *twas to him I ſpoke, Sir, not you: they 
are all dreſſing themſelves in my Boy's Apart- 
ment; pleaſe you to take part of our Mirth ? 


The Principal went out to ſee who they were, 


but finding no living Creature, returned to 


the Regent, and told him with an auſtere 


Voice, you rave or dream; you have com- 
pany when you are by your ſelf; your Room 
is litter'd like a Hogs-fſtye : and you Scoun- 


drel of a Fidler, what do you do in my Col- 
lege ? Your horrible Harmony has help'd to 


make this Perſon more diſtracted than the 


Wine 
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Wine has done. Tam but a poor blind Man, 5 


Sir, and go where I am carried (anſwer'd- 
the Fellow) I don't know where I am, nor 
with whom I am, for my Eyes were ſent. 
from me before I came hither, How (ſays: 


the Principal) your Eyes ſent away from 


| you? What, are you all out of your wits 


to-night? My Eyes (replied the Fidler) is a 


little Boy that leads me about, and carries 


me home again: they bargain'd with 
half a Crown; if you'll go with me, 


ſaid the Principal) that you want your 
yes, fince you don't ſee Who IL am; you 
muſt. provide your felf of another Guide. 
During this Dialogue, Hortenſius was putting 


his things to rights, and trotting from one ſide 
of the Room to tother, the Fidler laid hands 


on him, and demanded his Money. Let 


them that employ'd you, pay you (ſaid Hor- 
tenſius very grufly,) For ſhame (ſays the Prin- 


cipal) give the poor Fellow his hire: but 


where is this Company you were play ing to? 


With that Hortenſius took up a Candle and 
came to my Bed, and asked me what was be- 
come of them all? Itold him, that juſt as they 


were ready to come in, they ſpied the Prin- 
cipal walking his Rounds; and Fremond, 


thinking it highly improper for her to be ſeen 


there at that time of night, ſtole down ſtairs, 
and the reſt of the Company would not ſtay: 
behind her. But my Caſſock, Boy, they 
have left that, ſure (ſays Hortenſius.) Nog 
indeed (ſaid I;) but on the contrary, the 
Gentleman ſaid he would ſell it, and drink 
FFB 5, © . _ your” 
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your health with the ſame Company at break- 
_ faſt. I don't underſtand this (ſays Hortenſius 
to the Principal) being retarn'd to his Cham- 
ber. Go to Bed, go (ſaid the Principal) be- 
lieving him craz d; at leaſt I'll] take care and 
ſatisfy the Fellow, and provide him a Lodg. 
ing ſomewhere elſe; for if he continues with 
you, Kare fall together by the ears again; 
and if you agree, you'll be play ing again, and 


either way create a diſturbanſdeGQ. 
The next Morning Hortenſius was viſited 
by all the Maſters of the College, who had 
been aſſur'd by the Principal, that he labour'd 
under an Alienation of Mind: He had ſlept 
himſelf ſober, and they found him in his uſual 
temper; ſo they only banter'd him a little 
about his Conſort of Muſick. When we had 
din'd, he ſent me to Fremond, to entreat 
her to ſend back his Caſſock. She wrote him 
for anſwer, that ſhe was ſenſible of his Af- 
fection, and pleas'd with,it, but could not 
reſolve to diſpose of herſelf but to ſuch a 


one whoſe Honour and Virtue gave him juſtly 


the title of Gentleman; and fince ſhe expeRt- 
ed he would for the future wear a Sword, 
he had no farther occaſion for his Caſſock. 
This was a poſitive Injunction for Horten- 
us; and he return'd his Anſwer, intimating, 
that he deſign'd all along to be call'd to the 
Bir, and that the Profeſſion he was of did 
no ways derogate from the Honour. of his 
Family, Learning being more noble than 
Warfare ; but he would ſubmit in every thing 
to her Will. and Pleaſure, This was fo thick 
Krew'd with tropes and figures, ends of 18 
BE 3 . i = an 
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and Sentences,Greek and Latin,thar the Com- 
pany was puzzled to pick out the Meaning of 
more than what I relate to yon. 1 

Hortenſius Was now at a greater loſs than 
ever; Love made him promiſe, Honour oblig'd 
him to keep it, and yet he could not make ſo 

oration from a diminitive Band to 
voluminous Steenkerk ; from 'a ſquare Cap 
to a Hat and Feather, from a Ferula to a 
Fighting-iron,without an Injury to his Charac- 
ter, But to bring them by degrees to it, he 
pretended he was going out of town, ſo walk'd 
about in his Boots and Sword two or three 
days ſucce ſſively, pretending ſtill ſome Acci- 
dent or other retarded his Journey. At laſt 
he got us an Uſher to ſupply his place, and 
went out of town, At his return he took 

rivate Lodgings, and walked about always 

in his Boots and Sword : he made his Gown up 
into a faſhionable ſuit of Clothes, and had no- 
thing pedantick about him but his Converſation. 

Making his Miſtreſs a Viſit in this Equipage, 
ſhe ſeem d highly pleas'd with him: There 
is nothing now, I think, Sir, (ſays Fremond 
to him) but to make out your Birth and Fami- 
ly, to ſatisfy me of your Paſſion and Honour. 
Our Lover was mightily: nonplus'd at this; 
but finding out a Perſon of their Village thar 
livd in town, he offer'd him ſome Money to 
depoſe that he knew his Father very well, 
and that he always liv'd like a Gentleman, 
and was of good repute with the beſt of the 
Country. But the old Fellow told him, that 
he was drawing to his latter End, and would 

by no means burden his Conſcience with ſo 
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many villanous Forgeries: if he could put 
him in a way of doing it without Sin or 
Shame, he would do him all the Service that 
lay in his Power. I'll convince you (lays 
Hortenſius) how you may be ſafe, and anſwer 
as I deſire to all the Queſtions they ſhall ask. 
He that deſires to be a good Chriſtian, is 4 
good Chriſtian; and he that delires to be a 
Gentleman, has the Soul of a Gentleman, 

therefore muſt needs be one. You cannot but 
imagine my Father and I too wiſh we were 
Gentlemen; ſo that point is clear'd. Now 
for having been in the King's Service, that [ 
can prove inconteſtably true; for 1 have 
heard him freqently teli my Mother, how in 
his younger days he run away from his Pa- 
rents, who were ready to ſtarve, and help'd 
to water Horſes in. an Inn; and it happen'd 
{ſome of the Horſes that ſtood there at livery 
belong'd to Officers, ſo that he ſerv'd the 
King in ſerving them, and would have been 
2 Colonel, if they would have given him a 

Regiment; ſo twas no fault of his if he had 
no Commiſſion. That he lived always like a 
Gentleman, is as evident; for he eat and 
drank of the beſt he could get, wore as good 
Clothes as he could, and lay in as good a Bed 
as he could; a Gentleman can do no more. 
The harmleſs Country-fellow, confounded 
with his Sophiſtry, was forc'd to believe what 
he could not contradict ; beſides, he had 
given ſome neceſſafy Inſtructions to his But- 
ler, how to make every thing greater than it 
Was, as well to perſuade the Company of 
his Modeſty, when he diſcourſed of 15712 
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ſelf, and that he was very well to paſs in the 


World. . "MoD 
The appointed Day being come, and all 


the Company met, Fortenſius, making ſome 


* 


amorous Flouriſhes to Femond, continued to 


Lady; and then run all the Impudence and 


aſſure her, that he could maintain her like a 


Impertinence imaginable. Sir, (ſays he, direct- 


ing his Diſcourſe to the Lawyer her Couſin) 


left you ſhould think I came off a Danghil), | 


I'd have you know I purchas'd an Eſtate in 


the Country that coſt me above five hundred 
Pounds. The Butler, that ſtood behind him, 


thought he came into play now; and ſpeak- 


ing very arrogantly, ſaid, if you had not. 
aid above a thouſand, you had never ſet foot 
in it. Well, Mr. Impudence 8 


ius) as if he had been in a Paſſion, is that 


3 Manners? If I did tell a fib on the right. 


fide, are you to reprove me? Beſides, I have 
(continued he to the Lawyer) a Rent-charge 
of better than three hundred Pounds per 


Annum upon a noble Eſtate. My Maſter 
will wrong himſelf, Ladies (ſays the Butler, 
ſtepping forward) it is full fix. hundred in- 
deed, I read the Inſtruments but t'other day. 
Can't you hold your Tongue, you Raſcal ?. 


| 8 Hortenſius;) 1 ought to do Juſtice, 


ir, (anſwer'd the Butler), when you forget 


to do it your ſelf, _ 


Sir, (ſays Fremond) from your own re- 


ſtand you are worth about eighteen hundred 
Pound; tho you muſt give me leave to tell you, 
that I have had it from ſuch as 1 dare confide 


port, and that of, your Servant, we unden 


in 


in, that you owe above a thouſand Ponnd that 


you took up, as well for the Purchaſe yon 


mention'd, as ſome other Exigencies you met 


with formerly, Whoſoever, Madam, (re. 
plied H tenſius) told you that, abus'd you. 
Sir, (aid Fremond) you will forfeit the Opi. 


nion we have of your Integrity, if you per- 


ſiſt in denving things that are next to ſelf- 
evident. Hortenſius, being unwilling to pro- 
yoke his Miſtreſs, by a too poſitive Aſſertion 
of his not owing ſo much ; and knowing on 
the other hand he had told her Lies enough, 
faid, it was true indeed he had contracted a 


Debt of about a thouſand Pound. Lord, Sir, 


4 


5 out the Butler) I wonder you ſhoul 

ay ſo, when it is two thouſand Pound, and a 
better Penny. Sirrah, (ſays Hortenſius, ri. 
ſing up in a great Fury) you go beyond your 


Orders, and have ruin'd me; there's a difle. 


rence between owing of Money and making 
of Purchaſes. This Reprimand was more 
particularly explain'd to the Fellow by five 


or fix heavy Rebukes croſs the Eyes and Ears; 


and Hortenſius had enlarg'd upon that Head, 
if the Company had not interfered, When 
he was ſeared again, Fremond told him, that 
if he could make ont his Family were Gen- 
tlemen, they would not lay too great a ſtreſs 
upon the narrowneſs of his Circumſtances, 
That I can eaſily do, Madam, (replied Hor- 
zenſius) here is an honeſt, plain-dealing, 
downright, upright Man, Well, Friend, (faid 
Fremond's Couſin to him) we would know 
if the Father of this Hortenſius was a Gen- 


tleman; what ſay you to it? That he was 
15 — ; | ” to 
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to my knowledge; and his Grandfather 
(added the Lawyer) he was the fame too: 
Have you no Writings to ſhew for it ? (con- 
tinued he to Hortenſius.) Oh! No, Sir, (re- 
plied he) our Family is ſo antient, that no 
Care could preſerve our Patents for ſo many 
Ages againſt Rats, Rapines and Conflagra- 
tions. I don't queſtion that (ſays the Eaw- 
yer to Hortenſius;) but you, Friend (con- 
tinued he to the Country- fellow) was For- 
tenſius's Father ever in the Wars? Yes, verily 
(aid he) he was; and when he retir'd from 
publick Affairs (ſays the Lawyer) did he 
wear a Sword ? This queſtion put him beſide 
his biaſs, and as he would not be guilty of a 
Lye willingly, and yet ſerve his Friend too, 
he ſaid, that he could not ſay he always wore 
a Sword, but he knew he never went without 
a long Knife at his Girdle, or ſome Weapon 
or other. That may be (added the Lawyer) 
was only a Bill or a Hatchet; but did he ever 
hunt with the Gentleman? (continued he) 
Did he keep any Dogs? Only a Car (replied 
the Fellow) to look after the Sheep, while 
he was buſted. in making little Images and 
Merry-conceits for Tobacco-ſtoppers, which 
he ſold to Paſſengers for petice a-piece. No- 
thing can be more natural than this (ays the 
Lawyer, with a malicious Smile) but the 
Company were not ſa much Maſters of their 
Tempers, and burſt all out a-laughing. Hor- 
tenſius, deſirous to remedy, as well as the 
thing would bear, the Overſights of his ig- 
norant Evidence (with ſomewhat a precipi- 
tate Tone) aſſurd the Company, that 0 
b . ought 


ought not: to be a-Reproach to his Family, 


that his Father look'd after Sheep; Kings 


formerly had done it, and tis the ſtyle. of 


Sovereignty now to be call'd the Shepherds 


of their People; and ſince he had retired 


from the Tumults and Toils of War, he 
could not otherwiſe tell the Charms of Soli- 
tude and and a Country-life: and that it was 
the grand Felicity of the unambitious and 
the wiſe to be able to turn their hands to 


any thing that amus'd them, without a Crime, 


and did not impair either their Health or 
their Honour. But Femonde, flouting and 
louring, told him, ſhe would have nothing 
more to ſay to him, ſince his Family was ſo 
mean every way, neither a rich Man nor a 


Gentleman: She was in no ſuch haſte. for a 


Husband, and he knew where was the. door 
of the Houſe. 5 1 8 
HFaortenſius cou'd not but reſent: this Indig- 


nity tho the Conſequences of it turn'd ex- 


tremely te his Advantage; for Contempt 
will as naturally produce Hatred, as Liking 


does Love. After he had left the Room, 


they wheedled the Butler, and the Country- 
man, and got all out; how this pragmatical 
Pedant came without Shirt or Shoe to Town, 
and had hired them to give in their Teſti- 
mony as they did. C 
In the height of his Rage he writ He- 
mond a Letter; and to ſhew his Parts as well 
as his Paſlion, 4 call'd her in every Line a 


Aedea, Tyſiphone,. Alecta, Megera; and ſince 


ſhe refus'd to be a Violet. of Parnaſſus, 
water'd with the: Dews of Helicon, Fay 
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ſnou'd Metamorphoſe her into ſtinkingStarchz . 
and that he had learnt from the Examples 
of Jupiter's Transformations, that nothing 
but a Beaſt cou'd pleaſe a Woman, | 

I was diſpatch'd with this Epiſtle, but 
without an Olive- branch; it was War, and 
not Peace, I carried. However, Fremond 
anſwer'd it with all the calmneſs imaginable; 


paſt by the injurious Expreſſions, excus'd her 
not being able to comply with his Deſires of 


marrying, and concluded with an invitation 


from her Couſin to ſup with her, in re- 


turn to the Civilities receiv'd at his Cham- 
bers, and every one in the Company expected 
the like Favour one after another. 
He threw the Letter into the Fire, ſaying, 
he wou'd not trouble his Head about Fe- 
mond's Kindneſs, nor her Couſin's Enter- 
tainment, and from that moment wou'd re- 
nounce and abandon all Womenkind but the 
Muſes and Minerva; who generally deceive 
us too, as being of that falſe Sex. However, 
he ſtill, wore his Sword, and with what he 
got by by ſtarving his Scholars, and being 
Corrector of the Preſs, liv'd like a Gentle- 
man; and I finiſhid my Studies under his 
Uſher, and preſently after was commanded - 
home Into. Frans 
In leaving the College I put a Period to 

my Tranquility; for I was no ſooner at my 
Father's Houſe, but I was examin'd by every 
Body, and teaz'd out of my Life, to reſolve 
upon what I wou'd follow: the Univerſity 
they told me was a Foundation for the Law; 
and age, that changes all our Tempers, had 

| | kreconcil'd 
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reconcil'd my Father to the Gown; and now 
his Intentions were to provide for me there, 
- as occaſion ſhould preſent. I was extremely 
diſſatisfy'd with this Propoſition, having 4 
natural Averſion to every thing tha 
ſo much abuſe in it, and ſeem'd a reproach 
to nature, For if we have not honeſty 
enough to ſupercede the rigor of Laws, there 
is not Juſtice and Integrity enough in the 
Practice to inſure a Man always his Right, 
While I was inventing. a thouſand ſhifts to 
_ defer my going, Providence viſited my Father 
with a ſudden Fit of Sickneſs, which was {6 
violent withal, that the robuſtneſs of his Con- 
ſtitution gave way to the malignity of the 
Diſtemper; and notwithſtanding all poſſible 
Means, we had no other Confotation, than 
that he died in Forin, tho he left his family 
 Inconſolable for his Loſs,  — | 
As ſoon as our Affairs were in a little order, 
Jobtain'd leave of my Mother, who was ve- 
xy indulgent. to me, to return to Paris; for 


tho ſhe had laid aſide the Deſign of: thy fol. 


lowing the Law, yet others of my Relations 
were earneſt in diſſuading me from the Court, 
that gilded Precipice of every man's Fortune; 
and my Father's Example might deter me 
from the Army ; but I was fo dazled with 
the Thoughts of Liberty, and the Splen- 
dor of the Court, together with the ſofter 
Blandiſhments of Beauty, and the gaudy 
Fopperies of vain Youth, that every Ar- 
gument they. urg'd rebounded from my 


Inclination without leaving any Impreſ- 


fion, py 


1 


t carried 
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I was no ſooner at Paris, but I went to the 
Univerſity, where T boarded my ſelf, had a 
Maſter to teach me the Lute, another to 
fence, and another to dance: My leiſure 
Hours I employ in reading what Books I 
underſtood to be the neweſt and the pro- 
pereſt for a Gentleman, and advanc'd more 
in three Months than 1 had done in ſeven 
Years before; and was ſtrongly ſurpriz d 
to find how much pains the Pedants take to 
pervert us, not improve ns, I apply'd my 
ſelf very cloſely to my Studies for better than 
a Year, and never went out hardly, but upon 
the Ramparts, or ſome leſs frequented Walks. 
[ had but two or three Companions; tho 
once I remember they broaght along with 
them a young Gentleman of this Country, 
his Name was Raymond, and two or three 
Days after de wade me 2 Viſit by himſelf, 
Looking in my Trunk after he was gone, I 
miſs'd about Fifteen Pounds that I had in a 
Box, and calfd to mind 1 had left him alone 
in the Chamber, while ſome other per ſons 
talk d with me at the Stairs-head: I tax'd 
him with it, he deny'd it; this created words, 
and words Reproaches at laſt; I ask'd him if 
| he won'd give or take Satisfaction the next 
Morning? He excus'd himſelf upon his go- 
ing early ont of Town the next Morning; 
which he accordingly did, and I never cou'd 
ES become of him from that Day 
lll TE ES Ss wes EO TN, 
The Loſs of niy Money was the moſt ſen- 
ſidle Calamity that cou'd befal me, for 1 wr 
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_ tended to make new Clothes, the time of 
my Mourning being now expir'd : I knew 
*twas in vain to deſire any from my Mother; 
ſhe wou'd but have blam'd my expenſiveneſs 
and accus'd me of having loſt it at Play, 
Whether or not it was to make me a better 


+ " Husband of what I had, or that it really was 


| fo, but ſhe continually hinted to me the diſ 
appointments I ſhou'd meet with in my Af- 


fairs, becauſe every Day brought to Light 


more and more conſiderable Debts upon the 
Eſtate; and that ſhe wonder'd I never took 
notice to her of my having found out ſome 
Employment anſwerable to my Promiſes, and 
- all, my Friends expectation. Deſpairing of 
any returns from the Country, I was forc'd 


to make uſe. of an old grey Suit I had, out 


at the elbows, as well as the faſhion, whoſe 
infirmities. were conceal'd under an old blue 
Cloke, that I look'd more like a Provoſt's 
Man, than a Gentleman, However, I went 
more abroad. than ever, ſo great a Deſire1 
had to know how Men carry d themſelves in 
the World, a thought that never came: once 


in my Head while I was at the College : 


Taking a walk one day to the Palace, where 
I never had been bat once or twice. to buy 
ſome Gloves, I met upon the Stairs an Old 
Companion ina Scarlet Gown, and calling to 
Mind that he had a very good Voice, I ſup- 
pos'd he belong'd to the King's Chapel, Some 
time afterwards walking there again, I met 
the ſame Spark in a black Gown -fac'd with 
Velvet, and a Sattin Veſt, cajoling a Seam 
ſtreſs, and ſtealing kiſſes from her Cheek, 
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pretending to whiſper in her Ear; but unwil- 
ling to interrupt his Amours, I neglected the 

portunity of accoſting him. It was not 
long before I met him ous ſtalking along 
with Papers in his hand, which he ſeem'd to 
have little or no Regard for; there was a Wo- 
man all in Tears imploring his Aſſiſtance, 
and a grave Perſon of a goodly Deportment 
bare- headed, and laying open a Caſe to him, 


while he walk'd on whiſtling to himſelf, and 


minding neither. Tpreſuming upon the fami- 
liarity which had formerly been between us, 
cry'd ont to him as he walk'd on before me, 
you, Mr. Mzlk-Sop, what, are you ſo proud you 
can't ſpeak to a Fellow-Collegiate? It wa'nt 
always thus with you, Turn that ſaucy Fel- 
low out of the Court, ſays he to one that he. 


met; who paying him à profound deal of re- 


hon came haſtily up to me; and, whoſe 


Clerk are you, Mr. Impudence ? fays this 


Officer to me; and laying hold of my Sleeve, 
do you want to learn Manners in the Stocks; 
or have you a fancy for ſhewing your Face 
thro' an Iron-Grate ? I know better than to 
hazard either, (reply'd I a little ſcornfully) 
and am above the ſcoundrel Character of a 
Clerk, I am a Gentleman; there being ſuch 
a Concourſe of People waiting there to undo 
or be undone, theſe Words cou'd not paſs, 


but ſeveral had the Curioſity to hear what was 


the matter; and when 1 faid I was a Gen- 
tleman, they all fell a laughing : he has the 


Air of a Gentleman, ſays one; ay, and the 


Garb of a Gentleman, ſays another; yes, yes 
without doubt he is a Gentleman, fays a 
4 third; 


VS 
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third; but it is Gentleman Solicitor to High, 
waymen and Pickpockets. I was highly net. 
led at theſe Scoffs and Flouts, but could not 
tell how to help my ſelf neither; yet in my 
Paſſion I ventar'd to tell them, that I was an 
honeſter Man than that ſame Perſon that 
gave himſelf ſuch haughty Airs, for it was 
not long ſince he ſtole my Penknife and Ink. 
horn from me at the College; and for his 
Stupidity, was the moſt remarkable Dunce 
that ever the Univerſity bred. One, more 
prudent than the reſt, took me aſide, and bid tt 
me follow him; and as he went off ſaid, 
(Gentlemen) you ſee he is a Stranger here, 
and did nothing out of Malice, it was mere 
Ignorance: You ſhou'd be aſhamed to laugh | 


. 


and make a jeſt of him; every one is not 
bred up to the Law: With that he walked 
off, and I cloſe at his Heels; and then | 
heard one impertinent Lad with a green Big 
under his arm ſay, We only laught to 5 
his Coat in .Countenance, for that langhs 
profuſely it is burſt in half a ſcore Places; 
yet I thought it better to get clear of ſo 
many Vermin, that might eaſily devour me, 
fince they had ruin'd the beſt Eſtates in the 
EI Soo is nb a5 
_ Theſe indignities bred in me a juſt contempt 
of Mankind, that the accident of an old Coat 
mould determine it againſt Senſe, Juſtice and 
Virtue ; ſuch Reflections made me {till more 
touched with the Loſs of my Money, ſince 
4 new Suit gave a Man Preference, not 
Honour and Integrity. This Upſtart's Father, 
by Extortions, and cheating of QQrphans-leſ 
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to his Guardianſhip, and all the illicite ways 
poſſible that bring in Money, had accumulated: 
prodigious Sums, and eee him this Seat, 
which he had not Knowledge enough to 
manage, nor Diſcretion to behave himſelf 
modeſtly in. He wallow'd thither when he 


pleaſed in his Chariot, -look'd ſcornfully upon 


all about him; by his Pride he got every 
Bodies ill-will, and by his Ignorance made 
nothing of a very profitable:Poſt, 


| I wiſhed now that I had follow'd my Fa- 


ther's Advice, and applied my ſelf to the Bar; 
but when I confider'd what fordid People 
crept up to the higheſt Pinacle of a ſubject's 


Glory, and that a Blockhead in Favour could 


{well an undeſerving Man's Fortunes beyond 
the moſt extenſive wiſhes of his Ambition; 
while the wiſe, the grave, the ſober, the ju- 
dicious, the learned, the honeſt, the modeſt, 
and the eloquent, were never taken notice of 
for their Merit, unleſs they had Mountains 
of Money, handſome Wives, or Siſters of 
y 


Sixteen; when I reflected upon this, (Ia 
e e ate abborrenee for th rose 
ion. 1 „ 


My Misfortunes grew every Day more and 

more inſupportable; my Clothes were quite 
worn out, and in that ſhabby Condition, T 
durſt not honour my ſelf by wearing a Sword; 
for I-had paſſed for a Sharper, not a Gentle- 
man, if IL had. Theſe Affronts I was forc'd 
to pat up, but not patiently, I aſſure you, 
dir, for if my Power had been equal to my 
Will, they had all of em ſmarted for it, 
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or 1 had prevented their Inſults, by being 


which now had too many Reaſons to think 
untimely. But to conſummate my Infelicity, 
my Poverty expoſed me to the Rage of the 


Rabble; for as I was going along the Street 
' ſomewhat dejected, and ſhy of looking up, 


ſome body cry'd out Pickpocket, and I was 
carry'd before the Magiſtrate, who happened 
to be a ſenſible Man, and one of Temper; 
when I had told him my Condition, he was 
pleaſed to do me Juſtice, and make the mul. 


| e have a much more favourable opinion 
of me. . To” : 


* 


_ *Twas not amongſt the great ones only that 
I met with theſe bitter Outrages; thoſe that 
make it their Glory and their Vow to be 


Poor, rejected me for my Poverty. I ws 


turn'd out of the Cordeliers Chapel to mike 


room for two or three Fops with their Foot. 


men; you mult. allow it grated very much 


to ſee one's ſelf refus'd putting up a Petition 


to God Almighty in the Church, as much as 


if it had been at the Louvre. I told the 


grave long-bearded Father, that it ſeent'd he 


was ſo old, that he had forgot his Vows of 


Poverty; and fince the Virgin Mary would 
not hear People in tatter'd Apparel, I wou'd 
go to the Brokers and hire better; this tart 
Reprehenſion of mine pleaſed. the poor Pev 


ple, who had been refugd the Door as wel 


as my ſelf, ſo that there were more {wearing 
and murmuring without, than were wot: 
ſhipping and praying within, 


1 
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IT thought now Fortune had diſcharged al! 
her Malice on me, fince T was unacceptable to _ 
God and Man; yet for a farther Trial of my 
Fortitude, I fell deſperately in Love too. 1 
was not fo very ignorant to think my Lan- 
guage con'd hide my Rags, or my Paſſion - 
make her inſenſible of my Poverty. I knew 
well enough that glittering gaudy, Sparks are 
ever moſt welcome to the Young, if not 
always to the Fair. Sincerity makes no im- 
preſſion upon a Woman's Vanity; and they 

fad all of them rather have the Devil at their 
Feet in pablick, well dreſs' d, than a King in- 
cognito. I cou'd not ſtir abroad, and my 
leiſure Hours were ſpent in the dear Idea of 
my lovely Charmer; this fomented my De- 
| fires, and as my Paſſion augmented, fo did 
my Rage and Madneſs, my Pain and Miſe- _ 
ries too. I us'd ſome Nights in the dark to 
walk by her Houſe ; and tho I con'd not ex- 
pett to ſee her, yet I was not without ſome 
Joy, becauſe it was not impoſſible I might. - 

[ cou'd have put my ſelf into a better Equi- 
page if I had follow'd the Example of ſome 
of my Fellow Collegiates, and ſtole Clokes 
in the Night at the corner of ſome unfrequen- 
| ted Street, but no weight of adverſe Fortune 
cou'd preſs me to a baſe Action. 
| TI happen'd into Company with ſome Chy- 
miſts, who hearing I had a plentiful Fortune 
in proſpect, tho I had ran a little out for the 
preſent, and finding me very ſtudious, in- 
vited me to be one of their Fraternity ; they 
promis d me Wonders; and I that had no: 
V OL er w | 


thing to loſe, might hazard my ſelf any. 


where: But as this prodigious Treaſure, 


which we were all to participate of, was the 
product of honeſt Endeavours, and laborious 
tudy, I readily embark'd my ſelf on the Ex- 
/ pedition, and fail'd gently after the Philo- 
her's Stone. They finding I improved a- 
pace, and my Bills came bat flow, diſmiſt 
me ; and there it was I learned ſome odd 


things in Natural Magick, which I have ſince. 


frequently made uſe of; and this is all I got 
by the ſons of Fire and Smoke, Ps 


From thence I fell into a vein of Poetry, 


and ſooth'd all the Croſſes of my Life an 
Love with melancholy Rhimes. Poets were 
always poor; and the Favourites of Parnaſſus 
mult be fpiritual 3 not groſs, dull, heavy, 


flegmatick Bodies, The diviner Inſpirations - 


of Apollo, and the Nine, defæcate the Soul 
- from all that is terrene about it ; they live 
in Raptures and Extaſies, beyond the reach of 
groveling Senſuality,  _ „ IV 
Here the Burgundian Gentleman interrnp. 

ted Francion; and preſſing his Hand, told 
him, he made Conſcience of tiring him quite; 
bat if he cou'd have known how natural a 
piece of Stupidity, he wou'd have forborn to 
mention in the Character of his Pedagogue, 
by deſiring to omit it, ſhou'd never have for- 
given him; but I muſt have one word more 
with you (added he) before I leave you. 
Lou have run thro' a ech many Misfor tunes, 

and ſuch a ſeries of diſgrace and want, by the 


loſs of your Money, that I fancy, Sir, you 
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wou'd give him that ſtole it no obliging Re- 


ception if you came where he was. No in- 


deed, Sir, I ſhou'd not (reply d Francion,) the | 


very remembrance of my Sufferings puts a 


new edge upon my Hatred, becauſe he being 
of an extraordinary noble Family, cou'd not 
have an excuſe for ſo villanous an Action: 
He lives, continu'd HFancion, ſomewhere in 


this Country. You may poſſibly hear of him 
hereabouts, replied the Gentleman, then 95 — Eg 


may ſend him a Challenge. No, Sir, (ſays 


Francion) it is too long ago for that now; 


the World would but laugh at me for it. 


Well, Sir, (reply'd the Gentleman) I will 


endeavour among my Neighbours and Tenants 
to find out the next Market-Day where this 


| Perſon lives that has rob d you, and expect 


the ſequel of your Life for to morrow's En- 
tertainment, So the Gentleman took his 
Leave of Francion, and retir d to his own 
Apartment, highly diverted witf*the variety 
of Incidents ; for tho'all the World are not 
Pedants, yet the Deportment of Hortenſius 
may be remarked in ſeveral other, nay, al- 
moſt all Stations. He had a lively Idea of the 
falſe gloſs a fine Coat puts upon A Man, even 
in Courts of Judicature, as well as Courts of 
Gallantry : How giddy Youth is eaſily led 
aſtray, and what a chain of Miſeries are al- 
ways link'd together; we can't avoid the 
ſubſequent Infelicities, if peradventure we 


| cou'd the firſt : But what is of extraordinar 


Inſtruction to all Men is, that in the loweſt. 


ed of his Affairs * ſtill kept up a generous, 


brave 
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brave Soul, an honeſt Heart, and an un 
daunted Mind; while others, ' ſinking un- 
der a few Straits, had recourſe to ſcans 
dalous, baſe, pitiful, ſneaking, pilfering 
ways, to protract an odious,  abominablei 
Life, till it ended in an infamous and pai 
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H E early Sun had but juſt ſmil d 
F upon the painted Fields, when 
; the Maſter of the Houſe being 

up and dreſs'd, went to enquire 

dee now. his Gueſt had repos'd, im: 

"patiently deſiring the remaining particulars _ 

2 ol his Adventures. As they deſign'd other - 

N wiſe to employ the precious Minutes, their 

Cieilities were but ſhort on both ſides. Tho | 
Hancion found e of the Pain 


8 
1 
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in his Head, yet it was judg'd better to en. 
dure the inconveniences of ly ing a- bed ano- 
ther Day, than hazard a Relapſe by getting 
up too ſoon; and he being not very deſirous 
neither of riſing, turn d himſelf conveniently 
/ bs hs Bed, and thus beſpake the courteous 
Lou remember, Sir, (ſa id he) I enter d yeſ. 
terday upon the ſubject of Poetry, aud how 
mightily I was delighted with it; I muſt tell 
You now, Sir, that I had got ſome very cor. 
rect Pieces to form and model my Works by, 
but hearing of a new one by a famous Author, 
I reſolv'd to buy it, that I might learn to 
write after the politer manner of the Mo- 
derns; for to be plain with you, I was an 
utter Stranger to the faſhionable Stile the 
topping Wits had introduc'd upon the Age, 
1 8 to the Bookſeller, and diſcourſing of 
what new Pieces he had, eſpecially of Poetry, 
he unloaded a whole Shelf, and laid em on 
the Counter. While I was turning them 
cover, and reading a Line in one, a little in 
another, I was delighted with the Variety, 
but unable to purchaſe ſo many, for I had 
borrow'd Money to pay for the Books | 
ask'd for at firſt ; and diſcourſing the Maſter 


about the Characters of Authors, there ſteps 


into the Shop a luſty young lean Fellow 
with an odd caſt with his Eyes, pale an 
wan, and as ill dreſt as my ſelf; and not 
_ valuing his hearing me, I ask'd the Maſter if 
there was any extraordinary thing done of 
late in Poetry; for 1 take the Genius of this 
Age (continued I) to be ſome what averſe to 
„ 5 bi Rhiming 
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Rhiming. You are under a great miſtake, 


Sir, (anſwer'd the Bookſeller) there is before 


ou a great many curious Pieces of very cele- 
rated Authors, all of them alive at this pre- 
ſent; but it may be, Sir, you don't reliſh the 


modern way of Writing, and admire nothing 


bat the Antients, which, tho correct in moſt 
things, yet want of that Gaiety which the 
Poets of theſe Times mix fo agreeably with 
the Sublime. I don't know what you mean 
by Sublime, (anfwer'd I) nor can I diſtin» 
ſtinguiſn when I write any thing, whether 
it be after the old or new Faſhion, At this 
the young Fellow turning his Head to me- 


wards, and with an abominable Grin, faid, 


Then you make Verſes, Sir, as I underſtand. 


. I pat Words together, Sir, (anſwer'd I) to 


expreſs my Thoughts; but this cannot be 
call'd Poetry. That's your Modeſty (reply d 
the Gentleman) but, Sir, if you will ſhew me 


any thing of your Compoſing, T'll give you 


my opinion very impartially, and [I believe it 


may be of Service to you: For, without 
. Vanity, there are not three Men in Paris that 
underſtand the Beauty of a Verſe, or the hap- 
py Turn of Thought, beyond my ſelf: 


However this cou'd not prevail with me to 
ſhew him any thing I had done; and he 
took his leave of me, putting three or four 
Books under his Cloke, but withoat paying. 
This gave me an opportunity of asking the 


Maſter if he us'd to truſt People ſo? Oh, 


Sir, (reply'd he) 1 do but lend them him, 
tho Folie ict to ſee them aglin; and 


we are oblig'd thus to furniſh a cabal of Wits 


I 4 unh 
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with Whatever they defire. But doubtleſs, 


Maſter, (ſays I) they muſt have ſome ways 


of making you amends, or otherwiſe if! 


were in your Place, I ſhould be fo civil to 
my ſelf as to deny them my Shop. We do 
find an Advantage by it in the main, (ſaid 


' the Bookſeller) they pick and cul} the beſt 


Notions and Conceits out of theſe Authors, 


give them a new Dreſs, another Turn, or 


ſometimes only another Name, and then they 
are their Works, and we have the Printing 


of the Copies, and that gives a Reputation 10 


Gu Mops, 55: | | : 

I inquir'd after the famous Writers of the 
Time, and found that this Perſon was one of 
the beſt; and the Bookſeller thinking to o- 


blige me, told me, if I pleas'd he wou'd ſhew | 


this Gentleman ſome of my Works; but ſo 


diſcreetly withal, that he ſhould never know. 


- the Author's Name; and their friendly Re- 


prehenſions wou'd teach me how to mend 
thoſe particular Errors, which either my 


want of Converſation, or a natural tendency 


to value any thing of our own, had poflibly 


made me commit, The itch I had to write, 
and the vanity of wiſhing to pleaſe, made 
me accept of his offer, and the next Day 
brought him ſome Copies of mine, Which! 
had the beſt opinion of; but they found a 


Fault in every word, and the Bookſeller very 
ingenuouſly told me ſo, and repeated the 


greateſt Abſurdities; which I weighing my 
ſelf afterwards, found to be really what they 
faid, and took care, in what I writ afterwards, 
to avoid thoſe Soleciſnis:and ns ates 
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It gave me a great deal of trouble in coming 
up to their rigid Laws, but I found it made 
the Verſification more eaſy, the Harmony 
more ſoft, and the Expreſſion not only more 
jut, but more conciſe too. And if theſe; 
dificulties had not been obtruded as an in- 
diſpenſable Law, Poetry would be proſti- 
tuted, and the honour of writing well with; 
out protest det nar 
In a little time I became better vers'd in 


_ > wp TO” PEW. WW ww ao we - 


theſe affairs, and correſponded with theſe 
Freemen of Parnaſſus, whenever I met them 

in my Bookſeller's Shop : They ſhew'd me: 
my Errors, and convinc'd me that they were 
ſo; I mended, and, with ſome application, 
found that they did not find ſuch groſs Faults: 

in my Pieces as formerly. This gave me a 
ſenſible Satisfaction; and the progreſs I had 
made, ſhew'd me that in reality they knew 
bot much more, befides- the Rules, than I 
This paetical Society conſiſted of Uſhers 
of ſmall Schools, craz d young Fellows, pert 
Lads of the Univerſity, amorous Coxeombs, . 
and pragmatical Clerks. Some lived upon 
what they got for their Copies, and theſe © 
were feeders of the Preſs ; others lived by 
finding faults, and theſe were Correctors of 

the Preſs z. others again lived by: tranſlating : 
Books, and theſe were Interpreters of the 
Preſs; there were another ſort that lived upon 
ſome little of their own, and gave away their © 
Works, theſe were call'd Volunteers of the - 
Preſs, that engag'd for Honour, not Profit. 
But in a word, not. one of them all had a 
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lofty Genius, or a folid Judgment; there was 

a cerrin numerous in FO Citation, 
2 propriety of Words, a flowing Cadence, 

| | 4 no 055 Thought,” When they 3 
found out as Plagiaries, they ſaid it was a 
, Paraphraſe; when they were not, twas all 
their own Invention. Sometimes indeed 
13 they had Modefty enough to confeſs an 
Imitation, but even too then they had taken 
whole Stanza's together. Every thing that 
woas really their own, beſpoke its Parent in 
its deformity ;; and when they had finiſh'd 
any thing, as they call'd it, it was fo incon- 
gruous a medley, that it look'd like Noſegays 
matter d on a Dunghil. But indeed Poetry is 
__ _. contagious, and ſome People get an inclina- 
_ tion to rhiming only by keeping them com. 


TOE „ 0. * 
e TE: 


_ pany that do: and we all flatter our ſelves 
_ that in time we may gain ſome Reputation 
1 m Helicon. Deluded with theſe tick ling Ima- 
__  =zinations, we ſet up for Authors, and if we 
_  miſcarry, blame the Ignorance, Malice, 
Wy - Partiality of the Age, but newer tax gur 
= ſelves with Inſufficiency. Nay, I know fve- 
if ral Perfons that are read with great appläuſe, 
Þ and yet have committed ſa many and ſo groſs 
Abſurdities, that a SchooEboy would have 
deen whipp'd for then. 
IVI Was ſenſible, after all the Pains I had 
taken to render any thing correct, theſe 
bther ſcribling Fellows were more eſteem'd 
than I was; for there goes as much Policy to 
| feecure a Reputation, as Wit and Learning to 
= deſerve it. Before they have made the leaſt 
1 CTcheme or draught of a Piece, the m_ 
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menty lines of fulſome Flattery from them 
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ſtunn'd with Advertiſements that the Book is 
in the Prefs, and all the Cabal extol it as a 
moſt iagenious and perfect thing, tho not 


* one of them ever ſaw one ſy llable of it. Then 
WM an Intereft is made with ſome topping Noble- 


man to take it into his protection; he brings 


it in vogne zt Court, the Book ſells well, and 


thoſe that find faults are oblig'd to be fitenr, 
leſt by calling in queſtion fo great a Man's 
Judgment, you eſtabliſh a Party to damn 


every thing you write your felf. 


There is another Stratagem of no leſs im- 
portance to an Author, to carry him ſwim- 
mingly thro' the World, and that is com- 

mendatory Verſes : 'Fhey lend one another 
great Encomiums before every thing they 
write, and impoſe a nete ſſity upon the ge- 
nerality. of Mankind of believing better of 
them than they deſerve. Bat theſe favours 
are as exactly and as punctuallyj demanded 
again, whenever any thing of theirs is pub- 
liſh'dz as if they had borrow'd a Cloke, a 


Watch, or five Pounds: for where a Book 
; comes into the World with ſuch a ſplendi 
appearance of Godfathers and 5 „ 


humbly accuſe our Ignorance, and 5 
me weakneſs of our Capacities, that will not 
fuffer us to look againſt the glittering beau - 
ties of ſo great a Maſter- piece; and we dare 
not oppoſe our ſlender Fadgments to the efta- 
bliſn d Reputation ef fo many eminent Per- 
fons. Nay, ſome of them have the vanity to 
reprehend an Author that dares. appear in 
print without their recommendation; as if 


ts 
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would make any thing go down, and nothing 
would take without it. Hearing one of theſe 
imperious. Spirits railing at an Author, for 
not having done himſelf the honour to beg 
a copy of Verſes from him, and threatning 
how he would expoſe him: to mortify the 
Spark, I told him, that he might be the 
arbitrary Prince of Poetry if he thought fit; 
but I wasreſolv'd to be the Great Mogul of Par- 
vaſſus, and would give place to none of them 
all, neither in humour nor judgment. This 
Rodomontado ſet them all a-laughing, but 
they continued their obedience: to their ty- 
rannical uſurper, and renounced my authority. 
Being ſome time afterwards in the Book- 
"ſeller's Shop with theſe retailers of Rhimes, 
one of them pull'd out a Paper, and that 
brought all their Eyes to him like ſo many 
Hawks to a Lure. Every one whiſper'd his 
next Man, what's that, what's that ? Some- 
thing extraordinary, ſays another, if it's his; 


we have expected ſomething from him a 
- — great while, cries. another. And What wðas 
this mighty Piece after all (think you) but a 


familiar Letter to a Friend, which they made 
as great a ſecret of, as if it had been private in- 
telligence ſtolen ont of the King's Cloſet: 


Their drift was to eſtabliſh a Correſpondency 
With one another, and make the World be- 
lieve their Letters came from Vienna, Ma- 
arid, Rome, Conſtantinople, Warſaw, and every 


Place of note; and gave an exact account of 
all Occurrences relating to the intereſt of the 
ſeveral Princes, the inclinations of the Peo- 
ple, the Capacity of Miniſters, the expe- 
V Llence 
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rience of Generls, and the gallant Corrup- 
tions of the Age; where Religion triumph'd, 
and where it was trampled on; where Hereſy 
was ſuppreſs'd, and where new Doctrines 
crept into the Church; and every thing, in 
2 word, that tended to the inſtruction and 
recreation of Mankind. A ſpecious title it 
was, and an undertaking that requir'd infi- 
nitely clearer Heads than theirs. And that 
you may judge what ſucceſs it could promiſe 

it ſelf, their particulars were ſtolen out of 
old Gatettes and News- papers, which they ene 
larg'd upon according to their own inclina- 
tions. Where they were at a loſs, they aſ- 
ſiſted one another, and Memoirs gave them 
many a precious Hint to. expatiate upon, and 
ſhew their Eloquence and Judgment, by 
drawing Conſequences :: They furniſh'd them. 
ſelves with matters of intrigue from obſolete 
Novels, and pretended they were Characters 
of ropping People in foreign Courts. Some- 
times they illuſtrated their Labours with ſome 
humble Concerns of their own, tho varniſh'd' 
over with the gay titles of my Lord o—— 
his Grace the Counteſs of —— _ 
the Princes of —— the Cardinal 
When they had ſeribled as much as came to 
a good large Volume, the Bookſeller paid 
them for the Copy, and: the ſpoil was 
divided according to every Man's Laboursz _ 
the Books they had borrow'd to help them in 
their Collections were never return'd, but 
diſcreetly ſold, when they had rifled and 
plunder'd all the principal matter out of 
mem; and this procur'd them a Dinner ge 
42D, | | | . 
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their amorous Clients were out of the way, 
For you muſt give me leave to tell you, that 
there are a great many young Sparks that 
can't help being in love with every thing they 
fee, and defirons to paſs for more accom. 
pliſh'd Perſons than they are, have recourſe 


do theſe darlings of the Mnſes, A tender 


© epiſtle to the cruel Fair, implies a breakfaſt ; 
if a languiſhing Sonnet, that's a dinner; but 
jf it mounts to a Copy of Verſes, that's a 
Supper, and a Night's debauch. This quiet 
away of picking up a livelihood, prevents the 
many inconveniencies that would befal them 
in the intervals of their more elaborate 
Works. There is not one of them but has 
a Song to Mira, an Elegy on the incompara- 
ble Melifinda, a Panegyrick on the victo- 
rious— an Epitaph on the thrice vir- 
tuons, and thrice beautiful, never to be for- 
gotten Mars and Venus in conjunction; 
or an Epithalamium on the glorious union of 
my Lord-— with Mrs. | | | 
But to return to my Poet's Letter, that 
fixed them all like ſo many Statues, there 
never was any thing ſo abſurd and extrava- 
' gant, yet they were ready to fall down and 
worſhip it. At every pauſe he view'd his Au- 
dience, and from the ſatisfaction of their 
Countenances gather'd their interior appro- 
bation, as from their negligence in hearing 
their diflike of the whote. Every ſmile made 
him go on as merrily as a Horſe that had juſt 
baited, That's fine (ſays one, fhrugging up 
his Shoulders, as if he was going to knock off 
his Ears) excellently well done (fays _— 
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bud, Sir, tis inimitable (ſays a third, in a 
Paſſion, becauſe they had preſum'd to give 
their opinions before him.) 

After this there aroſe a diſpute amongſt 
them about the propriety of Writing, the 
exactneſs of Rhimes, the ſmoothneſs of 
Stanza's, and the length of Poems. Every 
one ſpoke much. of the matter, bat little to 
the Erol ng one was for ſpelling Words ac- 
cording to the etymology, and back'd his Ar- 
gu ment with the relation between derivatives 


and primitives; the other as ſtrenuouſly main- 


tain'd, that Speech was antienter than Let- 
ters, and that Writing was an invention to 
communicate Thoughts, when we were at 
too great a diſtance for the ſounds of the 
Voice; that People ſpell'd variouſly, becauſe 
they had a different apprehenſion of Tones: 
fome were for modelily confefling, ſrom 
whence they borrow'd their Expreſfions, and 
doing juſtice to the Grecian and the Roman; 
not but they had an eye to their Vanity too 


that People ſhould ſee they underſtood theſe 


antient Languages. The Neotericks thought 
their own idiom. beſt, and were for embel- 
liſhing that, and, for retrenching every Letter 


that was ſuperfluous in a Word. This feud 


had like to have put an end te the hopeful 
Correſpondency they had juſt eſtablifk'd ; 
for tho they will applaud one anothers Works, 
vet they will not always ſubmit to their 
Judgments, And. the reaſon of this is evi- 
dent, for when a Poet has done any thing, 
they commend. it to help it off, that they 
may participate of the treat but in other 
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matters of diſpute they will rarely allow an 
equality of parts, but ſeldomer a ſuperiority 
of Genius. Well, Gentlemen (fays I) as 
ſoon as their animoſity gave me room to. put 
in a word, I would adviſe you to petition 
the Houſe to order a Committee to examine 
the debates on both ſides; and if we can get 
an Act of Parliament for the aboliſhing ſu- 
perfluous Letters in Words, and the authori- 
ſing and making current new Words that ne- 


ver were in any Dictionary yet, 'tis more 


than probable we ſhall be appointed Com- 
miſſioners of that Office, and it may be lu- 
crative enough to us, beſides the honour of 
_ controuling all modern Authors in Proſe as 
. well as Verſe; for we can put what price we 


| BE pleaſe upon our ſtamp, and what mulQ we 


pleaſe- upon delinquents. Some were angry 
at my propoſition, ſuppoſing I ridicul'd them, 


and mutter'd to themſelves; but durſt not 


ſpeak out, being unwilling quite to diſoblige 
me, ſince I always paid for what Books I had 
out of the Shop. But a jovial honeſt Lad 


amongſt them flies to the door, and fays, 


Gentlemen, we are ſettling the affairs of 
Parnaſſus here; but Madam Nature is neg- 


lected. So much for Wit at preſent, and 


having refreſh'd our Intellects, let us refreſh 


our Bodies too; I have: a Bottle at your ſer- 


vice. He could not have had ſo happy a 
Thought as that was, eſpecially - when he 
gave them to underſtand that he would treat. 
Here's one (ſays I) Gentlemen, that-recon- 


_ ciles all difficulties in a moment; he ſpoke, ' 


but three words, and you were all of one 
| ; | opinion, 


tl 
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opinion, tho you had been jarring this hour 
together. Indeed Poets are ſeldom covetous 
when they have Money, or deſirous of more 
than is juſt convenient to enliven Nature, 
quicken their Wit, and poſt away their lei- 
ſure time. By that time every Man had eat 
a bit or two, and got a bottle before him, 
fine things flew about as thick as Hail in 
March: But T made it my obſervation, that 
they all ſpoke in favour of Ceres and Bacchus; 
they recommended eating and drinking, and 
there were ſome few notable things ſaid in 
raiſe of Generoſity, and in the contempt of 

worldly Pelf; for as they had none of them 
a croſs to bleſs himſelf with, ſo they would 
willingly have their friend ſpend all he had in 

their company, and then gone home all of 
them under the ſame predicament, drunk 
and pennyleſs. If the chearfulneſs of their 
Converſation pleas'd me, and gave me ſome 
advantageous impreſſions of them, they had 

fo many inſupportable faults to counterbal- 
lance their good qualities, that my eſteem 


and value for them leſſen'd more and more, 


as I convers'd with them. For I found them 


the moſt fickle, peeviſh, captious, envious, 


cenſorious Men that could be: they were 
ever fond of a ſtrange Face, angry if you did 
not commend whatever they ſaid, and of- 
fended if you pretended: to have done any 
thing well your ſelf. They would flatter one 
another to their faces, and rail bitterly at 


them behind their backs; if you mention'd 


any piece of t'other's writing, your ffiend- 
thip conceal'd the faults, they WO, 5 


* 
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but as they were no ways biaſs'd or preju- 
Gic'd, fo they declar'd the truth impartially, 
and upon their words it was but a ſo-ſo 
thing; there were ſome paſſable Lines in it, 
but others again impertinent. The whole 
lay too open, there was no room for thought, 
no body could doubt of his meaning, when 
tis the intricacy that ſnews judgment in the 
texture of a piece; and beſides the cataſtro- 
phe was too abrupt. Thus they all treated 
done another at a diſtance, and every Man 
thought himſelf the moſt capable of | the 
whole Company : they are very changeable 
in their opinions, and yet think they are al. 
ways in the right, When they are not de- 
grading a Man with their cenſorious Calum- 
nies, they talk like mad. Men, and this they 
tell yoy is a flight of fancy, extaſy and rap 
tures, the happy emanations of a ſuperlative 
Genius. They were always ſcanning verſe 
upon their Fingers-ends as they went along 
e ftreets, mumbling a half Line, and 
ſcratching their Heads for a numerous epi- 
thite to eke out a Rhime. This convinc'd me 
how juſtly the common ſort of People deſpiſe 
them; for as they profeſſed an Art that was 
highly recommendable in it ſelf, yet by their 
abuſes of it they made it odious. And from 
that time I ſhann'd their company as carefully 
as a good Pilot would a quick-ſand. However, 
I continued my familiarity. with Mucidorus 
who was the firſt I met with at the Book- 
ſeller's Shop; twas not that he was good- 


natur'd, but there was ſomething fo extrava · 


_ gant in his ravings that was very diverting to 
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one of my temper, that only convers'd with 
him to laugh at his follies, One day I met 
him, and he courteouſly invited me to his 
Lodging, Which he had always avoided be- 
fore; becauſe, lying in a Garret with Link- 
boys and Porters, he was unwilling to have 
me a witnels of the neceſſities of his condi- 
tion : and indeed he was ſo mean in Clothes, 


that I could not but pity him, tho I had no- 


thing but rags my ſelf. It was an infallible 
ſign that he wore no Garters when he had a 
Sword on, for then they ſerv'd him for a 
Belt. An Acquaintance of his had recom- 
mended his talent to the Ballad-fingers, and 
promis'd him no body ſhould know it, if he 
would undertake it. So fair a proſpect of 
daily Bread made Mucidorus willingly em- 
brace the offer, and one of them gave 
him a Shilling earneſt for a Song againſt 
the next day, which he ſat up the moſt 
part of the Night to get ready, and in 
the Morning he deliver'd it. They had it 
ſet, and every corner of the Streets rung 
with this new ditty; but it being a little 
above the capacity of the Mob, no body 
would buy it, becauſe no body underftood it. 
The poor Woman having ſpent her Lungs 


and time in vain, carried him back his Song, 
and demanded her Money : But there were 


ſeveral reaſons induc d Mucidorus not to re- 
fand; ſhe rail'd at him, and abus d him, and 
call'd him worſe than all the ignorant Block 


heads and pitiful Cheats ſhe could think f. 


You are a ſcoundrel of a Poet indeed (lays © 


ſhe to him) you make Songs, you make tage i 


Devil 
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Devil; there isn't a Porter in town (con. 


tinued ſhe) underftands a ſyllable of them, 
and yet they can read and write. too: ſo, 
giving him two or three hearty curſes, ſhe 
went away, I remember a Stanza or two of 
it, and appeal to your judgment how likely 
the Mob were to reliſh it, Tis part of a 


deſcription of an Entertainment of the Gods 


upon ſome extraordinary accident, 


Vulcan had broke his ſubtile Net, e 
And Mavors thrown his Helmet from his Pate, 
Luna peep'd in when they were met, 


And round the high Olympus's Summet ſat; 


The twice-born God did Tub beſtride, 
And Cock-a-hoop ſupinely ride. 8 


The Thunderer too vouchſaf'd a Smile, . 
And from his ftarry Stool ftept in the middle, 


And having paus'd and humm'd a while, 


Hie bid the Delian Monarch tune his Fiddle ;; 


Shield: bearing Pallas danc d like mad, 
| And not a living Soul was ſad. HEEL, 


I am ſorry I can remember no more of 
them, for they are ſo ſuperlatively extrava- 


gant, I can't think of them but they prevent 


the Spleen for that day. Being a ſaving Man, 


he had bought him a Faggot, and carrying it 
under his Cloke, ſome drunken . Foo tmen 


reel'd againſt him; pray, Gentlemen, (fays 
Mucidorus to them) don't break my. Lute. 
O ho, a Luteniſt (cries one of them) by the 


muck we will have a tune, and fo forc'd him 


into the next Publick-houſe, while he en. 
. 5 „ treated 


* 


8 wh 


treated them to diſpenſe with him for that 
time, becauſe, he was going to wait on Per- 
ſons of Quality : nothing would ſerve them, 
but a tune they would have, tho it were ne- 
ver ſo ſhort, He was obſtinate in denying, 
and they preſſing for a tune; till at laſt one 
of them, in a rage, faid, let us break the 
ſaucy Raſcal's Lute about his Ears; and 


the Reaſon of his Backwardneſs; but being 
angry at his impoſing upon them in the 


Street, they took every one of them a good 


| Cudgel out of the Faggot, and thraſh'd him 
to ſome Tune, and fo left him, 1 

When I reflected what Hardſhips he had 

run thro', and how he had ſtruggled with his 

adverſe Stars, I could not but wonder to ſee 

ſo great and ſo ſudden an alteration in his 

Affairs. I fancy'd he had ſtumbled upon the 

| Philoſopher's Stone, and in hopes to im- 

prove by his Friendſhip, I thought it might 

„ {Woot be amils if I paid my Reſpects to him. 

Il knew I cou'd not fail of finding him at 

Home every Morning, for theſe ſort of Gen- 

tlemen never ſtir out of their Beds till Noon: 


of lf they have any thing to do, the Pillow mult 
ra- be conſulted, and nothing can be excellent 
nt Wl that does not owe its Birth to the warm 


n, Bed. I ask'd his Pardon for interrupting the 
it ſerenity of his Meditations, but cou'd not de- 
en MW fer my waiting upon him any longer. He 
ys Wl told me 1 did him a great deal of Honour, 
te. Wand ſtepping out of Bed, he open'd the 


he Shutters that he might ſee to riſe, Then I 
m Wl diſcover'd that inſtead of a Night: Cap See 
8 1 cidorus 
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forcing his Cloke from him, they found out 
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cidorus had got his Rowlers on his Head 
the Furniture of his Chamber was a Cricket, 
and an old Cheſt that ſerv'd alternately for 
a Seat, a Table, and Scrutoir : The Bed no 
body con'd tell what it was made on, or 


count how many Holes were in it. This 
gave me to underſtand that Mucidorus was 


not altogether that rich Man I had imagin'd, 


and that- what little he had ſcrap'd up, he 
ut it all upon his Back to make the beſt 
igure he cou'd. | Re, 
While I was taken up with theſe Reflec: 
tions, he made me ſtartle by a ſudden calling 


out, Who's there? Calcaret, bring me my 


things I'll riſe— let me have the ilk 
Stockings of the ſecond Edition of the Lan. 

_ .guiſhing Lady, the Waſtcoat of Triumph, 
and I think the Breeches of Parnaſſus will ſuit 
well enough with it; comb me out my Peri. 
wig of invention; and ſince it is a fine Day 
PIF'wear my Cloke of Endymion. Here I was 
in a Labyrinth indeed; 1 cou'd not call to 
mind any author that ever mention'd End 
mions having a Cloke; as for his Periwig of 
Invention, 1 imagin'd it to be a Whim of his 
.own to make an old Wig appear leſs ſcanda- 
lous; his Waſtcoat of Triumph I ſurmisd 
might be the ſame he had on when he lay 
with the Woman that footed: his Stockings, 
ſo the Reparation was the ſecond Edition, 
and his Enjoyment the Triumph. But having 
had experience of the fantaſtical Humours of 
| theſe ſcribling Gentlemen, I durſt not be ſatis 
* fy'd with my own Conceit of the Matter, there 
hs Its eee 
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bre very modeſtly ask'd him what theſe 
Modes were that had come up, and I never 
r took notice of? I knew People made Breeches 

) Wl of Stuff, of Clothe, of Silks, and Velvets, but 

iN was an lg PAI as, the Manufactures of 
S Wl Parnaſſus. Mucidorus ſmiling at my Igno- 
rance, (but after ſuch a manner as I cou d not 
tell whether it was Pity or Contempt,) ſaid, 
Our honeſt Labours bring us in now and then 

2 little Money, Sir, and with this we equip 
our ſelves; whatever is purchas'd with this 
Money, goes by the Name of the Poem which 
we fold : When you are next in the Palais 
enquire after theſe Books, they are worth. . 
your reading, and have done me a great deal 
of Honour. There is no Body pretends to 
Wit or Manners but have them; the Younger - 
fort learn by them, the more Adult confirm 
| their Knowledge by them, and the Elderly 
wonder at the Beauties of Expreſſion, which 
is ſo familiar to this Age, and was ſo un- 
known to their Youth, You can't think, Sir, 
Wl continued. Mucidorus, that there is any thing 
of Wl diſhonorable in this; Has not the Lord Chan- 


is Wl cellor his Perquiſites for doing what ſtands 
Jar him in nothing? Will the King's Counſel 
97 plead without his Fee? Will Serjeant— 


draw a Bill, or , a Conveyance, for 
„ nothing? Nay, is there ever a Clergyman in 
N, Wl the Kingdom will fay Maſs for nothing? Why 
then may not an Author as juſtly inſiſt upon 


of a Price for the Productions of his Brains, ſince 
there goes an equal Application, and without 
18 doubt a much ſuperior Genius, to the making 


a good Poet, than a Lawyer, Phyſician, or 
: - Divine, 
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prodigally paid for an indifferen 


written on purpoſe to ſerve the Bookſelle 
Nay, Sir, I know ſome Perſons of Qualit 
that have given their Pieces to their Servants 
and afterwards deducted it out of thei 
Wages. If Men of ſuch opulent Fortune 

| take Money for what was their Diverſion 
= _ ſure we may do it for what is our Laboy 
and an indefatigable Study, The Currencfl 
of my Works ſhews my Capacity, and tha 

I queſtion not but in time will make my For 

tune, 5 | „ 

I cou'd oppoſe nothing to what he ſaid 

but found out by his Diſcourſe, that the deſir 

of getting more Money for their Copies madg 

. the Poets ſwell their Works with ſo many 
|  Impertinences, as if the Bulk was its Beauty 
2 and their eagerneſs in finiſhing made the 
* commit a thouſand unpardonable Blunders 
therefore it was that ſo many new Thing 


Were worth nothing. _ 


miration; and to give us leave to vent our 
| Thoughts 
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Thoughts, he fram'd an excuſe to go do that 
which no body cou'd do for him; I make no 
Ceremonies with you, Gentlemen, (ſaid he) 
Freedom is the Life of Converſation. In his 
abſence we concluded him a Blockhead, that 
they were damn'd Verſes, the Deſign low and 
trivial, and therefore doubtleſs the whole 
wou'd be abominable. V»i—l ß 
Having given us leiſure enough to weigh 
his Works, and paſs Sentence on them, he 
came poſt ing up ſtairs again. Now, Gentle- 
men, (ſays he) let's make an end of my 
Poem; but to his Sorrow and our Satisfac- 
tion he had miſtaken the Paper in the depth 
of his Meditation, and put it to the uſe it was 
really fitteſt for: he told us ſo many fine 
Things of the illuſtrations of his Subject, the 
gallant turn of the Concluſion, that he woud 
have compell'd us to regret it as an irreparable 
Loſs, and a perfect Model of an Epie Poem. 
But you are Factors of the Muſes too, (added 
he) you are all ſenſible how far we are tranſ- 
ported ſometimes, when our Thoughts are 
$ wrapt up, and Imaginations upon the Wing. 
I remember once at a Perſon. of Quality's 
Table I was deſir'd to make ſomething ex 
tempore on a fair Lady that was preſent; I 
rabb'd up my Fancy, and had alter'd an old 
Thing of mine to the Topic in hand, and 
calling for a Glaſs of Wine intending,to,, be- 
gin the Lady's Health, and then pronounce” 
my Verſes, by I know not what Infituation 
I ſpit in her Face, and threw my Wine over 
my Shoulder. But ſublime Wits will be 
ſometimes beſides themſelves, 
VOTE | ; 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt various Subjects of Converſation, 
we fell upon a Ballet that was to be acted at 
Oourt, and they reſolv'd to attempt ſome- 
thing, tho they ſhou'd never be paid for it: 
taking no notice to them that I was of the 
fame Opinion, I ask'd ſeveral Queſtions con. 
' *cerning the Nature of the Thing, the Per. 
ſonages that were to be in it, and whatever 
might help me in my Deſign; I choſe the 
Queen for my Subject: and having got ac- 
qua inted with one of the Gentlemen concern id 
in the Diſpoſition of the Ballet, I ſhew'd him 
what I had done, and communicated my In- 
tentions to him; he commended them very 
highly, and promis'd me Mountains of Re- 
wards from all the Court as well as her 
Majeſty. Swell'd with theſe new hopes, [ 
went to Court on the day appointed for this 
Entertainment, and had- above Three Hun- 
.dred Specimens of my Verſes very neatly 
folded up: It was a confiderable Burden to 
to me to carry ſo many, but the hopes of 
immortal Honour, and a great 'Reward, 
made me go thro' it with leſs impatience. 

[ was fo proud of my employment, that! 
thought my ſelf as neceſſaty a ſupport of the 
Government as ſome Secretaries of State are: 
I tôld every body I knew, and hundreds | 
did not know, that J was concern'd in the 
management of this high and mighty Enter- 
tai ment; but amongſt others of my Acquain- 
tanke told a Lawyer of it, a Countryman 

of mine, and who had been lately turn'd out 
of being Towu- Clerk for ſome Villanies he 
had committed, and was come up to Paris, 
5 3 . „ 1 
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in hopes a Relation of his, one of. the Judge's 
Clerks, might help him to a little Buſineſs. 
The great Encomiums I gave of it, made him 
| reſolve to ſee it, for he thought there wou'd* 
| be no more difficulty in getting in than if it 
had been a Puppet-ſhew, or a dancing on the 
Ropes ; and according to the Idea he had of 
Civility and good Breeding, he ſuppos d they 
wou'd readily admit his Wife and Family: 
So he put on his beſt Clothes, and his Holi- 
day Cloke; his Lady too had her Wedding 
Clothes on, which ſhe never wore but once 
à Quarter, but wou'd treſpaſs upon her Cuſ- 
tom in Honour to the King and Court, tho 
they were very taudry, and molt ſcandalouſſy 
greaſy : Miſtreſs Nurſe had a round-rebling 
on her Head, one little Child in her Arms, 
and another that held her faſt by the Apron. 
So many extraordinary ridiculous Poſtures ne- 
ver came out of one Houſe before. The 
Lawyer ſtaulk'd on before his Family as 
grave as a Judge, and ever and anon looking 
behind him, ſaid, come Child, hold faſt by 
my Cloke : You, Nurſe, don't loſe me, and 
take care that Child don't cry. This was all 
ſaid ſo naturally and innocently, that the 
Courtiers finding what they were, made a 
Lane for them to come up. The Officer 
opening the Door to let in ſame of the Dan- 
cers, our Lawyer took the opportunity of 
addreſſing himſelf to him in a florid elaborate 
Speech, as he thought at leaſt; but he was 
only laught at for his Pains; and being forc'd 
from the Door again by the Croud, he was 
tolt, and .puſht, * hunch'd from eee | 
. | the 
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the other, that with much ado he got from 
that Preſs; but the Pages and Footmen, 
which are beyond compariſon the moſt im- 
pudent Raſcals_in the World, finding what 

uſage he had met with from the better ſort 
of People, took him to task again, and wal- 

low'd him five hundred times in the Kennel, 
that you cou'd not ſee what his Clothes were 
made of. The Women and Children got off 
well enough, for their Barbarity did not ex- 
tend ſo far as to hart the one, and the other 
were too ugly to be defired, _ „ 
No wonder the poor Lawyer in all his 


Robes paſs'd his time fo indifferently amongſt 


theſe infamous Rakehells, ſeeing they abuſed 
ſome People of Quality that happen'd to he 
in Mourning, taking them for ordinary Per- 
ſons. I ſqueez d up to the Door, and told the 
Officer, who otherwiſe knew me, that I was 
one of the Poets, and had the Verſes for the 
Queen: I and my Pacquet were ufher'd in 
preſently ; others came in with Dreſſes in 
their Hands, and were glad to paſs for Players 
Servants to get Admittance, There were 
ſeveral other Doors to paſs, and I found ſtil 
my Pacquet was of ſingular uſe to me; for 
having nothing but bare Walls about us, they 
ſerv'd me for a Stool to fit on, while ſeveral 
Noblemen were forc'd to {it down on the 
Ground like fo many Taylors on a Stall. 
After a little waiting the Door was open'd 
for us to go in: I thought I ſhould have been 
ſqueez'd to Death; but eſcaping only with 
the inconveniency of my Ribs and Toes, | 
found my ſelf not much better, tho be 
5 h . e nigher: 
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nigher : All the Sears were full; one puſn'd 
me from before him, t'other would not make 
me room to {it down by him; thus I was toſt 

like a Ball from one to another all round the 


Room: At laſt one of the Yeomen of the 


Guard that knew me again, took me and ſet 
me amongſt the Muſick, and told them I was 
order'd to be there; I was no ſooner ſeated, - 
but all the Muſicianers being come, and con- 
ferring what they ſhould play firſt, took out 

their Tunes, and ſuppoſing I was order'd 
there for want of a Desk to lay their Papers 
on, one pinn'd his Part to my Shoulder, 
another to the lappzt of my Cloke, this to 
my Hatband, that to my Sleeve, inſomuch 
that I was hung round with Notes like a 
Corps with Scutcheons. The Captain of the 
Guard ſeeing me there, came to me, and 
told me I was-wanted to diſtribute my Ver- 

ſes as the other Poets had done. You ſee, Sir, 

(aid I) I can't ſtir, Lam not Maſter of one 
Inch about me. The Officer laughing at 

their Fancy, told me the Queen wanted me 
immediately, and I muſt preſent her my 

Verſes my ſelf: At this I lungaway from the 

Fiddlers; one caught me by my Sleeve, tother 
dy my Cloke, one went to hook me back a- 

gain with the Head of his Baſs-Viol, t'other 

reach'd after his Part with his Fiddleſtick, 
and every one ſcrambling for his Leſſon again, 
ſome got more, ſome leſs, and few their Pa- 
pers whole again: as ſoon as I was deliver'd 
from this Perſecution, I preſented: my Vexſes, 


and then diſtributed the reſt to the next 


that could catch then. „„ 
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I fhall not trouble you with a particular 
account of the Entries; you have them 
ſeveral times without doubt: But I muſt tell 
vou I was mightily-charm'd with it: Here I 
ſaw a lively Repreſentation of what I had ſo 
© often read of with amazement in the Ro- 
- mances ; I ſaw moving Rocks, and Chariots 
whirling thro' the Air. The glittering Stars 
danc'd in the azure Sky, while. the glorious 
Sun paid his Homage to the Royal Throne; 
every thing being prepoſterous to Nature, 
made me conclude it all Inchantment; and 
this was all the Return I had for ſo many 
tedious Nights I ſpent in compoling my Ver- 
ſes, However having another Book in my 
Head, I reſolv'd to pitch upon an eminent 
Perſon to dedicate it to, hoping that his 
Candour and his Intereſt: wou'd procure me 
ſomething that I was not uncapable of. The 
Man being found, and the Perfon that had 
the greateſt Influence over him, who had 
premis'd to befriend me, I acquainted him 
with my Defign, and told him what modeſtly: 
I might pretend to, being ſo and ſo qualified. 
What J thought a foundation of my Fortune 
was my entire Ruin: My Friend knew not 
but one of thoſe Accompliſnments might in 
time leſſen his Power with Philemon, if not 
quite ſupplant it ; therefore he wou'd not be 
the Inſtrument of bringing in ſo dangerous a 
Rival: And leſt if he refus'd me, I fſhou'd: 
make my Applications ſome other way and 
ſueceed; he ſtil promis'd to ſerve me, that 
he- might the more eaſily difappoint me. Ha- 
ying waited at Philemon Houſe * 
1 5 ld ay, 
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Day, as all maſt do that expect any thing 
from Men of Intereſt, and ſtill put off with 
one ſilly Excuſe and ridiculous Pretence, 1 


determin'd to hazard only one Viſit more. 


and meeting my pretended Friend, I freely 


told him my Reſolution: He deſird me not 


to be ſo impatient; my Lord (he ſaid) had 
a hundred People of Quality to diſpatch, and 
ſo little leiſure to himſelf, that he was forc'd 
every Day to be denied to particular Acquain- 
tance; and that to his knowledge he had 
damn'd ten thouſand People ſince he came in- 

to Buſineſs only in telling Lyes for him: But 
if I wou'd charge him with the Book, he- 


wou'd take the faireſt opportunity of putting 


it into my Lord's Hands, and inform him 


that I was without. My own Integrity ex- 
pos d me to his Villany : I gave him my Book, 


and what he did with it never cou'd learn: 
Philemon came out of his Apartment with a; 
Croud of: fluttering: things about him; I- 
gap'd and waited for my Friend to preſent me 
to him, but he took care to be the laſt of all, 
and with a forc'd Smile aſſur d me my Lord 
took my Book very kindly. ; that ſeveral No- 
blemen read the Dedication, and commended 
it extremely; and I had peradyenture not 
ſucceeded ſo well if I had deliver'd it him my 
ſelf. The coldneſs of his Reception after this 
gave me juſt Grounds to believe he dealt very 
diſingenuouſly by me, fo I gave over all far- 


ther Thoughts upon that ſcore: And having : 


weigh'd every Motive that cou'd induce him 
to ſo baſe and perfidious an Action, I cou'd 


not but conclude, the Lord was a very great 
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head, ſince he cou'd make a Favourite of ſo 


pitiful a Fellow. _ 


— 


that had ſome familiarity with Philemon, how 


I had been ſerv'd: You know not what it is 

to he a Courtier, (faid he) are you ſhockt at 
this? I have ſpent above Twenty thouſand 
Pound at Court, and cou'd never get any 


Preferment. I don't queſtion, Sir, (ſaid I) 


but you have ſpent ſo much Money in ; own; 


but Gaming and Whoring, and prodigal Equi: 


pages, are not to be reckon'd amongſt what 


we properly call Money ſpent in our Coun. 


try's Service: And this I am confident of, 


that the half of that Money well employ'd 
wou'd have purchas'd you a noble Poſt, He 
was ſenſible what I ſaid was true, ſo turn'd 
a jato Rarllery, I Cent 


Being fruſtrated in all my ExpeRations, 155 


cou'd not but be mad with my ſelf that rhere 
was in the Dedication of my Book ſuch ex- 


traordinary Encomiums of ſuch a ſcoundrel 
Peer, whom I had never ſpoke to, and hard- 
ly ever ſeen, I went to the Bookſeller to 


change the firſt half Sheet, but he told me 
twas better to let it go as it was, for his neg- 


lecting me wou'd convince all the World that 
read it that he was ungrateful; and my 
Compliments wou d paſs for ſo many pointed 


. 


Is refolv'd for the future never to write but 


I was complaining to another Gentleman 
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my Mother. It being Summer time, I made 
my Clothes as gay as Silks and Colours cou'd 
be. My. Cloke was Taffaty, and lin'd with 
Taffaty; for the vanity of this Age is fo ri- 
diculouſly great, that a Man hath but half 
the reſpe& whoſe Cloke is not lin'd thro' with 
Silk, I cannot but be concern'd at the egre- 
gious folly of Mankind, whoſe Soul is capa- - 
ble of ſuch noble Things, and yet that he 
ſhou'd debaſe himſelf ſo low, as to put a va- 
lue upon a glittering Outſide, and make it = 
want of Virtue, and want of Merit, to want 
z fine ſuit of Clothes, A thouſand Raſcals = 
that were a little better dreſsd than I was 
wou'd diſpute the Wall; a thing I never re- 
fuſed to any one that wou'd take it; and 
thoſe that were worſe wou'd turn about witk 
envious Eyes, and ſtare me as it were thro”. 
Now there was not a Day. paſs'd but I 
walkt. four or five times by my charming 
Diana's Door, hoping by my tender Glances: 
and languiſhing Looks to make her ſenſible of 
my Paſſion; but this turn'd to no account: 
for having ſo many Charms, every. one ad- 
mir'd her who ſaw her; and I cou'd not flat- 
| ter my ſelf ſo far as to ſuppoſe the wou'd 
imagine I lov'd her more ardently than the 
reſt did. However, to ſhew my Eloquenee 
as well as my Paſhon, I ſent her a Letter, 
but the Language was ſo civil that no Wo- 
man cou'd reſent it. I need not recite it to 
you, you are no. ſtranger to thoſe: forts of 
Billet-doux 5 I employ'd my Muſe to facili- 
tate my Conqueſt, and every Epiſtle had an 
Ambuſcade of Poetry, Once 1 remember E . 
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writ a Sonnet on her pretty young Breaſts, 
which I had obſerv'd to fill up by little and 
little, ſince I was firſt in Love with her, 

Now *tis in my Head, I think I had &en as 

good out with it to yon; not to make a 
flouriſh of my poetical Parts I'll aſſure you, 
for then I wou'd repeat ſomething more 

worth your hearing, but only becauſe I wou'd 

not omit ev'n ſo ſmall a Circumſtance in the 

Story—— *twas thus — > 


S TWith Tranſport I behold each Day encreas'd 
i The little Twins, that gently ſmelling, grace + 
Your lovely Boſom, how they groan apace, 
: And Love enthron'd fits on that ſnowy Breaſt! 


To that alluring Place my young Deſire 
Has wing'd its Flight; and cloſe between em 
Nor envies Jove his Empire of the Mies; 

But as they grow, ſo grows ny amorous Fire, 


When both their full Maturity ſhall gain, 
Give me alone, ye Pow'rs! to revel there, 
T kiſs, to touch— nor let the bluſhing Fair 
FPeorbid my Joys, or frown with cold Diſdain, 


1 found a favourable Opportunity of deli- 

vering my Papers into her own Hands; 

her Father was gone about Buſineſs, and a 

Friend of mine having a Cauſe depending, 
wherein he was one of the Council, I bor- 

row'd his Servant, and folding up my Letter 
alkand Verſes as if they had been Papers of 
Law. matters, bid him be ſure to deliver them 
3 ; 4 into 
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into the young Lady's Hands, ond deſire her 
to take ſpecial Care of them. I knew full 
well that Curiolity was the firſt frailty in 
Womankind ; and ever believe that and 
Vanity, will be the laſt Vices that leave 
them; therefore I left the Bundle open, and 
every thing anſwer'd my Expectation. She 
believing this a Piece of Gallantry of his 
Maſter's, becauſe he uſed to talk a little with 
her when her Father was buſy, took the firſt 
Opportunity of telling him (tho a little ſlily) 
that his Servant was very heedleſs, for ſhe was 
ſatisfied he had given him two Directions, 
and he had miſtaken both; for what he had 
intended for his Miſtreſs was left there for 
her Father; and ſhe made no doubt but what 
was really Buſineſs had been carried to the 
Lady. He ſuppos d ſhe was about pumping 
him, and denied any Letter ſent, or an ß 
Papers; but when ſhe ſhnewed him the Letter 
and the Verſes, and told him withal he need 
not diſowyn fo paſſionate Eines, and that ſſie 
did not queſtion a Perſon of his Merits ſac- 
ceeding in an honourable Undertaking, he 
took it upon himſelf, confeſsd the Stratagem, 
and commenc'd her humble Servant: She 
was a young Woman, given to Reading, had 
an Opinion of her Wit, (as all pert Women 
have) and looking upon this Gentleman as a 
good Match for her, valued him for what ſne 


took to be his Senſe, and lik'd him for his 


Eſtate, and gave him the Preference above 
ͤööͤ ͤöLitlß 
I had compos'd Verſes of all ſorts, and up- 
on ſeveral Subjects; and meeting her Servant 
1 — at 
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at the Door one Evening when it was dnskiſh, 
I gave her my Papers, and faid, Pray, Sweet- 
heart, give theſe Songs to your Miſtreſs; 1 
promis'd her them Yeſterday, but cou'd not 
göt them from the Houſe till this Minute. 
She ſuſpecting nothing but Playhouſe Tunes, 
gave them her young Miſtreſs ; and tho the 
Hands were the ſame, yet ſhe cou'd not com- 
prehend they came from her humble Servant 
that own'd the others; for fince he had diſ- 
cours'd her ſo freely, and with her Appro- 
bation, he needed not have had recourſe to a 
clandeſtine Method of delivering his Poetry, 
 fince it won'd have been much better taken 
/ Sn 
But that ſhe might know the Verſes were 
mine, the next Day as I paſs'd by and obſervd 
her at the Door, I begun to ſing one of the 
Stanza's ſo loud that ſhe might hear me di. 
ſtinctly: ſhe that cou'd not forget them ſo 
ſoon, ſeem'd concern'd at this ſurprize, and 
lookt very intent upon me. _ 

But this was not enough, I writ to her 
again, and found a way to ſecure its coming 
to her Hands: For obſerving ſhe had a little 
Desk to' her ſelf where ſhe kept her Papers 
and Books of Devotion on the fide of the 
Altar, I took the opportunity of her hear- 
ing the Sermon, which had oblig'd her to re- 
move nearer the Quire, and ſlipt my Letter 
into the Desk, that when ſhe return'd to lock 
up her Implements of Piety the cou'd not 
fail of ſeeing it: After Ten thonſand freſh | 
Aﬀorances'of my Paſſion and Fidelity, I gave 
her to underſtand that the Author of thoſe 


Lines, 
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Lines, and he that languiſfid in her Chains, 
wou'd fit over-againſt her in a green-water'd 
tabby ſuit at Evening - ſervice. She was no 
ſooner come into the Church, but I got up 
to ſnew my ſelf, and make her take notice of 
me, A few tranſitory Morſels of Religion 
were no ſooner mumbled over, but her Eyes 
were round the Congregation, and finding - 


my Habit and Poſition moſt reſembling the 


Deſcription was given her, ſhe took a great 


deal of Pains to let me ſee her: I know 


not if it hindred her Devotion, but am ſure _ 


it did mine; nor whether it was Kindneſs | 


or Barbarity made her give me ſo ample a 
Scope of Ruin. Every moment I gaz'd on 
her, I found my Heart more deeply engaged; 
and yet I cou'd not forbear looking, tho 
was ſure of being undone. She ſecur'd her 


Conqueſt in this Interview; and my raging . 
Paſſion receiv'd ſuch' powerful Fewel from 


her Eyes, that I thought Time it ſelf coud 
never extinguifh it. VVA 
Some time after this I was walking in the 
Street, and there was Diana but on the other 
fide of the Way; by I know not what mag⸗ 
netick Sympathy we inclin'd to one another, 
till at laſt there was nothing but the Kennel 
between us: by a falſe Step I ſtumbled againſt 
her, but had not aſſurance enough to ſpeak to 
her; my Eyes only ſhew'd the Dictates of 
my Soul, bat Fortune befriended me at this 


Juncture too: An Acquaintance of mine at 
the College was not only a near Relation 


of hers, but being come out of the Country, 
was ordrr'd to live there, that he mig 5 be 
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aſſiſted in his Studies by the Counſellor her 
Father. Suppoſing I might confide a little 
in his Friendſhip, I broke the Affair to him 
by degrees; he promis'd me very cordially 
his utmoſt Aſſiſtance, and not only aſſured 
her that her other Spark, who aſſum'd the 
Honour of my Works, was a Blockhead and 
a Dunce, but that I was of one of the beſt 
Families in France, and a Man of: nncom- 
mon Hopes. Thus he ſupplanted my Rival, 
and laid the Foundation of my Felicity upon 
the Ruins of his. She was deſirous enough 
of my Acquaintance; but her Father was 
a ſurly, moroſe, ill-natur'd, whimſical Fel. 
low, and did not care ſhe. ſhou'd converſe 
with Strangers: this put ſome ſtop to the 
Progreſs of my Satisfaction; but every Ob- 

ſtacle my Love met with, only made it more 


violent. s 


My conſtancy at Church made People 
think me very religious, when nothing but 
Diana's Charms allur'd me there. One Day 
I was ſet down on a Stool next her Chair, 
and obſerv'd ſhe was very uneaſy, and look d 
mightily diſſatisfied; I ſuſpected it was at 
my being ſo near her; that peradvenrure 
her Siſter: might take notice of it if I lookt 
upon her, or ſomething elſe that I cord not 
_ readily imagine: and what convinc'd me of 
my Jealouſy! was, that I no ſooner ſtood up 
but ſhe fat down in my Place, which was a 
turning me out; ſo in a great Huff I pull'd 
my Friend by the Sleeve, and went out of the 
Church. I was horribly netled at this ſeem- 


ing slight of my Miſtreſs, and when I oy. 4 
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her Couſin I made a heavy Complaint to him 
of it; he laught at my Uneaſineſs, and aſſurd 
me I did Diana a great piece of Injuſtice: for 
what ſhe did was ſo far from an Affront, 
that it was a ſenſible Mark of her good will; 
for eee ge he) ſome naſty Child had 
foul'd under her Seat, and ſhe cou'd not pre- 
ſume to be ſo free with any body as yu, I 


heard her chide the Sweepers about it as ſhe) 


went out of Church. Nothing wou'd! con; 
vince me but Demonſtration; ſo the Couſin 
took me to the Church, and ſhewd me 
where it had been juſt: waſht, This amorous 
Inquietude gave me not ſo many bitter Hours 

as it forwarded my Affairs with Diana: For 
tho ſhe cou'd not forbear laughing when ſne 
was told of it firſt, yet my concern for her 


Contempt gave her an Aſſurance how high- 


ly I valued her good-will; and we are not 
far from loving thoſe whom we are pleas d 
to know love us. „%%; 
*Tis certain, the Difficulty of poſſeſſing en- 
hances the Prince; and what we come at 
eaſily loſes half its Charms. When it was 
almoſt impoſſible to ſee Diana, I lov'd her to 
Diſtraction; and now her Couſin had promis d 


me her Converſation with all imaginable 


Freedom, my Paſſion dwindled away by 
degrees: but what helpt it forward in its 
Decay, was the Apprehenſion I ſhou'd never 
compaſs any extraordinary Favour from Diana 
without Matrimony; and I was too ſenſible 


of my own Birth to undervalue my felf by 


ſuch a Match. Not but every wiſe Man will 


allow him the moſt happy that can keep his 
f 1 TS | 


Neck 


have it faid I was deſperately in Love with 


a young Woman, and yet neglected the Op- 


portunity of entertaining her ; therefore 
"meeting Diana while I was. waiting for her 


Couſin's coming down to me, I diſcourſed her 
about her Beauty and my Paſſion, and thoſe 

common familiar Subjects of young Peoples = 
Chat. She anſwer'd me always with a great 


deal of Spirit and Life, but diſereetly too; 


and now I was ten times more in Love than 


ever I was before. 


Our Commerce continued thus till towards 
the latter end of the Summer; whenever I 
met her at Church, or in the Walks, ſhe re- 
ceiv'd me very kindly ; yet it ſo happen'd 

that her Friendſhip abated, and ſhe denied 
her ſelf to me continually : however I met 
her by Accident, and was reſolv'd to reaſon 
the Caſe with her; before we had finiſfid 

our Diſcourſe, I obſerv'd ſhe took ſeveral 


forc'd Occaſions to commend a certain Lute- 


niſt nam'd Melibeus; he had a ſmall Sallary 


from the King, and putting all he had upon 


his Back, he appear d very well, A Friend 
of mine gave me the firſt Intimation of a- 
Familiarity between Diana and him; I was 
ſorry for the Woman's ſake, becauſe Poets, 
Muſick- maſters, and Buffoons, never court 
Women upon honourable Terms; and it was 
highly to be ſuſpected that our Luteniſt made 


his Addreſſes only to proſtitute her to ſome 


Nobleman that was his BenefaQor ; for thoſe 
ſort of Cattel, as well as Dancing-Maſters, 


are but ſo many Pimps with a good Excuſe 
8 5 > - to 
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to be admitted into any Family. The Fel- 

low indeed had pick'd up ſome Money of late, 
but by an infamous Impoſition upon Peoples 
Generolity : For he 1 . to the King, 
that he wanted ſome Inſtruments to perfect 
à Deſign he had of making a new Conſort, 
that ſhan'd ontdo every thing that ever was 
yet perform'd. The King, out of his uſual 

Manificence, order'd him a conſiderable Sum 
of Money to make his Preparations, and all 
the Perſons of Quality outvied one {another 
who ſhou'd contribute moſt to it, infomuch 
that he fold one Late to ſix and twenty No- 
blemen, and it was his own at firſt, only 
having it- carried by a Lute- maker from one 
to another, : 125 

So narrow a Soul as this ſhould have made 
him contemptible to any Woman of Spirit or 
Thought: But ſhe was decoy'd by the gay 
Outfide ; and his having frequented the Court, 
gave him an Aſſurance in talking that takes 
mightily with Women; for, ſilly Creatures, 
they never judge of what a Man fays, but by 
how much he ſays, He had Yollies of Com- 
pliments by rote, and feign'd a Paſſion in 
every Expreſſion z; no Actor upon the Stage 
cou'd do it more to the life. Yet theſe ridi- 
culous Languiſhings, theſe ſtudied Grimaces 
of counterfeited Love, prevail'd more upon 
her than my modeſt, tho violent, Affection. 
She waited for him punctually at her Door, 
but was full of Bufineſs if I ſent to know 
whether it were convenient to pay her a 
Viſit. It came once unluckily in my Head 
to ſend a Friend's Servant to her, after _ f 


had ſent me Word that ſhe cou'd not poſſi- 
ble admit of Company that Day; but J told 
him he muſt ſay he came from Melibeus, 
and deſir'd to know if ſhe wou'd do him the 
Honour to let him kiſs her Hands that After. 
noon, and ſhe anſwer'd he ſhou'd be very 
welcome, This ſatisfied me how entirely he 

revailed there : But I had a ſecret, malicious 
Ty in her Diſappointment; and to ſee my 
ſelf outrival'd- by ſuch a Raſcal, provok'd my 
Scorn indeed, but not my Jealouſy, tho [ 
cou'd not reſiſt the Temptation of affronting 
him, With five or ſix more of my Ac- 


quaintance, we gave Mielibeus a Serenade of | 


 Shovels and Tongs, Hatchets and Bones, 
Cat-calls and Fews-trumps; and I ſung a 
ſcoundrel Song between whiles, to give him 
and the Neighbours to underſtand. that our 
- Muſic was as melodious as any he could 
make; and that he cou'd not do leſs than 
keep his Horſe, ſince he had begg'd. more 
Inſtruments of Perſons of Quality than ten 
Porters. cou'd carry home; and if he de- 
ſign'd to ſucceed as well with his Miſtreſs as 
with his Mulick, he muſt hire us to charm 
her beyond Reſiſtance, and then the Triumph 
wou'd be his own. „„ 

He would take no notice of this Indignity, 


- becauſe he imagin'd it might only plain the 


way to greater. I was not quite without 
my Revenge, even in Diana's leaving me; 
for Melibeus was the moſt difagreeable Per- 
ſon alive, more nauſeous than the Plagues of 


Egypt. But as ſhe ſorſook me, ſhe in a little 


While forſook him too, and her Father mar: 
. 1 ie 
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ried her preſently afterwards to an honeſt re- 
ſponſible Lawyer: Not but that I wiſhr ſome- 
times ſhe- would marry AMelibeus, that J 
might have the Satisfaction to reproach 
her with her Folly, and not pity her when 
ſhe was undone, „„ | 

But making Conſcience of breeding Diſtur- 
banres in a Family, I gave over all Thoughts 
of Diana; and, in a word, I did not care a 
ruſh for her. However, Love that had liſted. 
me, wou'd not loſe me, and cut out more 
work ſor me; nay with had more hazardous 
Toils in it, notwithſtanding I had all poſſible 
Freedom of Acceſs to her, 

After this Lady I had another; and after her 
another: And if I may ſay it without Vanity, 
as can without a Lye, I never made Love any- 


where but it was return'd: Yet in the moſt en- 


gaging Favours they cou'd grant, I never met 
one that ſhew'd any violent Inclination for 
me. I have ador'd more Women than there 
are Stars in the Firmament; and of five hun- 
dred that I have been paſſionately in love 
with at the fame inſtant, I knew not which 


to prefer, and the leaſt neglect or diſappoint 


ment from any one of them all, was as ſenſi- 


ble a torment to me, as if I had lov'd no other 


body: It may happen in the ſeries of my Life 
to particularize ſome of them, that you may 
not repent your Time or your Attention. 
We have here a ſhort Scheme of the Follies 
and Vanities of common Writers, their ſer- 
vile Attendance, and precarious Subſiſtence, 
the pride and ignorance of Patrons, the baſe 
preſumption of their Favourites, the * 
| | Sant 
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_ gant Abſurdities that People bred in the Coun- 


try, are expos'd to when they come firſt to 
Court; the unbridled Inſolence Men of Qua- 
lity uphold their Servants in, the Croud and 
Confuſion that attends publick Piverſions, 
even in a Prince's Palace; how Mankind is 


taken with a gaudy Exterior, how many in- 


X 8 Shifts Love teaches us, to inform our 


air Charmer of her Power and our Paſſion; 
that Reaſon ſeldom guides Women in the 
placing their Affections, and it may be tis to 
humble thoſe that over-rate their Beauty, 
that they generally make the worſt Choice; 
and in fine, that ſome Conſtitutions have ſo 


violent a Propenſity to Love, that no Diffi- 


culties diſmay them, no Poſſeſſion diſguſts 
them; the Object may ceaſe, but the Paſſion 
continues; and as long as there is a Woman, 
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Wa EING now very well rigg'd 
ERR (continued Francion) I had got 
2 acquainted with a great many 
young Sparks of all conditions 
every day was ſpent in Mirth 
and Jocularity, not to ſay Debaucheries: for 
my part I rather lent than borrow'd, And 
one Evening, in the height of our felicity, 
I propos'd. to half a dozen of the briskeſt 
to eſtabliſh a Fraternity as numerous as 
| = WO 
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we could, but to admit no body but What 
was a Man of Honour and Courage, {worn 
Enemies to every degree of Ignorance: and 
Foppery: we were to be «continually 'toge- 
| ther, and circunmſcribe our Felicity to our 
= own Converſation,  ' 

= "They all approv'd of the deſign, and in 
little time we had a very formidable Party, 
We excepted againſt no condition of Men; 
gentle and ſimple, all were welcome that 
had good Principles: we knew Virtue did 
not go by deſcent, Merit was what we look'd | 
after, not Birth or great Places. We neyer 
excepted againſt an Attorney's Son, if he 
would but abhor the Villanies of his Father. 
'Tradeſmens Sons were as good as the beſt, 

if they had but ſo much integrity as to be 
above the Frauds and Cheats, and Lyes of 
Commerce. I was elected Governor for the 
firſt Fortnight, and receiv'd the homage of 
all the Society, which was a ſolemn promiſe 

to aid and aſſiſt one another, to expoſe Sots 
and Fools, to laſh the pragmatical Fuppy 
and the perfum'd Beau; in a word to dil- 
countenance all manner of Vice and Vanity, 
that brought an odium upon Mankind. We 
had regular Mulcts for the Delinquents, which 
was truſted to my management to be. ſpent 
in Treats; but Heaven knows how juſt a 

Steward I'was. „F op 
My Companions roll'd in Money, ſpent 
profuſely, lent liberally, paid their Forfei- 
tures freely, and never call'd me to account; 

J'was their Captain, and a Scourge to all the 

_ -gay-Blockheads of the Town. 1 


* ” 


CHAN FF pang = ey Q5 — Gray) was YT 8 7Cͤͤ nr > Pd _ 


my 


A prodigal young Fellow, a Cit, came in- 
to company where I was one day : his Clothes 
were richer than any the Royal Family had ; 
he gave himſelf uncommon Airs anſwerable 
to his Apparel, and was for taking the upper 


| hand of every body, becanſe he was ſaper- 


latively better dreſs d. Theſe haughty Tem- 
rs were always my Abomination, ſo taking 
im to task; Look here, Gentlemen, (faid I 
to my Companions) this is the richeſt Silk 
in Mr. Euſtaces Shop; he has ſent his Son 
abroad with it to ſhew it; he is making up to 
the top of the Table, miſtaking it for his 


Counter, and doubtleſs will open it farther 


to us. Do you mean me, Sir, (ſays he again) 
knitting his Brows, and cocking his Hat. 


Pray, Gentlemen, (replied I to my Friends) 


don't be angry that this Perſon thinks ſome 
of you very like him; tis an unpardonable 
Affront almoſt, but he knows no better. 
This enrag'd him beyond Patience, and after 
he had rapp'd out forty horrible Oaths and 
Execrations, he told me twas not his buſi- 
neſs to wear a Sword, if he did and there 


he ſtopt ſhort. I turn'd all into Ridicule, 


and told him twas highly honourable for the 
King our Maſter to make Trade ſo flouriſh- 
ing, that an ordinary Mercer cover'd his 
Danghils with Cloth of Gold: tho indeed 


this Per ſon ſpoils an old proverb, for here the 


8 worth = woe in 
y pragmatical Spark, apprehending 1 
might be as ſevere upon. dus Body as L had 
upon his Bravery, ſaid never a word, but 
„ 7, 2 
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juſt Indignation upon, we met a ſpruce finil 


KRailleries being communicated to the Frater. 
Jokes and Sarcaſms, ſhould be) they votec 
lick for my reward, and an encouragement 

for all others to attempt ſomething, as oppor 
tunity preſented, : | 
ment enough for Vice, ſometimes we drew 


obſtinate. The ſordid vulgar Spirits cenſur'd 
our proceedings, the generous and brave com- 


. 
! 
| * 
1 
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Phe us; and thoſe that inveigh'd the moſt 


private, for we went always ſix and fix toge- 
ther. Our exploits were the common ſub- 
jets of the beſt Converſation. If any Per- 
ſon of quality, or Woman of reputation, had 


of it, our aſſiſtance implor'd, and our juſtice 
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Hunting after freſh Adventures to reak our 


cal Fellow in a white ſattin Waſtecoat, anc leſt” 

' roſe-colour'd Stockings, nicely tripping i the 
_ o'er the Stones: his Footman carried hill} com 
Sword behind him, according to the cuſtom has F 
for ſuch per ſons as he was, There's one (ſay: alwi 

I aloud) afraid of his own Sword, he makes too, 
his Man carry it out of his ſight; but fo juſt _ In 
withal, as to own to the World that hig Offic 
' Footman is better born than himſelf : for trim 
you ſee (continued I) he allows him to have then 


a Sword, tho he wears none himſelf, Theſe 
nity, (as'twas one of our Rules, that all Jeſts| 


me a new Beaver at the charges of the Pub 


We did not always think words puniſh: 
our Swords to chaſtiſe the inſolent and the 
mended them. If we had our Antagoniſts, 
we were not without a ſtrong Party to ſup- 


itterly againſt us, were obliged to do it in 


been affronted, we were preſently advertis'd 


reward- 
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rewarded; not that we acted like ſome 
ſcoundrel modern Reformers, that only mo- 

left Mankind to pick their pockets, and in 
the adminiſtration of their pretended Juſtice, 
commit more Villanies in a Day than Tyburn 
has puniſh'd this hundred Years, and who are 
always judges and accuſers, nay, and evidences 
too, in the ſame cauſe. PE 

In time onr party declin'd, ſome got into 
Offices, others eſtabliſh'd themſelves by Ma- 
trimony, and then their employments took 
them off from proſecuting our grand Con- 
cern. We had others that fill'd up their va- 
cancies, but they were not anſwerable to the 
primitive inſtitation of our Fraternity ; they 
aim'd at nothing but raking and drunkenneſs, 
which made me very ſeldom in their com- 
Lpany : I invented ſeveral pretences to cover 
my abſence, and having leiſure, I applied my 
ſelf once more to my Studies; but as it was 
the neweſt, ſo it was much the beſt courſe I 
had ever taken. Philoſophy was all my de- 
light, not the whimſical, puzzling, inſignifi- 
cant part of it, but that which made a Man 
better, and teaches us how to be happy. 
This gave me daily a greater abhorrence for 

he Converſation of Men in general, fince 1 
had found out a certain eaſy method of 
making them little Gods, if Reaſon could 
have prevaild with them to follow my Ad- 
W__— 55 = 
Bat ſince it is madnels to deſire what is next. 
0 impoſſible to effect, I look'd no fartherf 
han my own Felicity; my Tongue ſeldom 

poke the Language of my Heart, I ſaid what 


218 The Comical Hiſtory Book VI. 
T knew would pleaſe, not what I thought was 
right; and by this prudent reſtraint upon my 
ſelf, 1 quickly procur'd the friendſhip and 
good-will of every body I convers'd with, 
1 was frequently ſolicired to put my ſelf under 
the protection of ſome Nobleman, whoſe libe- 
_ rality might might ſupport me till his intereſt 
could eſtabliſh my Fortune: but I was very 
averſe to obey a Man that might be unwor- 
thy, to command me; for I was no ſtranger 
£0. the Genins. of Conner. 7} 
A Friend of mine took me one day a viſit- 
_ Ing with him, and afſur'd me that not only | 
the Lady was a great Wit, bat that her Houſe 
was. the general rendezvous of all the Men 
pf Senſe and Gallantry ; there (he told me) 
I ſhould meet with opportunities of ſhewing 
my own parts, and improving by their Con- 
verſation. Madam Lucy had notice of my 
coming, and an account of who I was: ſhe 
receiv'd me very obligingly, and ſet me down 
by her. Before we could: make an end of 
neceſſary Civilities, one of the Gentlemen 
(whereof there was a multitude, that by their 
dreſs ſeem'd to be of the firſt Rank) playing 
with the bottom of his Wig, ſaid in a very 
languiſhing tone; I vow to God, Madam, 
good luck has declar'd open War againſt me; 
and if I had the Alliances of all the Banks of 
4 57 5 and the Treaſures of both Indies, 1 
cou 


could not ſuſtain the charge of one Evening 
misfortune. Providence will remunerate your 

Lordſhip's Patience (replied another) and 
med her auſpicious Influences upon you in 
the boſom of an admirable Lady. I'd cut 


any 
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any Man's Throat (ſaid the Lord, toſſing his 


Wig behind him) that will not believe it as 


an article of his Faith, that no Woman can 


make a Man happy, but as far as ſhe is like 
this Lady. No body will ever differ from 
your Lordſhip's opinion (faid a third, ad- 
vancing his Chair) in any thing; but if you 
had not told us it here, we had believ'd that 
however. Gallants, reply -d the Lady) you 
put me into a ſenſible Confuſion; I dare not 


queſtion your Judgments, nor can believe 


» 


what you are pleas'd t 
Gentlemen, ſhould never be made the ſub- 
ject of your Mirth, tho they ſhould always 


finical Fellow, with an affected Sigh) we 


are in your . preſence like the [ydians in the 


Sun, they ſcorch the more the brighter he 


| ſhines; there may be pleaſure in Love, but 


there can be none in Deſpair. Theſe ha- 
rangues came mighty ſhort of what I expect- 


ed, and being tired with ſuch fulſome ſtuff, I 
neyer minded the reſt of their diſcourſe, but 


liſten'd to a couple that were got by them- 
ſelves,. and look d as if they were ſet to be 


ſhewn: They were complimenting one ano- 
ther's Clothes; your Taylor (fays one) has 


the genteeleſt cat of any about a Court, I 
wonder you don't. do ſomething for him. 
Indeed, Sir, (ſays the other, viewing his 


Clothes) I had ſome thoughts of getting him 
in to be one of the Lords of the Admiralty ; 


but 1 was apprehenſive he would be above 


working for me 1 755 Certainly he could 


2 4s 


d to ſay. Your Friends, 


be the object of it. There can be but little 
Mirth where you are, Madam (fays another 
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never be ſo very ungrateful (reply'd t'other.) 
And your Periwigs, Sir, (continued he) are th 

fineſt about Court, without compariſon 
I ſometimes have tolerable ones (anſwer'd he) 
This indeed is but indifferent; I gave a hundred 
and fourſcore Pounds for it, but the Man let 
me have it cheap, to oblige my cuſtom 


But your Waſtecoat is the ſweeteſt thing 


ever ſaw——— Sure you had that Lace of 
your Cravat made purpoſely for you [ 
don't remember to have ſeen the pattern at 


Court yet. I am very curious I own, Sir, | 


(reply'd other) in what Linen and Laces 
wear; I have five Servants in Spain, accurate 
Men, to buy up the neweſt patterns and the 
richeſt prints; I have no lefs than three in 
_ Flanders, and as many in Holland, to procure 
me the fineſt Webs before they come out of 
the Loom. While they were running on at 
this ridiculous rate, I bleſs'd my ſelf, but 
more when a Star and Garter came ſtrutting 
into the Room; every body got up to pay 
their homage to this embroider'd Mortal, 
and in the hurry of their Civilities 1 ſtole 
JJ 0 RH” | 

Meeting my Friend to whom I was indebt- 
ed for the ſight of this new model of Man- 
Kind, I told him his Wits and Men of Senſe 
were too deep for my Capacity; and if there 
were no other than ſuch at Court, I ſhould 
never be fond of being there. That in the 
meaneſt Converſation of private Families, I 
always met with leſs Flaſhineſs, leſs Imperti- 
nence, leſs Bombaſt, leſs AﬀeRation, and 
leſs Nonſenſe, according to the beſt 75 my 
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knowledge; that I obſerved they were con- 


tinually larding their diſcourſe with ſeven or 
eight affected foppiſh Expreſſions, to diſplay 
the niceneſs of their Converſation 5 ſuch 
25 — Paſſitively Yes! : 
dubitably certain} —— and Stap my Vi- | + 


and moſt I Ne 


tals, Sir, you are a perſon of Miracles! 


Why, your Shape! it is the very Idea of 


and make Love with ſuch Airs and Agree- 
ments. Sir, I congratulate your habitudes 
with the Miniſters of State, and amglad you 
keep ſo well with my Lords Commiſlio- 
ners By my Soul you're in commerce 
with the whole Univerſe, and a Man of ſuch 
momentous Intrigue And a legion 
more they have of the ſame new. invented, 
modiſh, nonſenſical Terms, that would make 


Proportion; i gallant a Lute exquiſitely, 
| 


a Man of Senſe wiſh them at the Devil. My 
Friend anſwer'd me, that he wonder'd migh- 
tily at it, for he was aſſur'd that thoſe Perſons 


he left there with me, had the Character of 
the moſt accompliſh'd Gentlemen that were 
at Court, and the toppingeſt Wits of the 


Kingdom. If theſe are your beſt (anſwer'd 
I) the others are below contempt. 


Clerant was not ſo taken up, it ſeems, with 


their Civilities, but he remark'd me, and 


ask'd the Lady if ſhe had not been infinitely 
charm'd with my Converſation ; for (con- 


| tinued he) he is an extraordinary Poet, his 


Thoughts are natural, his Verſification nu- 


merous, his Language pure, and his Wit eaſy. 


1 have heard as much of him before, my 
Lord, (anſwer'd 2 but found nothing in 
| | „„ > 
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| him; he would neither follow the Converſa- 
tion, nor lead it; and as he fat here in Si- 
lence, ſo he vaniſh'd in a Cloud. Something 

has diſpleas'd him, you'll find, (return'd Cle. 
rant) but I'll manage him: let him come to 
_ meto-morrow. I'll acquaint his Friend, my 
= Lord, (anſwer d Lucy) he will be proud of 
the honour, tho you may repent your Un- 
_ dertaking. Underſtanding that he had a real 
Intention to ſerve me, I reſolved to let him 
ſee what I was capable of, I addreſsd my 
ſelf to him in a ſtyle he was but little ac- 
quainted with ; my Compliments were out of 
the Court road, yet what was ſuitable to his 
dignity. From Civilities we fell into general 
Converſation, and I had the happineſs of 
giving him that ſatisfaction, that he kept me 
above two hours in the Cloſet with him, I 
ſhew'd him ſome pieces of Poetry I had in my 
pocket, which he was pleas'd to tell me he 
lik'd better than any he had ſeen about Court, 
After ſome diſcourſe upon the State-Affairs of 
Parnaſſus, he told me what Lucys Thoughts 
were of me. The noble el dien of 
Clerant, made me ingenuouſly confeſs to him, 
that I found good Senſe would be thrown 
away in that Company; and ſince I had left 
reading penny Books, I never met with ſuch 
infipid, frothy Talk in all my life. Tis true 
(replied Clerant) they are but Coxcombs at 
beſt - yet I will carry you to Lucys, where 
you ſhall have none of their Ribaldry, and 
[ vou will find ſhe has as much Wit and Judg- 
| ment as any Woman. The Character he 
| gave of her was entirely her due, and ſhe did 
| ln | „me 
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me the honour to believe I came not much 


ſhort. of what ſhe expected from me. 

A little while after this Clerant met with a 
Lampoon that was very ſevere upon the 
Court; he was in amongſt the reſt, tho the 
worſt thing they objected againſt him was, 


that notwithſtanding he had a beautiful Lady 
of his own, yet he went a whoring. I 
| weigh'd the nature of the Scandal, and the 


turn of the Style, and told him it was really 
my opinion, that this was a piece of Malice 
of Alcidamor's contriving; and my reaſon 
to Clerant was, that ſince he was as notorious 
a Debauchee as any at Court, and yet was 
ſpar'd in the Satyr, it muſt neceſſarily follow, 
that fome Friend of his had done it; and 
tho he laſh'd all the reſt, left him ont be- 
cauſe of his Protection. Nay, more, perad- 
venture (added I) he had all his particulars 
from him, by which he was enabled to finiſh 
his draught. The others that are omitted in 
this Libel, are perſons of ſo known worth and 
integrity, that their envy durſt not raiſe a 
Lye of them. If that is the Man that en- 
courag'd this Poem, I dare engage (continu'd 
I) that I find out the Poet, if 1 ſhould hap- 
pen to pitch upon the wrong Author, this 
very Moment. He believ'd I might gueſs, 
and did not know but by the acquaintance I 
had with the Fraternity of Aganippe, I might 
be right; and waving that Subject, he gave 
me another Copy of Verſes to peruſe, while 


| he was diſcourſing with a Gentleman one of 


his intimate Friends. I found this was levell'd 
entirely againſt him; they charg'd him with 
* 13 $ 3 E 4 + 5 | of | being 
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being a bullet-headed Fellow, a profeſs d Ene- 
my to Men of Senſe and Learning. Pray, 
my Lord (ſaid I) let me burn this; for tis 
dogrel Verſe, and palpable Untruth, and what 
may make you angry. No matter (reply'd 
Clerant) if they ſhew me any Error of my 
Life, I will ſtudy to correct it; if it is a 
'Lye, the Malice is a Crime in them, but none 
in me, I am not without my faults no more 
than others, and think my ſelf indebted to 
any Man that prevents my ruin, by warning 
me of a precipice, When I had ſhewn him 
the Pamphlet, and more particularly what 
was unjuſtly laid to his charge: Well, ſaid 
he, (with a Smile, that had more of Pity 
than Enmity in it) how groſly ſome people 
will miſtake; you're a witneſs whether I de- 
ſpiſe Learning, or learned Men, Pray, has 
not your Lordſhip diſappointed ſome of the 
mercenary Poets of late (anſwer'd I) and 
that has made him vent his Gall againſt you 
now? Indeed ( faid Clerant ) about three 
Months ſince a Poet brought me a Panegy- 
Tick upon me and my Family, I order'd him 
twenty Guineas for his Encouragement, If 
my Servants have defrauded him, I know 
not, but ſhould be very angry it were ſo; 
not but that it argues a baſe principle in'a Man 
to rail the ame Minute he flatters, only be- 
cauſe his Avarice is not ſatisfy'd as he deſir d. 
Theſe ungenerous proceedings . he) 
gave me the firſt diſtaſte againſt the per ſecu- 
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tors of the Muſes, I ſhew'd Clerant all the 
Abſurdities of the Satyr, the Errors in the 
contrivance of the Piece, as well as thoſe 


bo oe Dean EIN ·ͤ⁵˖ÿ TE 


Book VI. of FRANCION. 225 
in Poetry; that tho the matter of fact had 
been inconteſtably true, yet it was a very 


pitiful, worthleſs Poem. In ſome time 1 


made him ſenſible what was propriety of 
Language, how far the refin'd Converſation 
would admit of Stories, and when the moſt 
unconſtrain'd Mirth was improv'd by moral 
Reflections. I quickly brought him from 
his general Error (of Men of quality) that 
they are above the rules of Eloquenee and 
Grammar : the Pedantry of it is beneath any 
Man of ſenſe; but that is an abuſe of it, 1 
ſhew'd him, that he that would command 
others, ſhould have more Knowledge and 
Experience than others; Men were not to be 


govern'd by force alone, like the Beaſts of 


the Field: But as every infamous Action 
ought to be puniſh'd, Clerant took care that 
his Satyr ſhould ſhew his. teeth after another 
manner, and had his coat very ſtrenuoully 
duſted upon his back with ſome good oaken 
Cudgels. | L 
Every day brought me more in his favour, 
and asking me once my Circumſtances, that 
he might the better know how to ſhewy his: 


' Friendſhip, I made them leſs ſupportable than 
in truth they were, to appear the greater 


Odject of his Generolity : He took me home 


to his Houſe, and appointed me every thing 


anſwerable to his quality, and not unworthy 


my own. Fortune ſeem'd now to outrun my 


Ambition, and had given me means. to repay 
the Pride of ſome of my Fellow Collegiates, 
by taking as little notice of them as they hed; 
formerly done of me. Nay, I flighted ſeve- 
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ral to whom I had many Obligations, and do 
not think I was unpardonable neither, My 
neceſſities had reduced me to receive ſupplies 


from their hands that offer'd it ; and whe. 


ther they reliev'd m out of a ſenſe of Honour, 


or a motive of Vanity, I was not in a condi- 


tion to refuſe it; but as I knew they were 
worthleſs Fellows, I deſpis'd their company, 
tho I will never diſown the benefits I receiy'd 
from them. 


Under the protection of ſo great a Man as 


Elerant, I ventur'd boldly to attack every 
thing that was ſcandalous or preſumptuous, 
I mortify'd the prodigal Cit that wallow'd 


into the Side-boxes, and let him know, that 


his boaſted Wealth was the ruin of many 


Families; *twas the Blood of Orphans, and 


the Tears of Widows, the curſed Daughter 


of Extortion, Lies, and Frauds; and that in 


a few Years we ſhould doubtleſs ſee the vain 
Fool ſpend what the crafty Knave had got. 
I gave my irritated Maſe a larger Scope than 


this, and ſhew'd the Nobleman how very im- 
pertinently he boaſted a tedious feries of wor- 


thy Anceftors, ſince his degenerating from 
their Virtues loaded him with Infamy equal 
to all their Lawrels. I told them to be really 
great, was to be really good; and that Vir- 


tue did not conſiſt in the plentifulneſs of a 


Man's Eſtate, but in the nobleneſs of his 
Mind. Every thing that was mean, dero- 

gated from a Man of honour; and it was the 
moſt mortal ſymptom of a deprav'd Nature 
to be angry at Reprehenſion, tho ꝑoſſibly it 
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was not manag'd with all the Precaution and 
Candour that could have been wiſh'd. 
I gain'd ſo great an Aſcendant over Clerart,, 
that I was his ſecond ſelf: his Weakneſſes he: 
was ſoon made very ſenſible of; and he found: 
by my Management, that-whatever I per- 
ceiv'd amiſs in him, I never expos'd him but 
to himſelf; which was a task ſome other 
People would not have gone thro' as fortu- 
nately as I did, tho it may be with ten times 
as much trouble. | 7 
Lucy's engaging Wit had ſo powerfully ſe- 
conded the Luſtre of her Eyes, that ſhe be- 
came abſolute Miſtreſs of Clerant's Liberty. 
The violence of his Paſſion created him ſo 
many wretched hours, that he was forc'd to 
ſeek thoſe proper Remedies which no hand 
could apply with ſo great a proſpect of Suc- 
ceſs as thoſe of the beautiful Lucy. He be- 
liev'd me very well read in matters of Amours,, 
and made me his. Confidant in this Affair: 
he diſeover d the bottom of his Soul to me, 
tho I had long before remark'd his growing. 
Inelination; and affur'd me, he employ'd me: 
in that Intrigue, becauſe he repos'd a. greater 
| confidence in my Integrity than in any one 
about him; and blam'd the Conduct of ſome 
People who entruſt the Management of thoſe 
weighty Affairs with the meaneſt Perſon of 
their Acqua intance, when there is required ſo- 
much Caution and Secrecy to bring them to- 
bear. The moſt eſſential pleaſure of an In- 
trigue, is the being happy when others leaſt 
ſuſpect it; and it is an unpardonable Vanit 
in a Lover (tho too frequently practis d) to- 
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triumph over a Woman's Virtue, and then 
trample on her Reputation. I was the more 


willing to embrace this opportunity of con- 


tributing to his looſe defires, becauſe Lacy 
had a Waiting-woman moſt divinely fair, and 


that had made a ſufficient Wound in my 


Heart, to take away the greateſt part of my 
Repoſe. My frequent errands to Lucy, gave 


me ſeveral favourable opportunities of diſ- 


courſing with my dear Charmer; and 1 
framed a thouſand more in Clerant's name, 
to make Lucy perſuaded of his violent Af. 
fection, as well as to have the happineſs of 
ſeeing my Angel. I often wonder'd how her 
Miſtreſs durſt keep ſo dangerous a Perſon 
near her; and could only think ſhe vainly 


. ound the greatneſs of her Wit, would 


x thoſe Hearts which might otherwiſe waver 


from her Eyes: And indeed to Men of real 


ſenſe and worth, the Mind has infinitely the 
more prevailing and more laſting Charms; 
Fools only dote upon a Face, and where a 


Man languiſhes after nothing but a Com- 


lexion, his Love is not an honourable Paſ: 
Ko tho 'tis a pardonable Weakneſs, 
I hambly advis'd Clerant not to make his 


_ Viſits ſo very frequently to Lucy as his Incli- 


nation urg'd ; a little Abſence would have a 
double advantage in it, for *twould preven: 
many Cenſures, and not cloy her with ſeeing 


him continually. told him, that ſome Wo- 


men lov'd the Sacrifice, but the wiſer ſort 
the Prieſt. If they mov'd by an inſtinct of 


Pride, they.would always have their Admirers 
at their feet; if they yalu'd them, they would 


ſweeten 
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ſweeten their Captivity, tho they defir'd to 
continue it: and that it was more generous 


to forgive an Enemy, than to lead him in 
triumph. The leiſure hours the fair Sex have 


to ruminate .on their Lovers, make deeper 
Impreſſions than their Sighs and our Aſſidui- 
ties. The ſerenity of a Morning's Thought, 
when the Mind is no ways diſtracted with 
variety of Objects, brings ſo propitious an 


ldea of a faithful Servant, that they cannot 
but be pleas'd with reflecting on all the Proofs 
they gave of their tenderneſs and integrity. 


Clerant was abſolutely directed by me, and 

it was not in the power of any Man to make 
him alter that Method I had laid down. 
Since his Viſits were more ſparingly beſtow'd, 


I told him a Letter now and then would be 
of extraordinary Moment; they can read 
. that in private, when Company coming in, 
might put a Reſtraint upon a Converſation, 

that a believing Lady might otherwiſe be 
willing enough to have free and eaſy, Every 
Line they read makes the Wound wider, 
and every time they read it, it has freſh 
power over them. But as he was not ſo accu- 


rate a Maſter of Language to pen any thing 
fit for a Woman of Lucys Judgment, I told 
Clerant I would eaſe him of that Burden ; 
and do it withal in ſuch a Style, as ſhould no 
ways derogate from his Quality, but ſhew a 


great deal of Paſſion, without the formal 


Affection of the whining Lovers. There is a 


Solidity in Affection, as well as in Senſe; and 


this conſtitutes the Felicity of both Parties; 


. while. raging Tranſports pleaſe only Girls, 
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proceed from Fools, and lead to a precipice 
of Infamy, if not Miſery. I leave You to 
judge of the Letter: It was — = 
If you had not all the Endowments of 
Womankind, you could never have forc'd 
me to break my ſolemn Vow of never being 
in love. If you are pleas'd with your power, 
thank your merit, and not your Sex, It 
may be Heaven has not given you 8 preroga- 
_ tive to ſet all our Hearts on fire, without feel. 
ing one ſpark of what cauſes ſo general a 
 Conflagration ; for that would be a Cruelty, 
if not a ſeeming. Injuſtice. Why ſo many 
Charms, if only to be ador'd, not enjoy'd ? 
Your perfections, upon ſuch a ſcore, are our 
_ Puniſhment, and rather a Pain than Pleaſure 
to your ſelf, The more amiable the Object, 
the more raging the Deſire ;, and our Miſe. 
__  riesare ſo much the greater, as our Deſpair is 
© _ unavoidable. Be not barbarous to your ſelf, 
but learn to love; and let me give you the 
endearing Rudiments of ſo precious a Know- 
ledge, You have talk'd long enough of Love, 
try now what 'tis ; your ignorance of the 
Joy, makes you value it the leſs; but if yon 
would accept of my ſervice, you ſhould find 
me ſo ready to obey, and ſo pleas d to be at 
your Feet, that your Empire over me ſhould: 
be equally filld with Glory and Delight. 
Love has ten thouſand Extaſies that cannot 
be deſcrib'd, and your Embraces alone, (my 
deareſt charming Lucy) can diſpenſe them all 
whenever you pleaſe ; and if you know how 
wee M I wy. you, 7 would. pitch upon 
me to be that appy reri0n., 
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Beſides this Letter, I gave Lucy ſome _ 
| Verſes, wherein the endearing force of Love 
was ſo tenderly laid open, that neither Age 
| nor Bigotry could ſecure a Man from the in- 
fluences of Fleſh and Blood. What effect 
they had upon fair Zucy's Breaſt, I leave you 
to imagine; ſhe bit her Lips while ſhe read 
them, ſhe bluſh'd, ſhe ſmil'd, ſhe chang'd 
colour, and ſometimes Joy ſparkled in her 
dancing Eyes. This could not but pleaſe me 
extremely, that was witneſs to every motion, 
and I concluded ſhe would ſend a very favou- 
rable Anſwer by me; but ſhe put it all off 
with @ Jeſt, and ſaid it was very fine, and 
ſhe would do me the Juſtice. to ſhew the 
World how much Clerant was improy'd of 
hte by my Converſation. . I told her, Love 
made Men apt Scholars. I found by her Car- 
riage after this, that ſhe gneſs'd 1 was the Au- 
thor of the Verſes and the Letter too: ſhe 
had ſeen ſeveral things of mine, and there- 
fore might more eaſily know my hand, if 
ſhe did not my ſtyle. The opinion ſhe. had 
of me, ſupplanted Cerant, and tho I never 
aſpir'd to more than her Eſteem, yet, by I 
know not what caprice of Deſtiny, ſhe forc'd 
her Heart upon me. „%% ᷑ V 
One day, diſcourſing about Cerant to her, 
and giving him a character that he deſerv'd 
from my Gratitude at leaſt, ſne put it out of 
my power to queſtion her Intentions. What, 
Franc ion, (ſaid ſhe to me with a languiſhing 
Air, that ſhew'd more of real Concern than 
Affectation) have you made an Oath never 
to ſpeak a good word for your ſelf, but to 
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TS neglect your own. Felicity, \F ather than not 
procure that of your Friend ? 1 am under no 
ſuch obligation, indeed, Madam, (anſwer'd I) 


but the conſciouſneſs of my own want of 
Merit, makes me not undertake any thing 
where I am ſure to miſtarry: tis madneſs 


| fo deſire what is impoſſible to be attain'd, 
I am of opinion, Francion, (reply'd Lucy) 

that you frame difficulties not to own a diſ- 
like; you have merit enough to ſucceed 
where you pleaſe, —— If my ambitious 
Heart ſhould beg the honour to be at your 


Feet, Madam, (anſwer'd I) would you not 


puniſh my Temerity, and diſcard me your 
light? Why then, crael Lady, would you 


ſooth my Vanity with imaginary Deſert, ſince 


our ſelf is a fatal Witneſs (but a charming 
one too) that I periſh in the very firſt At- 
tempt. I did not lay a bait for that applica- 
tion (anſwer'd Lucy, with a little more re- 
ſerv'd Countenance) tho I ſee another's 
worth, I am not blind to my ſelf; and am 
ſenſible, that they muſt be infinitely greater 
Charms than any I can pretend to, to make a 

conqueſt of a Heart like yours. | 


I perceiv'd what ſhe ainr'd at, and attack'd 


her very briskly: ſhe as obligingly confeſs'd 
the ſhould ever have that conſideration for 
me, which I was ſo earneſtly endeavouring 
to eſtabliſh for ſome-body elſe. Tho I had 
not any violent Inclination for Luc), as I had 
for her Waiting-woman, yet as ſhe was worth 
any Man's application, I pleas'd' my ſelf ſo 


long with the gay Thoughts of triumph, that 


at laſt I came to have a real value for we 
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[ complimented my ſelf out of my Liberty, 


and felt that Wound I did but feign at 


firſt. 


I never gave her time to cool; having ad- 
vanced fo far, I did not know if a wicked Re- 
flection upon what ſhe had done in my favour, 
might not bring her peeviſh Virtue into play 
again, and Shame make her blaſt my bloom- 
ing hopes, and never ſee me more. The 
God of Love favour'd my deſigns, we were 
alone in her Chamber: the 8 
made me bold, from one freedom I preſum d 
to another, and never deſiſted till I gain'd 
my point, and convinc'd her how much ſhe 
was in the right, in the preference ſhe made 
of me to be her Gallant. The hours of ab- 
ſence now grew doubly tedious; infant Love 


is ſo eager and ſo endearing, he can brook no 


delay : and if opportunities did not preſent 


themſelves ſo frequently as conſiſted with 


the impetuoſity of our deſires, we repair'd 
the loſs whenever our indulgent Stars brought 
us tes eo . Fe 

Some people will blame my proceedings in 


this matter, as if I had been a Traytor to 


Clerant in the fruition of thoſe Charms I had 
undertaken to procure him the ſatisfaction 


of enjoying. But, alas! Sir, ſince he had 
expos'd me to Lucy's familiarity, and ſhe had 
| tempted me to like her, I could not in ho- 
nour nor conſcience let (lip ſo favourable an 


occaſion of adding this fair Banner to the reſt 
of my Trophies for as nothing touches a 
Man ſo ſenſibly as his own Intereſt, his own 


Pleas 
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Pleaſure, why ſhould I have refus'd a Felicity 
that I was not certain ſhe ever intended to 
confer upon Clerant. | = 


* 


While I was wrapt up in the pleaſures of 


Lucy's Arms, you imagine, peradventure, [ 
forgot her Waiting-woman; but I muſt af. 
ſure you, very far from it. My frequent and 
eaſy acceſs to the Houſe, gave me oftener an 
opportunity .of talking with her. Whether 
The thought her Lady's Eſteem for me was a 

_ Juſtification of hers, and the example of our 
Freedoms had given her new notions of 
Commerce and Delight, I know not; but [ 
ſoon found my endeavours had not been 
_ thrown away upon her. As Fortune would 
have it, one day (and a good one for me) 
Lucy was buſied in her Chamber with ſome 
of her Relations, who were to tarry a con- 
ſiderable while with her. I was no ſooner 
upon the Stairs, but my charming Waiting- 
woman convey'd me into her Cloſet, where 


we had leiſure enough to our ſelves, and en- 


vied no-body's Felicity: But as Nature ſome- 
times calls in private, and Decency will not 
permit a Woman to anſwer her but in private, 
Lucy came into the Cloſet, and ſurpriz d us 
very familiarly upon the Bed together. We 
had not leiſure to adjuſt our matters ſo well 
as we wiſh'd, and ſhe that was no Stranger 


to the Diſorders that Love-Affairs bring to 


Petticoats and Commodes, knew but too well 
what Needle we had been threading ; and 
with an envious, but diſdainful Look withal, 
told her Woman, that ſhe could not pretend 


to govern Francior, but ſhe thought ſhe might 
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have the liberty of blaming hbr Conduct; 
and if ſhe had thoſe brutal Inclinations, ſhe 
ought to have found out ſome other place, 
and not have diſhonour'd her Houſe. Fleu- 
rance, taking Courage from the extremity ſhe 
was in, reply'd very Peg to her Lady, that 
che reſpect ſhe herſelf had always ſhew'd for 
Froncion, made her too that ſhe could not but 
value him, ſhe never deſiring a better Judg- 
ment than her Ladyſhip's to ground her opi- 
| nions upon. As for diſhonouring the Houſe, 
ſhe could not but beg her pardon for contra- 
dicting her, ſince ſhe left the Houſe as it was; 
unleſs the meanneſs of her condition made 
that a Crime-in the Servant, which was none- 
in the Miſtreſs : ſhe could not believe ſne 
err'd, fince ſhe follow'd her example. .How- 
ever, her Ladyſhip might be very eaſy now; 
for her being witneſs to what ſhe had done, 
might aſſure her that ſhe would never open 
her Mouth about any thing that paſs'd in the 
Family, which was a good Security that ſhe 
had not before that Minute, DS 
The reſolute anſwer of the Waiting-wo-. 
man, put her Lady quite out of countenance, ' 
and looking upon me as the Devil look'd over 
Lincoln, ſhe bolted out of the Room, and in 
a rage threw the door after her. Lucys Paſ- 
ſion ſpoil'd no ſport, ſince ſhe knew I was 
there; there I ſtaid, and not knowing how 
to look the Maid in the Face, ſhe durſt not 


call her into the Room: ſo we had all the li- 


berty imaginable of taking our fill of Eove. 
But Lacy, thinking to ſpight me, writ to 


Clerant in ſo obliging a manner, that as ſoon 
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as I got home, he came and fell upon my 
Neck, and thugg'd me and kiſs'd me, and 
offer d me whatever my Vanity could ſug. 
geſt. In a day or two he waited-on her, and 

The crown'd his ardent Wiſhes with all the 
zlandiſhments of Love. So. Clerant obtain'd 


that by her Revenge, which ſhe would never 


have granted to his Services, Affection or Qua- 
lity; and he was never nappy with Lucy, but 
I was as deeply engag'd with Heurance, and 
had often the malicious Joy to know, that Lucy 
knew I was at that inſtant with her Waiting- 
woman, as ſhe was with her Nobleman. 
But I could not reſtrain my Paſſion to any 
one Woman, none of them were perfect 

enough to engage my Heart long, much leſs 
for ever; and yet every thing that was Wo- 
man, had a Charm for me, tho I was not ſo 
blind to think them beautiful. The firſt 1 
ſaw I lov'd, and the next I ſaw deſtroy'd her 
empire. My fickleneſs conſtituted my feli. 


| city, and as nothing out of my ſight diſturb'd 


me, ſo every thing that was near me was be- 
lovd. I met with a certain Country-Gentle- 


Woman, who was come up to Town to look 
after a Suit at Law ſhe had, becauſe her Hus- 
band was laid up with the Gout : there was 

ſomething in her Face that pleas'd me beyond 
the regularity of Beauty. I found out means 


ky getting acquainted with her, I aſſiſted her 
with my intereſt, and brought her cauſe to a 
more ſpeedy concluſion thin ſhe expected. 
In ackhowledgment of the obligation, ſhe de- 


fired me to put her in a way to return my 
ſervices. I told her ſhe was always in a ca- 
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pacity of obliging me when ſhe was alone, 
and if ſhe could return Love for Love, 1 
ſhould be the happieſt Man upon Earth. Be- 
ing a married Woman, ſhe knew well enough 
what I meant; and being ſomewhat covetous 
too, ſhe was glad of being put in the way of 
cancelling ſo many obligations with what was 
nothing out of her pocket, and yet might be 
ſomething in her way too. After ſome Con- 
verfation with her, I found ſhe did not con- 
| fer her Favours to me alone, and that others 
participated of her Embraces, who had never 
done her any other piece of ſervice than the 
accepting of them. Bam aw I. 
Her Inconſtancy, and my own Inclinations, 
quickly wean'd my Affection from her. Find- 
ing 1 had quite given her over, ſhe waſh'd 
her Face with a little ſpirit of Confidence, 
and put on her hood and ſcarf of Reſolution, 
and came to enquire for me at Clerant's Palace. 
The Servants all knowing that I nſed no par- 
| ticular Batcher for my Fleſh, waited on the 
Gentlewoman up-ſtairs: She told me that her 
affairs call'd her home again, and having not 
had of late an opportunity of returning me 
her laſt- acknowledgments, and taking her 
leave of me, by reaſon of the unkindneſs of 
my abſence, rather than leave me room to 
queſtion her Gratitude, ſhe made bold to 
come to me I told her *twas not want 
of a due Reſpe& for her, made me abſent 
my ſelf from her Houſe; but ſome concerns 
my Lord's, together with a fit of fickneſs I 
had lately, took from me the opportunity of 
ſeeing any of my Friends almoſt; and ah 
. 8 wiſh' 


| but told her withal, that having carried her 
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wiſh'd T had been capable of ſerving her other. 
wiſe I ſhould be very proud to do it. With 
that the Lady fetch'd a great Sigh, and look d 
upon the Ground, and at laft, as if unwilling. 
ly, told me the Lawyers and the Town had 
run away with all her Money; ſhe fear'd her 
Husband was not well, becauſe he had not 
writ to her of above ten days; but if I would 
oblige her with fifty Guineas, ſhe would poſi- 
tively return them to me in threeWeek's time, 
it may be ſooner. I expreſsd a great deal of 
concern for the expences ſhe had been at, 
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Cauſe, ſhe ſhould not grudge the Charge. 
As for Money, I had made a ſolemn Vo 
never to lend a penny as long as I breath'd, 
but would put her in a way to fave ſo much 
as ſhe deſir d of me, and that was by ſwelling 
the bills of coſt ſo much; for my Friendſhip 
Raad not only ſav'd her that Sum, but without 
it ſhe had hazarded the whole. At this 
my Man came in, who had a ſignal I gave 
him always to call me to Clerant, when J 
had a mind to ſhift off troubleſome company. 
Our diſcourſe ended here, andſhe took her leave 
of me, but with a Countenance that ſhew'd 
| Herdiſcontent. Whether ſhe follow'd'my ad- 
vice or not in making her bill larger, 1 don't 
know, and am as little ſolicitous about. 
Being a faithful Vaſſal to Love's — 9 
rovid and rang d from Nymph to Nymph; my 
unbounded Paſſion laid me at every Woman's 
Feet, and provided they were not common, 
I never valo'd Complexion. I knew there 
were good Horſes of all colours, and —_— 


* 


7 


the beſt; and if ſometime I went into the 
pablick Vaulting-ſchools of Venus, it was only 
to ſee and confirm my ſelf in a Horror again 

ſuch leud places. Vice is fo 'odions there, 
that it will reclaim a thinking Man beyond a 
Sermon, The wanton Scenes have nothing 
in them but what diſgults, and by 2 happy 
Antiperiſtaſis, put out the Fire they would 
kindle. When I thorowly weigh'd the Con- 
ſequences I have gather'd from thoſe Thea- 
tres of Laſciviouſneſs, in the ſevereſt Qualms 
of Devotion, I can hardly repent of having 


zone there. 
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wou'd not let Fancion conclude 

his Story till he had taken a 

y Recruit; in the mean time 
they made remarks upon the 
_ _ yariety of Humours, how ſome make it all 
their Buſineſs to flouriſh it in any Feathers; 
others to prate like Coxcombs, and diſtinguiſh 
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themſelves by pert affected Language. That 
the great Dons of the World take more plea- 
ſure commonly in the Tattle of a Fool, than 
the Speech of a Philoſopher. - And that ſuch 
who appear the moſt modeſt, conceal often 
within their Breaſts irregular Paſſions and 
mlawful Love. We have had a Story here, 
which onght to give us an irreconcileable 
Averſion to Vice: For tho Francion put the 
beſt Face upon it, he was ſenſible, in his 
Heart, that all the Pleaſure he enjoy'd in de- 
huching the Miſtreſs and the Maid, was not 
comparable to the ſincere and laſting Charms 
of a.clean, ſober and virtuous Life. As for 
the Company of common Strumpets he him- 
ſelf own'd, that nothing in the World was 
more naſty, ; And becauſe he faid, that no- 
thing cou'd make them more odious, than 
to view them ſometimes in thoſe infamous 
Places were they exerciſe their wicked Trade; 
e are of Opinion that *twill not be amils 
here to give you ſome repreſentations of their 
ku'd Life, to make them more deteſtable; 
ind that thoſe who read this Book, may be 
perſwaded to avoid them more than Francion 
lid, who, when Breakfaſt was over, con- 
inues his diſcourſe as follows. - Ho 
Tho the Heats of my Youth betray'd me 
ito Sallies of Debauchery, as I've told you, 
ſet 1 was not ſuch a Fool as to negle& the 
min Chance neither. I had been to ſee my 
other in Britanny, who put me upon looking 
ter Preferment, and lectur'd me with 4 
reat many notable. Admonitions Then 1 
Zan to think of inſinuating my ſelf into the 
„ „„ good 
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fſur'd me, at firſt, that they would infallibly 
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good Graces of a certain Favourite of the 
King's, who cou'd advance me much better 
than Clerantes. I ſcrap'd Acquaintance with 
three, or four of his neareſt Relations, and 
{ignify'd to them, that I ſhou'd be very am- 
bitious of ſerving all the Family. To reward 
me for my pains in courting them, they af. 


help me to a place which I defired, which was 
in the Gift of Praxiteles (who was once, yon 
know, the King's Right hand). But when | 
put my noble Maſters in mind of their Pro- 
miſes, I never ſaw any thing ſo cold in my 
Life; their Souls were cruſted over with Ice, 
as with a Leproſy; and you might have peck d 
at them till Dooms-day with your Prayers 
and Remonſtrances, but the Devil a- bit woud WM pe 
they have felt you. Faith I believe their good bu 
Fortune makes them ſtupid, or elſe they feign Why 
themſelves ſo, to ward off Importunity. When Wl ter 
I was diſcourſing them upon one Buſineſs, MW pla: 
they'd put me upon another; and if they Da 
were forced to-anſwer to what 1 propos d, Wa 
they'd perplex it more than a crafty Lawyer Mei 
does a Chancery Suit. | 
I writ a Pamphlet (you muſt know) in 
which I undertook to prove that Prax:teless 
Merit was equal to his; Proſperity ; but Pos 
on them, they wou'd not let me publiſh it 
for fear of encreaſing the Envy that was al 
ready rais'd by the Fortune of their Family. 
Who wou'd not ſwear now, that they were 


ſenſible he did not deſerve thoſe Praiſes, and Ar 
that it was all ſuch palpable Flattery, that bes 

People wou'd be mov'd to laugh at 4 No-Wlome 
- : | | honour, 
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„ boncur, rather than to reſpe& him for it? 
l have curs'd my ſelf ſince for paving been 
\ WH ſuch a Set to panegyrick him; and I have 
i WM thought, that if Heaven did not proſper my 
„ Deligns, twas but a juſt Puniſhment for 
dhe Sin of praiſing a Fellow that deſerv'd a 
. MW Lampoon. ; The Place which I ſolicited. for, 
us beſtowed upon another, who, I ſuppoſe, 
i WM never ſought after it: But IIl be bold to ſay, 
The Damage was theirs as well as mine; for 
1 they loſt in me a true Friend and faithful Ser- 
- Ml vant, that was ready to do any thing for 
y WM them, even on the moſt important and hazar- 
e, dous Occaſions; and took in my Room a. 
d Blockhead without an ounce. of Brains, or a 
rs Wl Grain of Honeſty. I deſir d  Clerantes to 
d peak a good Word to them in my behalf; 
od but he wou'd not make nor meddle; No 
zu ys he, my Authority's gone in thoſe Mat- 
en ters, and there's a ſet of Scoundrels now in 
play, that ſprung, like Cucumbers, out of a 
ey i Danghil, and yet look B ſauſy, and 
d, make it their common Diverſion. to ſlander 
er I Men of Quality. Beſides I cou'd not 
ſtoop to the Pope nor ask a Favour of 
in tem tho I were hang d for't. Upon this diſ⸗- 
„s ippointment, I fell to reading the antient 
o ges and comforting my ſelf 
al- ih Ends of Verſe, 
ly, d Sayings of Philoſophers. 


nd And tho I cou'd not plume my felf, nor 
hat besk in that Sunſhine of Proſperity, which 
No- Nome others enjoy'd ; yet I was ſatisfied, at 
Jar, 7 M 2 | leaſt, 
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' leaſt, that I was not ſuch a Slave as they. | 
ſay, pretty well, how things went, and who 
got the Prizes; that Merit ſignified no more 
to Succeſs in the World than in a Lottery, 
but rather unfitted a Man for Preferment; 
and that to gain Eſteem among Courtiers, tis 
better to profeſs Buffoonery than Wiſdom. 
For my part, I coud not mimick the Organ, 
the Bells, or a pack of Hounds with my 
Mouth; neither cou'd I whiſtle, nor make 
Monkey Faces; all very neceſſary Accom- 
pliſhments; nor had I a Soul ſo vile as to 
endure the thought of raiſing a Fortune by 
_ ſuch ridiculous Arts. Indeed I always loyd 
a Jeſt as well as any Man, and was for Railery 
that was ſharp and witty; but I hated to 
play Tricks like a Juggler, or a Guinea-Drop- 
per, or ſuch ſweetning, ſpunging Rogues, as 
many of our Quality Fools admire, And if I 
offer d at ſaying any thing agreeable, or plea- 
ſant, it muſt be either to divert my ſelf, or 
' ſuch honeſt Ladies as were my equals, and 
fitted my Humour; but I did not know how 
to entertain Boobies that look'd big, and 
thought themſelves above me. | 
Well, fince I cou'd do nothing among Court- 
Favourites, I fell in with a merry Crew that 
minded nothing in the World but Laughing 
and Love; and tho there was lefs Profit a- 
mong theſe, yet there was more Pleaſure; 
yet I could not avoid being in the Dumps 
| ſometimes, when I confider'd how I fool'd a- 
way my Youth, which might have been much 
better imploy d, both for the Service of others 
and of my ſelf. And theſe Reflections wm 
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took me ſometimes in Company, and ftri- 
King me dumb, of a ſadden threw me into a 
profound Meditation, that my Companions 
ſcarce knew me for that airy Fellow I was 
once, and wondred in their Hearts what 
ſtrange Metamorphoſis was come upon me. 
] was concern'd too at the Change, and ſtrove 
what I cou'd to bear up againſt it; but the 
Stream was too ftrong:; nor cou'd the Diſeaſe 
be remov'd while I ſaw. Objects every Day 
that encreas'd it. So that there was a Neceſ- 
fity. that 1 ſhou'd find out ſome Diverſions, 
or turn Hermit, and withdraw into a volun- 
tary Exe; ²·⁊ ans pes 1 . 
Clerantes, who know my Malady, and the 
cauſe of it, did all he cou'd to chear me up, 
and took me, for the purpoſe, to a fine Houſe 
of his in the Country. What a Devil's the 
matter with you, ſays he, and what's become 
of that brisk facetious Humour of yours? 
07's Life! Ii ha' done with you if it's 
come to this; for I wou'd not give a Groat 
for a Man that won't be Merry. I took you 
for a pretty Fellow once ; but a Man may 


| be deceiy'd I ſee. What, you're dull, I 


' warrant, becauſe Things go awry, and the 
World is out of Joint ?———Bat prithee 
teaze thy ſelf no more about it, unleſs thou 
can't ſet it right again: In ſpight of the 
World let us live as we pleaſe, and not make 
our ſelves Slaves to any of its ſenſeleſs Cuſ- 
toms, For my part I forſwear the Court for 
ever; I'm ſure it never let me enjoy a Minutes 
Repoſe. And if you're for Love, there's 
pretty young Girls enough to be found, as 
Ee M3 © plump 
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Slump as Partridges, and far beyond your 
ank Court Miſſes, that are plaiſter'd oyer 
with Paint and Hog's-greaſe, and uſe- a thou. 
ſand naſty Inventions to fet off their hideons 
Carcaſſes : I have met with ſome of them as 
lean as Poſt-Hotſes ; and Lucy her ſelf, when 
Ifaw her laſt, appear'd to have more Art 
than Nature, and is no better than a Skeleton 
ceoverd with Sitin. 7 55 OE 7-.- 
I T was'taken with the frank humour of this 
Lord, and let him do with me what he pleas'd. 
He had left all his Grandeur at Court, and 
| ſcarce retain'd the Memory of it. He had ſo 
much Humility, that he'd dance a Sundays 
under the Elms, with the Bumkins of the 
Pariſh, and my Neighbour Peter, and Gaffer 
Zicrin, were hail Fellow well met with him. 
He'd play at Bowls with em for a Supper, 
and took a migniy pissiure in ſceing them 
Tipple, and hearing their feat Stories, Some 
times, in à more ſerious Humour, he'd ſend 
tor ſome of the oldeit Blades, and make rnem 
tell all that paſs'd in their Youth, Bleſs me! 
what ſport it was to hear them talk Poli- 
ticks, and what work they made with their 
own and with theirGrandfathers muſty Opini- 
ons, always cavilling at the Miniſters of State, 


_—_ . 5 


and blundring out ſomething or other againſt 
| ol as were neareſt the King's Perſon, I muſt 
; ales that 1 taſted but 5 of the Pleaſure, 
for-1 naturally, hate the Company of Num. 
heads and Ignoramus's; yet, for his ſake, | 


: forc'd my ſelf to be as merry as I con d for 


my principal care was to make him ſo. 
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And thus I liv'd, till an opportunity offer- _ 
ing, I undertook an Intrigue which few _ 
would have had the Courage to have med- 
dled with. Wel heard that in a Farm, about 
half a dozen Mile off, there was a Citizens 
Wife, one of the fineſt Women in the World: © 
| reſolv'd to dreſs my ſelf like a Country Fel- 
low, and to take a Violin with me for the 
eaſier admittance z for I'm a piece of a Fiddler 
you mult know; and that which made my 
Head run upon't it the more was, that | 
heird ſhe was a comical Jade; lov'd langh- 
ing with her Soul, and wou'd out-repartee 2. 
Play-houſe Vizor. Indeed, ——thought I, 
then I'll be hang'd if I don't fit her, and 1 
reckon it will be diverſion enough to hzar us 
two confabulate.——And the beſt on't was, 
that there happen'd to be a Wedding in the 


* 


Village the very Day I deſign'd for my Fro- 


lick. Clerantes reſolv'd to make one, and 
therefore lag'd along a Cymbal, becauſe tis 
the eaſieſt Inſtrument to play upon, for you 
are only to thump the Strings now and then 
with a Wire to fill up the cadence of a 
G 2 . 
Well out we march'd one Morning in our 
uſual Habits, and pretending that we. were 
going at leaſt thirty Mile, took only my Va- 
let de Chambre with us, an arch Dog, that 1 
had bred to my Hand, and taught to under- 
ſtand Trap. About two, or three Mile from 
the Honſe, we went into a private Wood, 
and there dreſs'd our ſelves in the Rags we 
had brought with us. Clerantes tied a Handker- 
chief about his Head, and blacking his Beard, 
8 4 Which 
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which was of a light colour, disguis'd him- 
ſelf ſo, that 'twas impoſſible to have known 
him, For my part, I only clapt a patch on 
my left Eye, and enſconc'd my Noddle ina 
reverend old Hat, the Brims of which ! 
cou'd pull up and down at pleaſure, like the C 
Vizor of a Knight-errant's Helmet; for 'twas h 
almoſt ſlit in two in the middle. v 
In this Equipage we troop'd to the Villag 0 
where the Wedding was held, and my Lac- h 
quey put up our Horſes in an Inn, where we t 
ordered him to ſtay till we gave bim notice, © 
We went directly to the Houle of the Bride's 
Father's, a plain, honeſt, Country-fellow ; 
and I ask'd if he had no occaſion for our Ser- 
vice. No, indeed, ſays he, for I have bar. 
gain'd with a Fiddler already for a Crown, and 
have given him a Shilling-earneſt : That was 
an unconſcionable Dog, faid I, for I ask you 
but half a Crown for my ſelf and my Com- 
rade here; beſides we can handle a Skinet, 
and may be ſerviceable to you in the Kitchin 
for we liv'd once in a great Inn, where we 
learn'd to dreſs Meat as well as e'er a Cook 
in Paris. The Fellow thought 'twas a cheap 
offer, and with the leave of his Wife, who 
was for ſaving a Penny, ſtruck up a bargain 
with us. Juſt in the nick comes in tother 
Minſtrel, and there was a deviliſh Diſpute be- 
twixt us. I was ſpoke to yeſterday, ſays he, 
and am come three Mile -I ſwore that I 
was come above a dozen on purpoſe, and that 
I was detain'd fifteen Days ago, at leaſt, by 
a Man that paſs d thro' our Village. In ſhort, 
1 had the better on't, and poor Scrape La 
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188 © Kitchin, and | 
| Clerantes, Who had been a kind fa Hen- 


WH huffy, and us'd to be peeping among his Ser- „ 


vants to ſee how his Meat was dreſs d, wou'd 
| certainly have made excellent Soupe if he 

had been furniſh'd with Ingredients: But 
there was no need of Nicety, and ſo we 
| cook'd it up at a ſlovenly rate, as we were 
directed by one that was fet to over look us. 
When the Gueſts were come from Maſs, the 
Cloth was laid, and every one took his place, 
The Citizen's Wife fate down firſt, for the 
Bride was her Vine-dreſfer's Daughter: I 
had a full view of her, and IL'Il ſwear I ſcarce 
ever ſaw a handfomer Woman. After Dinner 
the Married Couple remoy'd to a Table, on 
which ſtood a great braſs Baſon to receive the 
Gift money; at every piece that was put in 
they made a very thankful Bow; thoſe that 
gave two pieces (tho they were but Sixpences) 
were ſo proud, that they drop'd them in 


Lady preſented two pair of Silver Forks: A 
good Woman of the Village gave them a 
great pair of Beef-Forks, with a Ladle at ne 
end. of them. Another gave Tongs, and 
another a pair of Pincers ; but here was the 
Jeſt on't, that all theſe things had the Cuc- 
kold's Arms upon them, and ſome way er 
other reſembled Horns, a very unlucky 
Omen! The Husband fate with his Spouſe a 
full quarter of an hour after the Gifts were 
over, greedily expecting more, Andi then 


ſeverally to be heard the plainer. The Cites =» 
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8 finding how much their Purſe had ſuffered, | 


they fell a miveling and ain heartily, 
that it made my Heart ake as I ſtood by, and 

I was focc'd to read them a Lecture of Con- 
ſdolation: Juſt then came in the Bride's Fa- 
ther, to tell them that the Lord of the Ma- 
nor gave them all leave to dance in his Hall, 
and that the Bride- folks ſhou'd march thither 
firſt with the Fiddler before them. I tun d 
my Inſtrument and playing the firſt Fancy that 
came into my Head, I led up the Cavalcade. 
The ſound of the Cymbal did not pleaſe them, 
they thought it no better than a Rey and the 
Tongs; fo that Clerantes was forc'd to lay 
down his Arms; putting himſelf at the Head 
of us, he had fo many cipediok Frolicks, and 
ſuch odd Poſtures, that I ſhou'd have ſworn 
if I had not known him) he had ſerv d his 


time to a Tumbler, or an Antick-dancer. As 


Joon as we got into the Court-yard T fell a 
playing the Brawls, and fet the whole Gang 
à dancing: After that, I ſcrap'd Jiggs and 
Conrants, and 1 thought I ſhou'd have be- 
piſs'd my ſelf to ſee the Clowns hobble about 
after their lubberly Faſhion 3 fo that my 
' Jpleen was gone, and I had quite forgot my 
late Metamorphoſis. On the contrary, I was 
perfectly eaſy, and extremely diverted with 
the chat of ſome old Grannums that fate by 
me. They blam'd the married folks Rela- 
tions, faid they were niggardly ſneaking Pco- 
plwe, ſo they were, to have but one Fiddle, 
And ſuch a pitiful Dr ta 
ſuch pinching, fays one of them; vary F 
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the Maids of the Houſe : He comes hobling: 
reveren d Scrape with his wooden Shooes,, 


_ ſtaring her in the Face, cries—And how goes. 
it Rabina? —Nay., what d'ye look fo ſquea» 
miſh vor? I'ſe plaguy a feard ye beant well, 
| You may ſpare your Fears, ſays ſhe.. But WM 
harkye, ſays Hodge, here's a Wedding dye Wl 


me. Now if you wan't zo  woundy 
coy, Sweet-heart—Zlidikins Vie tell ye 


Dr 


fo tame, ye may catch em with your Flands, 


. : * 
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married my Grand-daughter Joan, I ſtuffe 


all my Gueſts as long as they cou'd ſwallow, 
and there was ſuch à power of Victuals left, 
that next day, — twas a Monday I remember 
I was forc'd to ſend for our Curate (and he 


has a plaguy Stomach you know): to help 


us off with it, for fear ſome of it ſhould be 
ſpoil'd after Sunday; beſides, we gave Money 


to all the Poor of the Village, and had a main 


Company of Fiddlers and Bagpipes, and Cor- 
nets at the Wedding too; I ſhalt never for- 
get what a brave noiſe they made, and how- 
merrily they play'd John come kiſs me 


Others of them gabbl'd at the ſame impertient 


Rate; ſo that ſcarce any body minded the 


Dancing: But the very Flower and Cream 


of all, was a Dialogue which I over-heard 
between a young Plough-jobber and one of ü 


up to her with an Ideot Grin, makes her a 


ftands twiſting his brims of his Hat, then 


zee —and I wifh there were more, dye mind: 


what, it's a hard Winter, and Patridges are 


Mum. — Ay, ſays ſhe, if they don't fly a-- 
way; but prithee what's all this. jargon for? 
Em no Patridge I'll aſſure you as to. our 


4 
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Bride-folks here, I have fiothing to fay for 
them. Methinks the Man makes a cackling 

like my Aunt's Geeſe; a prating Fellow, I war. 
rant, and F1l hold a wager beats his Wife in a 


Fortnight. I do but think how ſweetly he 


look'd upon her t'other day, and how much 


he was in love with her fine ſilver Girdle. 
For let the homlieſt Drab in Chriſtendom get 
but ſuch a thing about her Waſte, and Bobs 


in her Ears, and I'll engage wheree'er ſhe 
goes ſhe has all the Gentlemen's Foot-men, 
and poor working Tradeſmen after her, 


and they'll look more amorouſly at her, than 
a hungry Thief does at a Cook's Shop, To. 
which Hodge reply d, with ſuch a rueful Phiz, 
that hang me if I cou'd tell whether he 
25 Odzookers, ſays he, 
my Mother was deſcribing to me about ye 


laugh'd, or cry'd 


t'other Day. —— What you don't hear me? 


And with that he over with it again half a 
dozen times at leaſt, tugging her by the Hand 


all the while, as if ſhe were aſleep, and he 


cou'd not wake her: The Fellow's mad, ſays 
The, why I an't deaf. Look you here Girl, 
continu'd Hodge, it's for thy zake mun, that 
I had put this vine Ribband in my Hat; dye 
ee: For a Vrind of mine conform'd me, 
that you love the colour 20 well, that you 


have three Petticoats at leaſt on't. By the 
Maſs, as I was going to the Hop-ground yeſ- 


terday, I-went a quarter of a Mile out of my 
way to get a zight of thee, and was vorc'd 
to loſe my Labour—and 20 I dream'd on 
thee all Night long—and cou'd not ſleep a 
Wink if I might ha hang'd vor't. 1 
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[ has offer'd a hundred times to wager Piebald 
z2ainſt the beſt Mare in my Brother in laws 
Team, that one ſhall ride vifty Mile and not 
zee a Maid of zach diſcompliſhments as you- 
For tho ye be as handſome as our Spot at 
home, yet ye han't a bit of Pride, but be 
the Pearl of the Place, vor humility and 
courteous Haviors. You do but banter me, 
| ys the Damſel; not I, by my Fleſh, ſays 
the Clown e Why, ſure you do, ſays ſhe : In- 
deed but I don't, ſays Hodge; there's my 
Mother (God bleſs her) can bear me witneſs ; 
for we never go to vetch up the Cows a 
Nights, but we always have a Catalogue about 
ye, as I told ye before; therefore if y'ave 

a mind to be married, why—zay ſo a God's 
Name, and there's an end of the matter. 
Hodge- never ſpoke plainer in's Life, and to 
ſhew his Affection to her, he haul'd her out 
to dance a Jig, and immediately fell a gam- 
boling and throwing his heels about, and 
made ſuch ill-favour'd work with his Arms 
and his Head, that you'd have ſwore he had 
been fighting, or diſtracted; or elſe poſſeſs'd 
with a Devil that ſcru'd his Body into ſo many 

' confounded Poſtures. 1 | 


Clerantes all this while was as buſy in ob- 
ſerving all that paſs'd, as a Judge hearkning 
to an Evidence: But underſtanding there was 
ſome Gentry come to the houſe, who were 
in the next Room; away he ſlipt to them; 
and the rather becauſe the Citizen's Wife had _ 
led the way, How now, honeſt Fellow, ſays 
the Lord of the Caſtle to him, obſerving the 
Cloth about his Head; prithee who has com- 
„„ 5 3 mitted 


are worth nothing till you thraſh . them 
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' mitted Burglary upon the Cheſt of thy.y 
derſtanding ? One who has none her {| 
ſays he; an't pleaſe your Worſhip (counte 
feiting his Voice like a Player) I have ſuch 
plaguy Jade of a Wife, that I believe ſhe þ; 
A Devil within her, Heaven's my Witneſ 
how often I have try'd to mend her, and hays 
' bang'd her backſide and foreſide, to no pur 
poſe: For I have often heard that WoW 
men are like Aſſes and Walnut-trees, tha 


luſtily, Now you muſt know that I have 
been us'd to thumping of Tubs, for I am x 
Cooper, by Trade, and never go about with 
my Cymbal but upon Holidays. T'other 
day, becauſe I cou'd not make her leave 
ſcolding, with the help of my Prentice, 
clap'd her into one of my great Casks, and 
cloſing up the Head, left her no Air but at the 
Bunghole: I took my Pully and let the Veſ- 
ſel down into my Cellar, and hoiſted her 
up, and let her fall again, and continu'd this 
Exerciſe as faſt as I cou'd for a good while, 
till I thought I had ſhook all her ſcurvy quali- 
ties out of her; but 1 was miſtaken; for as 
often as ſhe cou'd get her mouth to the nar- 
row window of her Apartment, ſhe'd call 


mie ten thouſand damn'd Rogues and Villains: 


In ſhort, I was forc'd to leave her there till 
her fury was fpent. Towards Evening, the 
Devil of Concupiſence enter'd into me, and 
vet I was afraid to take her out for fear of her 

Teeth, or Nails, which ſhe has often imploy d 
upon leſs Provocation. Come, my Dear, 
aid I, let's kiſs thro the Bunghole and be 
1 1 5 Friends; 


%. 
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Friends; the Devil kiG you, ſays ſhe, I'll ſooner 

be Friends with all the Imps in Hell: Upon 
my Life, I reply'd, I'll do fo no more, that 
is to ſay, I'll never beat thee hereafter, but 


but fix kiſſes now, and I'll ſwear I'll let thee 
out of Priſon. This Offer 8 upon her 
good Nature, ſhe conſented to the Propoſal, 
| and, I believe did what ſhe cou'd to perform 
it; but I cou'd not make my Lips reach far 
enough; ſo that I was forc'd to take her out 
of Little-eaſe without a Fee. After I had di- 
verted my ſelf with her a little, her Clack 
began to go again, and we had a new Quarrel 
upon the board, for ſhe told me ſhe was ſure 
J had been playing the Knave with a young 
Wench in the Neighbourhood. I believe ſhe 
ought to be baurn'd for a Witch, how ſhe 
ſhou'd know it elſe I can't imagine; for I'm 
ſure I gave her no reaſon to ſuſpect me. But, 
in ſhort there was the Devil to do again, the 
Sun roſe upon our Contention, and beheld 
how unmercifully ſhe threw an earthen Cham- 
ber-pot at my poor Noddle, and wounded me 
me as you ſee, for which Hell reward her. 
This ſtory of Clerantes ſet the whole Com- 
pany a laughing, but eſpecially the Citizen's 
Wife, who ask'd him a uk many ridicu- 
lous Queſtions : One of the Gentlemen ſpoke _ 
to him for a Song; he thrum'd upon his Cym- 
bal, and ſung them the merrieſt he could think 
of; but being ask'd to ſing more, he told 
them he'd call me, and that I had a hole 
budget full at their Service, of the molt co- 
mical in the World. The Wedding was left 
without a Fiddle, and I went immediately to 


— 


will make a very loving Husband; give me 


entertain 
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entertain their betters, and tuning my Voice 
to my Inſtrument, I fell a roaring the mad- 

eſt Catches that ever were Hrs” moſt of 
which I made my ſelf, when I was half. ſeas- 
over, at the Tavern, with my Pen in one 
hand, and Glaſs in Yother: to which I added 
ſo many Grimaces and Poſtures, that all the 
Harlequins in Europe would have been glad to 
have had a Sketch of me to practiſe by, 
Clerantes, in the mean time, ſtood by a 

couple of old Fellows, who did not mind the 
| Motick, but were laying their Noddles toge- 
ther and debating about a ſubject, that con- 
cern'd him not as Minſtrel, I'll aſſure ye, but 


5 in quality of his Lordſhip: He would not 


ſeem to hear them, leſt they ſhould lower 
their Voices, nor ſo much as caſt an Eye to- 

wards them, to make them ſuſpect him; but 
that looking on him as an inconfiderable 
r they ſhould take no notice of 

im. Says one, Ive been told that Clerantes 
has been in this Country for ſome time, but is 
gone from hence this very Morning, for which 
Jam glad with all my heart; and I wiſh the 
next News | hear of him, may be, that he's 


tied to an Oar in Turkey, or made one of the 


Grand Seignior's Eunuchs. For to ſay truth, 
I always hated him, he's a ſcandal to his Qua- 
lity, and for Wine and Women, there's hard- 
ly ſuch a Rake living. There's my Son Numps,. 
for a plain, honeft Country-Fellow, as he 
was born, lives better by half than tother 
does in quality of a great Lord, Well, well, 
(ſays tother) we an't like to be plagu'd 
with him long, for betwixt you and. 2 3 
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ſent out a Fellow for the purpoſe, and tho he 
has miſs'd of him, yet I hope he'll catch him 
upon the Road, and knock his Brains out. 
Tho he ſpoke this ſoftlier than the reſt, yet 
| Clerantes heard it; and to diſperſe his Melan- 
| choly for this bloody deſign againſt his Life, 
he went to one of the Servants and ask'd him 
for ſome Wine; for (ſays he) I've ftrain'd 
my Throat with ſinging ; and if. I don't li- 
quor my Bowels well after it, I ſhall be as 
hoarſe as the Hinge of an old door. The 
Fellow gave him as much as he'd ſwill, after 
which withdrawing to a corner of the Room, - 
he pluck'd out of his Wallet ſome relicks of 
the Wedding: I being pretty ſharp ſet, made 
bold to ſnatch ſome, and while I was mumb- 
ling of it at the Window, I ſaw a merry 
Scene in the Court-yard, When I dreſs'd 
the Soup and the Rice for dinner, I put into 
it a certain laxative Compoſition, which I had 
brought for the purpoſe; which now begin- 
ning to operate, all the wedding Gueſts were 
forc'd to ſcour out as faſt as they could, to 
be diſcharg'd of a Burden, which, tho not 
very weighty, is yet very troubleſome : ſome - 
ſcamper'd into the Stables, others were forc'd 
to take up with the firſt place that offer d. 
The dancers hamm'd their Tunes for want of 
the Fiddler, but moſt of them were forc'd 
to leave the room, in obedience to the un- 

1 cleanly 


[ but for God's ſake not a word on't ——— 1 
tere's ſome topping Men in the State who 
e have a Grudge againſt him, and deſign to 
. make away with him privately, now he's at 
' Wl good diſtance from the Court: They have 
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_ cleanly. Tyrant that commanded them. The 


"4 poor Bride was ſadly put to it; ſhe could 


not be ſo rude as to break away from her 


partner, ſo that ſomething was dropp'd in the 


dance, which no body car'd to own. In 
ſhort, this was a*general Calamity, and every 


one being aſham'd to diſhonour the Gentle. 


man's Houſe, who ſtood laughing with me at 
the Window, away they ſlunk home one after 
another, and made ſport enough to the reſt 
of the Company,. who ſaw them dance other 


Jiggs than thoſe I play'd to them. The Citi. 


zen's Wife was caught too, as ſhe was making 
ſport at the reſt, ſo that ſhe was forc'd to 
adjourn once or twice. I told her I was 
afraid ſhe did not like the Company, becauſe 
ſhe left them ſo often. She was reſolw'd to 
return the Banter, and try my Skill at Re- 
bartee. Says ſhe— Harkye, you Roſin and 

2ats-gut, which of your ſtrings is the hardeſt 
to wind up I can tell you which is the ea- 
ſieſt, (id I) if you've a mind to try; you 
may do it with a touch, and I'll engage twill 
make Muſick to pleaſe you At which 
the Company laughing, provok'd her the 
more, and ſhe was ſtudying how to be even 


with me; when Clerartes, ſtaggering out of 


his place, with a Glaſs of Wine in his Hand, 
pan to play the Sot ſo to the life, that · I'll vow 

ſhould have thought him ſoundly pickled, 
but that I was ſure he could not have got his 
load in the time. But the reſt of the Specta- 
tors thought it real, he reel'd ſo at every ſtep, 
and ſtammer'd out ſuch wild undigeſted 17 75 
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and his Eyes ſtaring and rolling in his Head, be 
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then he'd pretend to taſte the Wine, and dip- 
ping his little Finger, would ſuck his Thumb 
inſtead of it. When he lift up the Glaſs to 


drink, he flopp'd half the Wine over, and 


ſtooping forwards, pull'd out the tail of his 
Shirt to wipe his Mouth; fo that the Citizen's 


Wife ſaw all for nothing, and .clapping her 


Hand to her Eyes, cry'd out and 78 thro” 
her Fingers, Clerantes continue | 
vagancies, and blundering up to her as ſhe 


| ſtood in the middle of the Room, pretends 


to take her for a Poſt or a Wall; and. lean- 
ing his Head againſt her, was about to make 
water, when ſhe flipp'd away, and down 


came my merry Man of quality. 1 was de- 


. 


News. And in troth I was not miſtaken, 
for when every body was in their 1 f 


his Extra- 


1 I told him poſitively you were in the City: 


=  dinary. and of great importance to you, 2s 


— #Y 
25 . > . 
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ſtole to bed to him in the dark, thinking her Ml to 
ſelf the more ſecare, ſince twas impoſflible wl 
be ſhould know who twas; and beſides, his MW br 
Head being out of order, ſhe believ'd he di 
might take it next Morning for a Dream, MW ov 
But Clerantes was not ſo far gone, he knew MW m 
Well enough who 'twas, yet had the wit to WM 83 
keep his own counſel, and endeavour'd to vi 
cure her longing, without ſpeaking a ſyllable, MW 1 
About eleven a-Clock ſome body knock'd at tc 
the door, away ſcampers the Damſel, and Ml vv 
asks who's there? TwWas her own Spouſe it n 
ſeems, who bid her make haſte and let him 
in, for he was ſoundly tir'd with riding Poſt, 
_ Bleſs me, my Dear, ſaid ſhe (as ſhe open'd 
the door) there's a Gentleman but juſt gone, 
who has been ſearching far and near for you, 


he took the road thither immediately. I don't 
Know his bulineſs, but tis ſomething extraor- 


| he faid; I wonder you did not meet him. 1 
came a by-way, Honey, ſaid he — Away then 
quickly, ſaid ſhe, and keep the great Road, 
and Pll lay my life you overtake him. 

The Cuckold was impatient to know what 
*twas, ſo he ſpurs his Steed, and {cours away 
on a Whore's Errand. Mrs. Modeſty re- 
tarn'd to her Spark, and ſtaid with him as 

long as ſhe could. When twas broad day, 

Spouſe came back, and told her with a great 

deal of ſorrow he had loſt his labour, and 

could hear no news of the Gentleman, tho 

he had made all the Hue-and-cry after him 
poſſible. f 5 1 5 a FE 85 | 
mw_ 85 Well, 


n 


* 


Well, in ſhort, we took leave of our City- 


Lady, and march'd back very brisk and airy _ 
r to the Inn, where my Scoundrel ſtaid for u; 
je who, when he perceiv'd us, immediately 


brought out our Beaſts, and follow d us ata | 
diſtance, Clerantes told me what he had | 
over-heaxd from the two old Men, which 
made me think twas his good Genius that 
gave him this opportunity of diſcovering ſo 


0 vile a Treachery, by the help of his diſguiſe. 
e. WH [| was heartily glad of it, and gave him joy 
it W too of his Night- adventure with a Lady, for 


whom I would willingly have gone a Pilgri- 
mage barefoot, and turn wy ſelf into all 


n Wl Shapes, to have obtain'd the ſame Fortune. 
:. Let the Criticks, who may perhaps cavil 
d at this Adventure of Clerantes, and think he 


lay'd the Buffoon too much, let them con- 
A ſay, that his quality oblig'd him to 
diſguiſe himſelf as much as he could, ſince he 
undertook an Intrigue with a City-Dame, 
that was a Sharper, and might have found him 
out elſe: He gave her ſome ſly Inſinuations 
in the ſham Story of his Wife, that ſerv'd 
to make her more coming; and, all things 
conſider d, he play'd his Cards very cun- 
muffin ee To 
-  Belides, nothing could be a greater Diver 
ſion, than in this Habit to obſerve unſuſpected 
the ridiculous Behaviour of the common Peo- = 
ple, and to change his condition for a while, ©] 4 
and ſee how he would have been treated in the ay 
profeſſion of a Fiddler or Cymbal- player. 
When great Perſons, for their pleaſure, act 
ſome part in a Comedy, they often chuſe 
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one of the meaneſt Characters, and take 2 


ighty ſatisfaction in making tryal (even in 
fiction) of a condition of life ſo ALISA from 


their own. Who'd be confin'd always to the | 


* tireſome ſlavery of a formal Grandeur, with. 
dut the pleaſing liberty of ſtepping out of it 
ſometimes ? Beſides, there may be an advan- 
tage in the change, and tis good however to 

be practis d to a low Fortune, conſidering the 
ſurprizing turns that happen in the World, 
and how many have been reduc'd from Splen- 
dor, and even Royalty it ſelf, to the con- 
temptible Rags and Miſery of a Beggar. Nero 
did wiſely to ſtudy the Lute, that he might 
not want a Livelihood, tho he loſt his Throne. 
And then again, it is convenient enough that 
Perſons of great Quality ſhould be ſenſible 
how the Poor are forc'd to live; a Leſſon 
very proper to teach them Humanity, and a 
more tender Compaſſion towards the Neceſ. 
ſities of others, which is a very great Orna- 


of juſt Reprehenſion, that in the midſt of 
this Frolick, which might have been manag'd 
 Innocently enough, Clerantes let looſe the 
' reins to Incontinence : But no Man is with- 
out ſome defects, and twould be happy for 
us, if, upon all occaſions, we could learn 


do follow only the good, and avoid that 


Which is evil. 


With ſuch refle&ions we entertain'd our 


ſelves upon the road, till we came. to the 
wood where we had put on our diſguiſes, 
and then with N of my Boy, we 
chang'd our beggarly Trappings once 2 25 
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for our own Apparel, Clerantes, when he 
came home, ſent for a Counſellor, who was 
4 Friend of his, and acquainted him that he 
underſtood, from an old Gentleman of that 
Coantry, that there was a Raſcal lurk'd about 
his Houſe, with a deſign to murder him. 


The Counſellor went immediately to find out 


the old Spark, and to examine him roundly 
about the matter: Come, Sir, (ſays he) 
twill be dangerous to conceal any thing; 


| you cannot pretend ignorance, for let me 


tell you, you have been heard to ſpeak of it 
already, and therefore are privy to it —Privy © 
to it, Sir, ( ſays other 1) Now, upon my 
life, I can't tell what you mean ! Lord, Sir, 
| know nothing but upon common report 
However, upon ſtricter examination, he told 
him where the Ruffian might probably be 
found, with a particular deſcription of his 
Age, Complexion, Stature, and the colour 
. his Clothes. Some were employ'd pre- 
ſently to ſearch for him, but in vain; for not 
finding an opportunity to do his buſineſs, the 
Rogue was march'd off, with a Heart perhaps 
full of concern for the diſappointment. 

The Counſellor advis'd Clerantes to take 


this ſame old Fellow to task, for having been 


ſo wicked as not to inform him of this vil- 
lanous deſign againſt his Life. Clerantes 
would not meddle with him, but began to 
conſider with himſelf whether he and his 
we , that had expreſs'd ſuch an im- 
placable hatred againſt him, had ſuffer'd no 
damage upon his account. In which ſuſpicion 
he found himſelf not altogether miſtaken; 


for 
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for he ſoon learn'd from his Secretary, that 1 
ſome of his Tenants, abuſing his authority, WI ” 
had trick'd them out of a ſmall Sum which Wh * 
Was their due, of which they were infinitely W ” 
ſenſible, becauſe they were very poor. Cle. 
rantes immediately made up the Money out 


of his own pocket, and ſent it to them, de. 
firing them for the future to be his Friends. 
The obliging courteſy of this generous Lord, . 
overcame their reſentment, and they were WW ' 
euyer after heartily diſpos'd to his ſervice. _ 4 
Well, the ſtorm being blown over that 
. threaten'd him, fair Amey was in his Head 2 
again (for that was the name of the Citizen's { 
Wife) and he had a mind to make her rother Ml *: 
viſit. Love and the Devil puſh'd him on, and WI " 
his Wits were at work how to get the ſight Ml t 
of her again, for ſee her he muſt and would IM " 
one way or other. He thought it not proper 
to change his habit, as he did before, but was 
for managing the Intrigue in his own Perſon. 
So out we went with a ſmall train of atten. 
dants, who carried each a Hawk on his hiſt: 
they let them fly, as we ſpy d out game, and 
thus we went forward till we came in fight 
of the deſir d Houſe. Clerantes ſent one of 
his Servants to knock-at the garden-door, in 
9 of looking after a Hawk that was 
ed over the Wall: They open'd the door 
very coutteoully, as ſoon as they heard his 
Maſter's name, but told him withal, they 
believ'd his Hawk was not there. However, 
the Fellow follow'd his inſtructions, and 
wWhiſtl'd, and call'd, and look'd up and down 
after that which was not loſt; till at laſt Cle- | 
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rantes and I diſmounted, and going up to him, | 
| 25k'd him whether he had found it? The Citi- 
zen's Wife ſeeing his Lordſhip there, came 


to pay him the Civilities of her-Houle, and 


" zsked him if he would not pleaſe to walk in 
and fit. down till the Bird was found. 


Clerantes thank'd her for her courteſy, and | 


told her he would accept of it, for indeed he 
was very. weary. Our Voices were fo diffe- 
rent from thoſe we counterfeited before, as 
well as our Perſons, that there was no dan- 
ger of her diſcovering us. When we were 
at down, and the Lady with us, Clerantes. 


aid that this Hawk they were looking after, 


| was of a very diſagreeable Humour, twas 
the moſt inconſtant and unfaithful wanderer 


he ever knew in his life, I reply d, that twas 


no matter if it were loſt then, ſince there 


were ſo many better to be had in his room. 
And thus we began our diſcourſe with hawk- 


ing, with a touch upon the Ladies ſometimes _ . 
| by the by, who can attract what game they 


pleas d; and ſome other Gallantries we inter- 
mix'd to let her know we were. brisk Lads: 
but ſhe would not repartee yet as we defir'd; 
Cerantes at laſt chang'd the diſcourſe: As T 


hope to be fav'd, Madam, (ſaid he) and to 


confeſs the truth to you, twas not my Bird 
that drew me hither, ſo much as the deſire f 
ſeeing you. Nay, good my Lord (ſays ſhe) 

I know: 55 I can't be ſo vain as to 
think that I have any thing worth your Cu- 
rioſity, therefore you muſt pardon me if 1 
do not believe yon. Lou wrong me extream- 
T CSSṼ ot 
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not a much greater regard to you than my 
Bird; for I believe you are of a fax better 


_ diſpoſition, and that when you have ſeizd 


the Prey, you would not fly away with it, 

and avoid your purſuer. My Lord, ſaid 1 
_ (begging your pardon for interrupting you) 

muſt obſerve in favour of the Ladies, that 
they do not ſeize the prey violently like Fal- 
cons, but only attend it. Ame finding her 
ſelf ſo briskly attack'd, had enough to do to 
put by the paſſes, in faith (ſays ſhe) the va- 
lour of our Sex is never ſufficiently eſteem'd, 
becauſe we have to do with ſach weak Ene- 
mies, that the conqueſts afford us no glory, 
That's becauſe you have all enchanted Ar- 
mour (ſaid I) oo as Urganaa gave to the 
Knights Errant her Favourites, 'Tis the com- 
mon excuſe of Cowards (ſays ſhe) when 
they're bexten, to pretend that their Foe 
made uſe of ſtratagems. I wonder'i'my heart 
what you'd do, if we took upon us to attack 
ſometimes, inſtead of acting always upon the 
_ defenſive. That, Madam, {( ſaid Clerantes) 

would be togive us the victory we with for, 
becauſe then you'd be out of your guard. 
However, as things are, I think we need 
not deſpair, if we have but conſtancy and 
reſolution to preſs the Siege, the Town muſt 
capitulate at laſt : for to be plain with you, 
1 cannot believe that tis a true generous 
Courage that occaſions the reſiſtance — 
But a miſchief on this Tongue- combat, I had 
much rather change the weapons, and fight 
to better purpoſe : Therefore look you, Ma- 
dam. —— if you have a mind to ſhew your 
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courage in earneſt, I'll throw. you down my 
love, according to the antient Statute-laws 

of Chivalry, to meet you when you pleaſe 3 
1nd honeſt Francion, here, ſhall be judge of the 
feld. How, Sir, (ſays ſhe ?) I find, my noble 
Kaight-Errant of Love, that you're but a no- 
vice in the ſtatutes of your order; don't you 
know that theſe combats admit no judge. 
Yoo have reaſon, Madam, 855 I) there's no 
buſineſs for judges or jury here: So I'll e'en 
after the Hawk, and leave my Friend to your 
mercy; nothing like the preſent time, begin 
is ſoon as you pleaſe, ſay I, and the Devil 
take him that parts you. 
At thefe words, I made two or three co- 
mical ſcrapes, and ſhut the door upon them. 

Clerantes took the opportunity, and was for 
| trying the prize with his Amazon immediate- 
y. She ſtarted, when ſhe found him in ear- 
neſt: No, (fays ſhe) I'm not for ſuch ſudden 
lights; I would be ſo honourable as to give a 
for time to prepare himſelf ——— Why, 

Madam, (faid he) if I had left my Sword at 
home, I would never have talk'd of fighting. 
And fo ſaying, he led her into the next 
Chamber, and would have proceeded; but 
' ſhe cry d, hands off, or ſhe'd call her Hu 
band. Why ſure you won't, Madam (ſays 
he) have you forgot what you aid, that theſe 

| combats need no judge? I had no evil then 
in my heart (ſhe reply d) tho I find you had. 
Let that paſs, Madam, (ſaid he) and do but 
conſider, if you pleaſe, that whoever ſnould 
come and find us here together, would think 
you had cry'd thieyes after the houſe was 
„„ N23 robb d; 
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robb'd:; ſo that you'll have all the ſhame, and 
none of the ſport. Beſides, I know ve. 
ry well that the honeſt Gentleman your 


Husband is far enough out of Ear-ſhot; | 


I was learn'd it when J came into the Houſe. 
Out upon you (fays ſhe) for a wicked 
tempter! Did I think you would have abugd 
me thus, for a little harmleſs rallery that! 
held with you to paſs the time. Clerantes 
made reply to this, but in vain; for ſhe ſtil 
reſiſted, and provok'd him to tell her at laſt, 
that he was much oblig'd to her for refuſing 
him that which ſhe had beſtow'd but tother 
clay upon a pitiful Cymbal-player. Look you, 
Madam, (ſays he) have a care of denying it, 
for be it known unto you, that I deal with 
familiar Spirits, who have told me this and 
more, as ſecret as you thought your ſelf: 
Therefore if ſecrecy can prevail with you, 
tale my word for't, that no body ſhall ever 
know what paſſes betwixt us. 
Ame was ſurpriz d at what he had told 

her, and thought indeed he had been dealing 
with the Devil. She began to conſider that 
he was a handſome Man, of quality too, and 
might do her many ſervices, ſo ſhe took up 
a Charitable reſolution not to break his Heart: 
hut told him, however, he had wrong'd her, 
in. taxing her with a crime, that (by all that's 
good) ſhe was a ſtranger to, and which ſhe 
was unwilling to commit now, for ſhe ought 
not to give away her Husband's Goods. 
Why, Madam, (ys t'other) your Husband 


will be never the poorer, but Will have rea- 


4 


dun to thank me for planting his Vineyard a 
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my own charges. But (fays ſhe) my Huſ- 
band is of ſuch a tender Conſcience, that! 
doubt he'Il ſcruple keeping the fruits which + © 
don't belong to him. Then ſend them to me A 
(aid he) ſweet-heart, and the care is over. A 
After this there was no more reſiſtancſe: 
they paſs'd too good hours together, and juſt 
as our Hawks were flying croſs an adjacent 
Meadow, I ſaw the Garden door open, and 
came up thither as the Lovers were taking 
leave. Her Wit was the ſubject of our con- 
verſation upon the road, of which Cler antes 
gave me ſeveral inſtarices, rehearſing to me 
all their diſcourſe from the time I left them. 
I was pleas'd with the relation, and gave 
thanks to Love for the ſucceſs of my 
Friend, .” Pr 8 
| Some time after this came letters to fetch 
him to Court; fo that he was forced to return 
thither, in ſpight of all his oaths to the con- 
trary. Iaccompany'd him, and finding there 
was a neceſſity for his abode there, I endea- 
vour'd to make it as agreeable to him as I 
could, He was naturally of an ambitions _ 
temper, and his vows for a private Life pro- 
ceeded from nothing but his want of employ- : 
ment, and becauſe he could get no ſhare in 


the Government, a very common caſe. ort 
this reaſon, when he once found himſelf in 
favour with the King more than any other, 
his humour took another turn; and aſpiring 
after Authority, he loved the Court now S . 
more than ever he hated it: ſo that I was ©} 
-diſcharg'd of my care and ſtudy to make his 


Life tolerable to him: He was fo friendly, | } 
s N 1 
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as to ſollicit my advancement as much as he 


could, and render'd me agreeable to his Ma. 


jeſty, who had known me a pretty While be- 
fore. I had the honour to have daily Confe- 
rences with this Prince, who was pleas'd to 


obſerve a certain acuteneſs in my diſcourſe, 


which he took much delight in. You may 
probably think that this made me very vain, 


and that I valu'd my ſelf much upon my fre. 


quent approaches to the King's Perſon : but 
I will aſſure you, twas no more than a thing 
indifferent to me. Iam not of that honeſt 
Monſieur's humour, who boaſted that at 4 
certain ceremony, he came ſo near the King, 
2s to touch the chape of his Scabbard ; nor 
t'other vapouring Spark, who, with a world 
of oſtentation, went flouriſhing about, and 
ſhewing every body ſome Spittle upon his 
Cloke, which his Majeſty had caſually ho- 
nour'd him with as he paſs'd the Street, 

I receiv'd my Royal Maſter's Favour grate- 
fully, but with the ſame even Temper, and 
free from any unhandſome elevations of pride, 
I was very picquant ſometimes, in his pre- 
ſence, upon ſome certain Gentlemen about 
him, who I thought deſerv'd it; but they 
were fo incorrigibly ſtupid, that all Satyr 
was thrown away upon them, and they 
could not perceive it; or elſe they would do 

like the company, and fall a-laughing at the 


jeſt, tho themſelves were the ſubject of it, 


as if *twere meant to tickle them only, and 


not bite, Indeed there was one Bayamond 


among them, who had ſomething of a quicker 
feeling, but not more wit than. the reſt: 
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'twas ſuch a brainleſs {dt (and yet vain withal) 
that he could neither ward off a jeſt, nor 
grow the better for't, and learn to expoſe _ 
leſs of the Fool afterwards. All the Lam- 
poons that flew about the Court, were chiefly 
aim'd at him; 5 he was an eternal unex- 


| hauſted Coxcomb, and ſat to the Poets in a 
new light every They drew ſo many 
ridiculous Pictures of him, that the Fellow 
was raving mad; and ſwore bloodily, that 

the firſt quibbling, lampooning Son of a 
Whore, that ſhould meddle with him here- 
after, ſhould be made an example to all poſte- . 
rity. „„ _ 

One day, in the Louvre, diſcourſing with 

my Friends upon ſeveral ſubjects, we hap- 
pen'd at laſt to talk of the great plumes of 
Feathers that were then the Mode. Some 
commended the faſhion, others laugh'd at it; 

Ilik'd them well enough (I ſaid) for my 
part, and thought they were a grateful orna- 
ment to a Gentleman. But I could no means 
approve the humour of ſome fluttering Court- 
Fops, that over-charge their noddles with 

them to that degree, that they loo like 

ſumpter Horſes or Mules, and are always 
looking at the ſhadow of them when the Sun 
ſhines, to ſee how they nod at every ſtep, to 
charm the Ladies. I heard of a certain Beau 
t'other day that was in Love, and laid out 
more upon a feather to his Fool's-cap, than all 
the reſt of his Clothes coſt him, which were 
very rich too; and yet all was too little to 
ſoften the Heart of his inexorable Miſtreſs. 
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All the Company, believing the Story 
would be entertaining, defired me to tell it + 
in compliance with their requeſt, I continn'd 


my diſcourſe. And if you will needs have in 1 


faid I, Gentlemen, then, look you, I muſt be- 
gin my account with a certain. Count, of 
whom I make no account At theſe 
words Bayamond, who ſtood by, look'd de- 
viliſh.. ſour, for he was a Count, an't pleaſe 
you, and as much feather'd as the proudeſt, 


and therefore he had ſome reaſon to think 


himſelf concern'd in the ftory : I took no no- 
tice of him, but went on. This Count then 
aforeſaid, was ſmitten with the Daughter of 
an old Quack of this City, for his Love could 
never yet fly higher : He haunted the Church 
continually where ſhe uſed to be at Maſs, and 


uſed to be ever and anon waiting about her 
door like a Bailiff, only to get a fight of her. 


At laſt he concluded to take Lodgings over. 
_ againſt the Houſe, and he order'd one of his 
Lacquies to-make love to her Maid. The 
Rogue was glad of the opportunity, and in 


obedjence to his Maſter's commands, got 
quickTy Mrs. Betty's Books. Then the Count 
open d his Heart to him, and told him he de- 
pended on his aſſiſtance. Mrs. Berry had 
been a ſort of Governeſs in the Houſe, and 


was very familiar with the young Lady ever 


ſince the Death of her Mother, and being en- 
gag'd into the Count's Intereſt, ſoon found 
an opportunity to let her know What an hum. 
ble Servant ſhe had in the neighbourhood; 
and recommended him to that degree, that 
ber Miſtre6 chid her ſmartly. for ne 
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was too great to think of marrying her, and 


| forbid her to bring any ſuch meſſages for the 
future. The poor Wench was ſorry ſhe 
could fucceed no better in his behalf of his 
| Lordſhip, who had promiſed her a Mine of 
Gold, it matters were brought about : how- 
ever, to lay a trap for ſome of his Loui'd'ors, 


ſhe told him her Miſtreſs was paſſionately in 


love with him. The Count had vanity 
| enough to believe it, withoot putting her to 
her oath; for indeed a vainer Coxcomb was 
never known, when he paſs'd the Streets, 


he'd turn round upon his heel, to ſee who 


eaz'd at him; and if a Lady happen'd to give 1 


him a glance, he'd ſmile with an air of dis- 


nificence, eſpecially when the Plate was ſet 


upon the ſide- board for dinner, or when Mon- 
ſieur the Taylor brought him home a new 
gaudy ſuit of Clothes. This made her hate 
him like the Devil, and ſhe related all his 


Vanities to a ſet of her particular Friends, 


and invited them one Evening to her Cham 
ber, to ſee this Monkey play over his tricks, 
who would be ſure to be at his Window in 
all his airs, as ſoon as ever ſhe ſhould app 
at hers, He happen'd at that time to have a 
Gentleman with him who touch'd a Lute very 
' Gnely ; he begg'd him to favour him with 2 
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the wicked deſigas of 'a Man, who, ſhe ſaid, 


| dain, and think ſhe was ready to die for him: _ 
I could tell you a thouſand ridiculous Stories 
of him. The Doctor's Daughter ſoon. took 
the elevation of his Pole, and found him out 
for arrant Fop: his Windows were con- * 
tinully open, to make a ſhow of his Mag. 
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leſſon or two, and to ſtand behind him ont of 
fight, while he held another 2 his 
Hand, to impoſe upon his Miſtreſs, and make 


her believe 'twas himſelf that play'd; and he 


was very ſure, ſhe could not but admire him 
for ſo charming an accompliſhment. But the 
miſchief on't was, that there happen'd to be 
a young Lady in the Company who under. 


ſtood the Inſtrument, and eafily: diſcover'd, 


by his aukward fingering of it, that the Mu- 
fick was none of his; which appear'd plainer 
yet, when going up a ſtory: higher, they 


ſaw the Gentleman that play'd crouching, 


down behind him. This made them very 
good ſport, for they call'd to Monſieur the 
Count, and .thank'd him, but bid him put 
his Lute a little better in tune: ſometimes 
they told him he handled it a little too 
roughly, or that he ſtopp'd wrong Chords, or 


| had broke a String. However, the Malick 


continu'd a good while, and when it was 
done, he bethought himſelf of what he had 
often read in Romances; of Gallants that 
ſwoon'd at the fight of their Miſtreſſes: 
therefore to give a teſtimony of his Paſſion, 


he fix'd his Eyes devoutly upon her, then 


clos'd them of a ſudden, open'd his Mouth, 


as it were, to gaſp for Breath, dropp'd bis 


Lute gently out of his Hand, and langaiſh'd 
away into a Chair behind him; his Window 

Was preſently ſhut, and ſo the Farce con- 
cluded. The Ladies perceiv'd the cheat, and 


in a banter ſent a Servant over to condole - 
him, and ask how he did. Friend (ſays the 


Coxcomb) go tell your Miſtreſs, . that « Io 
ns 1 „dle 
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the cauſe of my diſorder, and none but her 
ſelf can cure it: this Meſſage furniſh'd them 
with Mirth for a good while. A little after 
Mrs. Betty (who was ſtill willing to aſſiſt 
her noble Maſter) ſent him word, that ſhe'd 
help: him into his Miſtreſs's company ; and 
that this would be much more feaſible, if 
ſome trick could be thought of to get the old 
Doctor (who was a kind of a Jaylor to her) 
into the Country. Upon this the Count ſet 


his ſhallow Brains to work, and reſolved to 


ſend ſome ſick Beggar to his 8 


and to entreat his honeſt Neighbour to go an 


ſee him, pretending that*twas his favourite 

Valet de Chambre, and he'd give any thing 
for his recovery, He found Beggars enough 
you may. be ſure, who were glad to be cur d 
of their diſeaſes, and out of the tribe he made 
choice of one of his liking. The plot took 
according to his wiſh, for the hopes of good. 
fees, and the 1 of taking the air, 
revail'd with the old Urinal - ſhaker to leave. 

nis Houſe; and now was the time for, 

Mrs. Betty to play her part. She told.her. 
Miſtreſs, that in troth ſhe was to blame. to. 
let a noble Lord pine away after that rate, 


that caſt ſuch pitiful looks at her every day, 


enough to melt a Heart of Adamant. Come, 
Madam (ſays ſhe) 1 believe he means very. 


well; that is to ſay, he means. Matrimony, _  : 
tho his fortune is ſo much above you: try; 


him, however, now my Maſtes,is abſent ; ad- 
mit him into your company, and you'll foon. 


find what he'd be at. The Lady being wil- 


ling to make merry a little with this Ape of 
OB, . e quality, 
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quality, forbore chiding her Servant, as for. 
merly ; but let her know, ſhe ſhould not be 
diſpleasd with the company of her Lover. 
This news was prefently ſent” to the Count 


who whipp'd over in a trice, where he found 


the very Ladies who ſaw his fainting fit. 
Ceremonies being paſs'd, they fell into dif. 
_ courſe, and his Lordſhip was handled ſeverely 
enough, and very often par to his tramps for 
an anſwer, for yon muſt know he udfed' to 


gest Plays by-heart, to help him out in repar- 


tee, and ſo utter'd his ineoherent ſecond- 
| hand Wit, as often as he could find or make 
 » 6ccafion. He had skimm'd over al} Novels 
and Romances he could lay his hands on, and 
ranſack'd Wit's Commonwealth, and the Aca- 
demy of Compliments, of all their fine 


Flowers and delicate Phraſes ; and yet he was 


very often forc'd to be fflent, when the dif 


. courſe ran upon a ſubject that he was not 


prepar'd for. As to his paſſion, he had ſcarce 


any thing to ſay, or if he had, it mer with a 
very cold indifferent anſwer: ſo that bis 
ſtratagem to get the old Fellow out of the 


Way fignify'd nothing. A few days after the 


Doctor ſent for his Daughter to 2 Hrtle Houſe | 
Which he had about à Mile or two from Paris; 
and his buſinefs not permitting him to ſtay 
| - any longer, he return'd to the City. The 
Maid ſtill minding her old text, hinted to 
her Miſtreſs, that now ſhe was alone, was 


pity but her Gallant ſhould have leave to 


come to her. She reply'd with. all her 
heart {meaning a brave young Gentleman of 
ker own degree, who made his addreſſes to 


I * 


8 


* 


Book VII. of FRANCION. 257 
her;) but Mrs. Betty had another cauſe: to 
ſolicit, and therefore-ſends word to our Spark, 
that the Lady of his affections longed for his 
company, He poſts away to the Village that 
Evening, and his truſty aſſiſtant let him in 
at the Garden-door, but convey'd him into 
one of the Out-houſes; and, that he might 
not be ſeen, defir'd him to hide himſelf a while 

under ſome ragged Coverlets, and that at 


| night ſhe'd conduct him to his Miſtreſs, - So WM 
ſaying, ſhe went in to her to let her know. MM 


the Gentleman was come; and ſmiling, told 
her where ſhe had hid him. The young 
Lady gueſs'd who ſhe meant, and reſolv'd to 

be reveng'd of him for his boldneſs, in pre- 

ſuming to come and hide himſelf in her 
Houſe, like a Thief or a Raviſher: and be- 
cauſe Mrs. Betty ſhould not ſmoke her de- 
ſign, ſhe-anfwer'd her only with a nod, ind 
ſent her of an errand to the farther end of 
the town. As ſoon as ſhe was gone, ſhe 


called her Gardiner and his Son, and bid them 5 1 | 


take each a good Cudgel and follow her. 
His Lordſhip, to take air more freely, lay _ 
with his Head uncover'd; but upon the noiſe 
of their coming, popp'd it under the Clothes - 
like a Duck in a Pond, When they were en- 

ter'd, ſtre bid the Fellows thraſh. thoſe old 
Blankets as hard as they could, to beat the 
duſt out: The Gardiner was for taking them 
out into the yard, and ſhaking them well 

firſt, bat ſhe told him ſhe'd have them duſted 


with their ſticks only, in the place where 


_ their exerciſe, and withdrew to her 1 1 


3 


- 


ber. Immediately the Peaſants began to lay 
about them with all their force : the bloys 
fell as thick as Hail, and the Clothes being 
very thin, his Lordſhip's Bones paid: ſuf. 


ciently for his Folly. The ſport did not 


Pleaſe him very well, ſo he reſolved to put 


A 
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half a dozen Duels; fo that he had like to 
have quarrell'd with the next Man he met, 

and he dreamt of nothing but challenges and 

fighting. Sometimes, When he was alone, 


of his Valour. 


an end to it, and ſtarting up of a ſudden like 


a fury, he laid the Gardiner's Son ſprawling 


with his fiſt; and then, as if the Devil had 


drove him, he ſcour'd off like a hunted 
Pick: pocket to the place where his Servants 


waited. He did not know which to be an- 


gry with, the Maid or the Miſtreſs; but per- 


_ ceiving they only made an Aſs of him, in 


great diſdain he removed his Lodgings, and 
hates the Street more than if his Father had 


deen hang'd there; inſomuch, that he once 
left the King's Train, becauſe he apprehend. 


ed they would paſs - that way, and was 


thought to have done a very rude thing, by 
thoſe who were ſtrangers to the occaſion. . 


But this gives you but half his picture, for 
vou muſt know he has as great à Genius for 
Fighting as for Love: therefore if you pleaſe 


weill take tother fitting, and finiſn the 

draught. When he had been for ſome time at 
the Fencing-ſchool, he was ſeiz'd with an ar- 
_ © dent deſire of Immortality, and wiſh'd for 
an opportunity to give ſome demonſtrations 
He had obſerved that no 


Gentleman was reſpected, till he had fought 
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' whip out his Rapier, and flouriſh againſt the 
Wall, ſwear an Oath or two, and pat it 


and thought no-body over-look d him, he'd 


peaceably up again. Yet he conſider d often, 
that fighting was a chance, and that he wight 
happen, for all his valour, to have a hole 
made in his doublet, that all the Taylors in 
Paris could not ſtitch up again : therefore he 
thought it was beſt to fight only as Fultaff 
did in the Play, or. to get ſome ſtout Fellow 
that would be believ'd, to ſwear he had ſeen 
him in ſeveral Skirmiſhes, tho he never was 
in one. At that time there happen'd to be 


in the Court a certain Baron, a Gaſcoigner, 


who having had a long Intimacy with the 
Count, was very compliant to him in every 
thing, and fitted his humours to a hair. 
Theſe two. Blades having long talk'd of duel- 
ling, and of the valour of the Age, laid their 


heads together at laſt, and hatch'd a project 


of honour, that ought never to be forgotten, 
Since fighting was all the faſhion, they re. 


ſolved to fight too, but not to expoſe their 


dear Carcaſſes like other raſh Fools: No — 
they agreed that the next time they were in 
a full Company, - they'd quarrel with one 


another very ſmartly, and nothing ſhould _ 
. pacify them; and that they'd withdraw upon't 
to ſome coavenient place with their good 
Swords (that had ſcarce any more mettle 
than their Maſters) and keep a terrible claſh- _ 


ing, till ſome-body came to part them, per- 


| haps their own Servants, who were to know 


nothing of the contrivance, and ſo might 


teſtify of their courage, They were very | 
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well pfeaſed with this ingenious Artifice, and | 


_ accordingly as they were walking once in 
the Tuilleries, they took a frivolous occa- 


ſſiſion to fall out, conſidering that the flighter 
the affront appeared, the more was the ho- 
nour in reſenting it; and that it ſhew'd how 


little they valued their Lives, fince they 
would expoſe them for a trifle. Well, the 


; Count and the Baron breathed nothing but 


death and defiance; ſatisfaction was the word, 
and fo they withdrew privately after one 
another, Towards evening they paſt over the 
Pont-Neuf, and being come to the field of 
battel, which was publick enough, they 


drew their Swords and fell to play: imme 
_ _ »diately they had a crowd of mob about them, 
with ſome Soldiers, who ran to part them. 


| One of them ſwore to me that as he came up 
towards them, he over-heard the Count to 
- EO e 8 5 5 51 0 A ban des 

; a-plague d'ye puſh ſo hard for? I can't put b) 
a "© you make them ſo tek * be 
fides, any one might fee by their motions, 
they had no wicked deſign upon one another's 
Lives, but only fought like Scaramouch and 


a 5 Harlequin in the dance with their wooden 


daggers. And tho this made ſport enough, 
yet the People took no notice of it, but 
gravely entreated them to be friends. Like 


| good Chriſtians and Catholicks, they took 


the advice, and ſheath'd their Indignations; 


fſaying only, that it was not convenient nor 


honourable to fight before fo much company. 


© Afterwatds came up ſome of their Friends, | 
who had traced them to prevent 88 
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d but they might have ſpar'd their trouble. 

n The duel was nois'd all about the Court, to 

* the great advantage of both their reputations: 

rl ſuppoſe if they had gotten any ſcars about 

> WH them when they were Children, by playing 

7 with knives, or any other accident, they 

y vould have made no fcraple of ſhewing them, 

e as the effects of ſome former Encounter; and 

t | wonder they did not think of Hogs-bladders 

| filld with Blood, to counterfeit Wounds. 

> WT But it ſeems without this, their glory was dif- 

> WH fusd every where, like that of ſome other 

f Courtiers I could name, who are as arrant 

Cowards as they; and I had never known all 

the trick, if it had not been diſcover'd after- 
ward by. one of the Count's Footmen, who 
over-heard them contriving it. The Count 
himſelf is ſo dazzled with his own ſplendor, 
that t'other day he would needs quarrel in 
earneſt with a young Fellow of the Exche. 
quer, becauſe he haunted a certain Damſel too 

much, that the Count had a mind for; but 

let me tell you, that he was well aſſur'd firſt 
that his rival would never anſwer him, tho 

he wore a Sword: therefore he writ him a 

very huffing challenge, which he tranſcribad 
word for word out of Amadis of Gaul, and 
ſent it by the Gentleman of his Chamber. 

The Exchequer-Man read it and go tell 
your Lord (ſays he) that I am for peace and _ 
quie tneſs, and I'll give him any fatisfaQtion 
but fighting: or elſe let him ſuppoſe fighting, 
(twill do as well) and that he has difarm'd © _ 
me, and laid me at his Feet; let him tell 
this ſtory as much as he pleaſe, and II own n 


- 


| hole thro' my Lungs, like a ſpitted Haſlet, 


3 1 


much noiſe and Oſtentation as if he expected 


lated to em; I had no ſooner ended it, but 
one and all they deſir'd the Count's Name, 
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it whenſoever Iam-tax'd with it. From this 


preſent hour I acknowledge my ſelf his beaten 
Slave and Vaſſal, and I am ready to ask my 


Life of him, without putting him to the 
trouble of drawing his Sword; what a-devil 
would he have more? This is the cheapeſt 


way I think -to prevent miſchief, and better 
by half than crying quarter after I've got a 


Whether the Exchequer Man ſpoke this in 
Jeſt or Earneſt, the Count. you may ſwear 
was very well pleas'd with it, and brag'd 
every where of his new Victory, with as 


no leſs a Triumphal Arch for it, like thoſe 
of the old Romans. „ 
And this now was the Hiſtory which J re- 


Troth Gentlemen, ſaid I, that's more than ! 


know my ſelf, for thoſe who told me the 
Story made a Secret on't, 5 


on 


Count Baymond looking at me, with a 
damn'd ſurly Phiz at one part of my Tale, 


was withdrawn out of the Room, One of 
the Company took notice of it, and knowing 


retty well the Vanity of his Humour ; ſaid 


laughing, that he ſuppos'd the Picture was 
drawn for him, becauſe it carried all his 
Features; indeed I was of the ſa nie opinion 


too, tho 1; ſaid nothing; and it plainly ap- 


pear'd a little after, by the Revenge he plot- 
ted againſt me, for having expos'd him in 
that manner, tho I never mention d his 
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For one Evening, as I was walking home 
to my Lodgings, a Fellow (who as I under- 
ſtood afterwards, was his Valet de Chambre) 


came up to me, and told me there was a 


Friend of mine at the corner of the next 
ſtreet deſir'd to ſpeak with me, The coward- 
ly Dog had watch'd his opportunity, for I 
was a Foot and without any Attendant, but 
my little Biſcayner, who was uncapable of 
defending, me. I ſuſpected nothing but fol- 


low'd the Rogue, who had a ſmooth Tongue, 


and kept me in Diſcourſe till we came to a 
great Lanthorn that was hung a croſs the 
Street; and then, fixing his Eyes upon my 
Sword, I'll vow, Sir, (ſays he) you have a 
very pretty Hilt there, ſhall I beg the favour 
to ſee it alittle ; I gave it him into his hand, 
like a Fool as I was : He drew it in pretence 


of looking at the Blade, when we turn'd down 
a narrow Lane, where I perceiv'd ſome Fel- 


lows lying in wait. He. gave them the ſign, 
and cry'd, fall on my Lads, here's your Game; 
and in an inſtant J had them all upon me at 
once with their drawn Swords :. I had loſt 
mine, and therefore drew a Pocket-piſtol and 


fir'd it amongſt em, then took to my Heels, 


I was too nimble for them, and ſlipt into a 


| Paftry-Cook's-ſhop to hide my ſelf. My 
Foot- boy ſcour'd away to Clerantes; who up- 


on the information, ſent out all his Servants 


to my Reſcue, but they cou'd neither find me, 


nor my Aſſaſſins. I diſguis'd my ſelf as well. 


as I cou'd, the better to eſcape my Purſuers, 


and happening to ſtrole by a Gaming-houſe 
0 VVV 
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which 1 had us'd 3 half a dozen jolly Fel. 
lows that had a mind to make a Booty 
of me, came out. to invite me to play wi 

'em. I went in and made a ſhift to win a 
ſmall matter from each of em; they ſwore 
at laſt I ſhou'd give em a Song for their 


Money:; I ſung one of the beſt I cou'd think 
of. One of em ask'd me to play again? ! 
was content; and while we were ratling the 


Dice, I heard an arch Rogue talking to a 
» Wench, We have had no luck, ſays he, to 
Night in an enterpriſe we undertook, for 
Count Bayamond againit a Gentleman that's 
a Stranger to us: for tho he was betray'd 
into our hands by the young Spark that went 


out of this Houſe with us, yet I know not | 


how the Devil help'd him to make his ef 
JJV : 
I perceiv'd by theſe words, that J was fal- 
ten among the Crew of my Bravo's, who were 
'  fach Rogues, that for half a Crown they'd 
cut any Man's Throat : I was very glad to 
_ underſtand to whom I was indebted for the 
Favour, Having loſt almoſt all my Money, 
they were willing enough to be rid of my 
Company, and fo away I went to Clerantes's 


Houſe ; thinking to divert him with the od- 


: : neſs of my Dreſs, and the Hiſtory of my Ad- 
.* -- venture : I knock'd pretty hard at the Gate. 


A Smiſs who was half drunk and half afleep 


- cry'd who's there? I made him no anfwer, 
| but knock'd again: The De'el confound you, 
| __f(fayshe) what do you make fuch a plaguy 

- noiſe for? My Lady is not well, and if you 


Won't be gone, I'll make you: What moves 
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| for ſerenading be with a Pox — becanſe 
| ſhe can't ſleep ; Oons if you're a Muſician 
| ſhew me your Notes! And with. that he 
open'd the Gate; and I ſaid to him, doſt not 
know me Friend? I'm Francion; and not 
knowing me in my Diſguſe, he anſwer'd in 
| 2 ſurely Tone, here's no Francion here 
and clap'd the Door immediately, without 
hearing a word more. So that} I was forc'd 
to take t'other ramble in the Dark, and was 
| muſing what Houſe I ſhould get into; for I 
was deviliſhly afraid of being taken for a 
| Rogue in that diſguiſe, and of meeting ſome 
of my brother Courtiers, who wou'd not 
| have fail'd to have publiſh'd a thouſand ſcanda- 
eus I) E.G Oe 
In the midſt of my Meditations the Watch 
came upon me, with a who are you, and 
| whither d'ye go? I am an honeſt Fellow faid 
I, without a Penny of Money, for I've loſt it 
all at play, and am going quietly to my 
Lodgings. They carried me to the next 
Light and examin'd my Phiz; and taking me _} 
for a Houſe-breaker, began to ſearch me for 
dark Lanthorns and Pick-locks, They found 
my Piſtol, which confirm'd their Suſpicion. 
Away with him to Jail they cry'd, the Raſ- 
 caPs arm'd to commit ſome Murder: I did 
not dare to diſcover my ſelf, but rather choſe. 
to get my Liberty another way. Look you 
| Gentlemen (faid I) I told you I had loſt all 
my Money at Play, but I think I have two. 
or three ſmall pieces left, which are hete at 
your ſervice, and ſo ſay ing I pluck'd out 
little Purſe, which I had hid next to my Skin, 
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or elſe the Dogs had ſeiz' d it at firſt; I gave 
it them, and they ſwore I was an honeſt 
Gentleman, and bid me go where J pleas'd. 
I bethought my ſelf preſently of the Paſtry. 
cook's, I went thither, and having{equip'd 


my ſelf once more in my uſual Habit, return'd 
to Clerantes. As ſoon as I knock'd, the Swiſs - 


(who I found was awake by his ſweating) 

open'd the Gate, and knew me better than 
he did before, for the Wine was pretty well 
out of his head, I ask d him as I enter'd, 
what was a Clock; and he blunder'd out a 
nonſenſical anſwer, which ſet me-a laughing : 
I went immediately. to my Apartment, and 


my Servants who fat up in a concern for me, 
put me to Bed, where I ſlept ſounder than an 


over-watch'd Centineen. 
A3, s ſoonas twas Morning I went to Cleran- 
tes and told him all that had befallen me: 
Hie was ſo provok'd at Bayamond, that he 
wou'd have beg'd juſtice af. 
behalf; I thank'd him for his Good-will, 
but withal deſir'd him not to trouble his 


: _ Majeſty with my quarrels. Only I refolv'd 


for the future to walk better guarded. - 
I was heartily angry with my ſelf, for ha- 
ving occaſion'd this = a fooliſh liberty of my 
Tongue, and reſolv'd to keep it within my 
Teeth hereafter. For the weakeſt and moſt 
contemptible wretch breathing is capable of 
doing a Man a miſchief, if he's wickedly bent. 
The only way therefore to ſecure one's quiet 


is to have a care of diſobliging any Perſon 


whatever, and to aſſume a general Complai- 
ſince of courteſy and behaviour towards all, 
je] * N elſpecially 


the King in my 


— 
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eſpecially in a Court, where there's found ſo 
many proud inſolent Tempers that cannot 
bear the Truth. Yet I had a mind to vindi- 
cate my Honour too, and the next timel met 
Bayamond I ask d him whether it was 
like a Perſon of Quality to hire Ruffians to 
cut a Man's Throat in the dark; had I been 
the moſt infamous ſcoundrel upon Earth (faid _ 
I) you ought not to have trepann'd me at 
that vile rate; and look you, my, Lord, if 
have affronted you, revenge it with your 
own. Hand, tis baſe and cowardly to fight by 
Proxy, I am ready to anſwer you as ſoon as 
you pleaſe. Bayamond was nettl'd at the re- 
| proach, and to make a ſhew of his Bravery, 
look d big and ſa id he wou'd take a time 
Pray let it be to morrow then (ſaid I) for the 
ſooner the better; and I'll Wait upon your 
Lordſhip in ſach a Place without the City. 
It went againſt the grain to diſhonour my 
Sword with ſuch a Paltroon, and to gain a 
Victory which wou'd yield no Reputation. 
Yet I poſted away at the time, to the place 
appointed; and my Champion came at laſt 
with another Gentleman for a ſecond, but 
perceiving that I had none, was forc't to de- 
ire him only to ſtand by and ſee fair Play. 
We were in the Road to Charenton, and were 
about to have retir d into a more private place, 
when Lerontes came by in his Coach; he was 
alone according to his uſual Cuſtom, and 
ſuſpecting by our long Swords, what we were 
going about, cali'd to us, and delir'd our 
e in his Coach; we were forc'd to © 
comply with him, for he wou'd take no l 
Ea | nia 


— 


decauſe twas cooler, 


nlal, ſo we went in to him, leaving our Hor- 


ſees to the care of our Servants, Lerontes was 


pleas'd with mine, and had a mind to mount 
him, and try whether he had forgot all his 


feats of Horſemanſhip that he was once ſuch 


4 Maſter of; but firſt he made us promiſe 
not to ſtir out of the Coach. Bayamond 28 
ſoon as he was gone, began to huff and vapour, 
and cry who the Devil cou'd have thought of 
this? Plague on him for (interrupting us, ! 
wiſh we had room enough to fight in the 
Coach. When we were near Conflans, Laron- 


tes "had a mind to walk, ſo we alight and 


_ walk'd with him in ſome Gardens there; 


but when it grew late he ask'd us if we wou's 
return to Paris with him, and entreated us; 


to confeſs ingenuouſly what was our deſign, 
I told him that in Faith *twasan amorous one, 


and that we were going that way upon an 


intrigue; with a couple of pretty Ladies 


Nay, then, Gentlemen, ſays he, Fl} not be 


your hindrance, and ſo your humble Servant. 


lle was no ſooner . gone, but my valiant 


Count, was for fighting preſently, but his 
Friend told him twas too late, and twou'd 
ſoon be dark. This fir'd him ten times more, 
and he raved and faid *twas time enough, to 
which I aſſented; but for all our haſte, we 
were forc'd to adjourn it till 5 and ſo 
agreed for the preſent to go quietly. home. 
Bayamond was then in all his Extravagances, 
| and playing as many Tricks as a provok d 
Monkey. He was for going home by water 

fo we ſent away our 
Horſes and comply'd-with his humour. When 
1 . . „ ns - 
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e is expir'd, and Fleſh and Blood can 


bear't no longer ——Come draw, Sir, draw, 


He that's kill'd ſhall be thrown into the 


River; ſo all will be private, and t'other 


may the better make his eſcape: And with 
that he whip'd out his Sword —— But Mon- 
teſpan, his Companion, caught hold of his 


Arm; put up again, ſays he, my haſty 
Friend; what are ye mad ? And don't you 


know this is no place for Duelling, or have 
ye a mind to be a Town-talk, and ſet all the 


World a laughing at ye? Theſe words paci- 
fied hima littlez he mutter'd an Oath or two, 
and fat down. But for all his wild-fire, I be- 
lieve he had very little ſtomach to fighting. 


He was like many other Duelliſts of our 


_ Time, that are Lion-talkers, and Lamb-like 
fighters. 1 have known ſome indeed that 
while they were ſtripping and. adjuſting 
themſelves for the Combat, wou'd dance, 


take Snuff, ſing Catches, and repeat Plays, 


but it is only to keep the thoughts of Death 
out of their Heads, And ſuch a fort of a 


Fellow was Bayamond; who was very airy 


fiſty ſenſeleſs Songs, and play'd five hundred 


* fooliſh Tricks; like Children that talk to 


themſelves in the Dark, to charm their Fear: 
And thinking he had not yet given ſufficient 
proofs of his Courage, he began to bounce 


again, and bid me follow him into the Court 
yard, and ſhew wacky, y Man, for there was 


Vol. I, room 


_ afterwards at Monteſpan's, where we ſupp'd 
together: He drank Healths to me, ſang me 
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we were about half way he ſtarts up of a 
ſudden in the Boat —— Death ſays he, my 
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room enough. With all my Heart, ſaid 1 
I'm ready by Night or Day; let the Torches 
i. noel 
MMonteſpan interpos'd again, is the Devil 
in ye? ſays he, and pray is this an Hour for 
Fighting? Your Men of honour are for ha- 
ving the Sun, a witneſs to their Bravery, and 
none but Padders and Bravos that lie perdue, 
Skirmiſh in the Night ; beſides the Torches 
won't give you light enough ———— Not 
light enough! (ſays Bayamond) why, I knew 
à company of Blades, that made a match for 
Tennis, and play'd it by Forch-light, becauſe 
they wou'd not ſtay till Morning: Death and 
Furies! ſhall we be leſs impatient in a Cauſe 
of Honour? Monteſpan told him there might 
be foul Play, and that the Servants who held 
the lights might put em out of a ſudden, or 
favour one ſide more than t'other; and twen- 
ty other Tricks might be play'd, as a private 
thruſt in the Back, when a Man was leaſt a- 
Ware on't. Bayamond's Choler was ſoon abated 
with theſe Arguments, for he expected no 
1:{6 when he began to talk of fighting. That 
Fencing-ſchool had fill'd his Head with fo 
many Rodomontado's, that he'd bully ye, 
and ſwear louder than a Sailor in a ſtorm, 
tho his Heart was ready to beat thro his 
Breaſt. At laſt all was quiet: Mont eſpan lodg d 
us in two Beds that Night, and next Day 
wou'd fain have made up the Quarrel, but 1 
was reſolv'd not to paſs it by ſo, but twitch'd 
my Hero by the ſleeve, and told him if he 
leagd I'd go with him to a Gentleman that 
[4s knew, to whom we'd refer the difference; 


he 


+ * 


"_ 
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he follow'd me, not ſuſpecting my meaning, 


and then I propos'd Fighting, ſince he was fo 
deſperate, and that we'd haſten by our ſelves 
to the place before appointed, We got quick- 
ly thither, and began to flonriſh our blades 
at one another on Horſe-back, like two 
Knight-errants in a Romance: Back-ſword 
was the play, and I preſs'd my Antagonilt 
with all my might; fo that he had enough to 
do to keep his Guard; as I was PEER him 
one blow with a a Good-Will, his! 

cing receiv'd it a-croſs his Eyes, which were 


preſently cover'd with Blood, the wounded 


Beaſt was enrag'd, and flonnc'd away with 
ſach a Violence, that the Count cou'd hard- 
ly keep his ſat; but he made a ſhift to ſtop 


him at laſt in the middle of a dirty Pond; 
I follow'd him cloſe, and if I wou'd have 


took the advantage, I might have Kill'd him. 
But I ſcorn to deal with my Enemy behind, 
and therefore bid him face abont, He 
maſter'd his Horſe with much ado, and ſpur- 
ing up to me gave me a wound on my-Arm, 


but immediately was thrown off into a Ditch; 
where I might have kick'd him to pieces, and 


taken what Vengeance I pleas'd ; but I only 


1 pointed my Sword to his Throat, and bid 


im beg his Life--—— He was glad, you 


may be ſure, to have it upon any, Terms, for 


he cou'd not ſtir out of the Place, and after- 


|. wards I help'd him up- I queſtion, ſid I, 


my noble Warrior, if with all your Honour 
you wou'd have treated me fo——However, 


b becauſe you ſhan't lay all the blame to your 
Horſe, and ſince your fall, I ſee, has not diſ- 
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is Horſe pran- 
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abled yon, take your Sword, and let's begin 
again! I bar that, crys Monteſpan, who had 
followed us cloſe, and came up betwixt us as 
I ſpoke theſe words; I'm Witnels (fays he 
to me) of your Valour; tis enough in Con- 
ſcience for one time, let's have no killing or 
flay ing I beſeech you! And you ought to con- 
tent your ſelf, that you have had Bayamond's 
Life in your power. EE „ | 
Tho the Count had confeſs'd as mach him- 
ſelf, yet he was vex'd to the heart to have a 
Witneſs of it, and for ought I know he might 
have ventur'd t'other bout, had not his 
Clothes been ſo heavy with the mud, that he 
con'd ſcarce ftir. His Friend took him to 
the next Village to get him clean. And J re- 
turn'd to Paris, to take care of my Wound, 
I acquainted Clerantes with my Encounter; 


 wao publiſh'd it ever where, together with 


Bayamond's treacherous Attempt upon my 


Life, which occaſion'd it. The King hearing 


of it reprov'd him ſeverely, and the greate 


him; | 


Fools about the Court, all cry'd ſhame on 


+ 


I was prais'd as much on tother fide, (I 


ſpeak it without Vanity) every one com- 
mended my manly Temper, and courteous 
Treatment of my Enemy, when J had him at 
my Mercy, and that I forbore taking his Life, 
tho my wrongs, and the ſmart of my Wounds 
might have provok'd me to it ; it ſhew'd at 


leaſt that I had a command over my paſſions, 


fince I did not ſuffer em to tranſport. me into 
the Violence of an implacable Reſentment. 

This procur'd me the eſteem of Protogenes, 
* ; ee 


* 
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one of the braveft Princes in Europe. He 
took an univerſal Inclination to me. All my 
Act ions and Words were agreeable to him, 
and I had the freedom in his Company of 
making what Reflections I pleas'd, whether 
of Commendations or Cenſure; for he was of 
opinion that I wou'd not blame any Perſon 
that did not deſerve it. I publiſh'd a Satyr 
once upon a certain Lord, Whoſe Name and 
Qualities I forbore to mention. Another Who 
thought himſelf the Perſon, made his com- 
plaint to Protogene,; who told it me with a 
{mile. Now my Lord, (faid I) it is eafy to 
conclude that the Complainer is vicious 
enough, or elſe he wou'd never have felt the 
laſh of my Satyr, and taken it thus upon 
himſelf. And tho when [ wrote it, I did 
not know there was ſuch a Man in the 
World, yet fince it ſeems he has the Vices 
of other Men, een let him ſhare in the 


puniſhment. Methinks he ſhonld have had _ ; 


more Wit than thus to proclaim his o.] ri 
Life and Practice to the whole Court, by 
this indiſcreet Reſentment. And tho I had 


made the Satyr expreſly upon him, his wiſeſt |} 


way had been not to appear mov'd with it 
at all. remember not long ſince, another 
noble Lord made a poor Brother of the Quill 
be thraſh'd' like a Stock-Fiſh for Scandalum 
Aagnatum. The blows were like the Ver- 
ſes, well meaſur'd, in good Cadence, but 
ſomething Pindarical, for the numbers were 
unlimitec: But what d'ye think was the 
conſequence? All that heard the Story en- 
quir'd into the occaſton, and were convinced 
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that if my Lord had not deſerv'd to be 
lampoon'd, the Poet had never been thought 
worth a beating. For 'tis no affront to call 

the Sun a Dark-lanthorn, or the Moon and 
Stars black Patches. In ſhort, my Lord 
and the Poet were common. Diſcourſe, and 
thoſe who had never ſeen the Satyr before, 

were more by i for it now than for a 

ropheſying Almanack, or a bawdy Tryal, 
heſe Reaſons were approv'd by my great 

Patron, who confeſs'd that his Lordſhip had 

done himſelf the wrong in complaining a- 

gainſt me, and told him fo too, the next 

time he met with him. So that he was 
_ fatisfy'd, and receiv'd me afterward into 
2 Grace. . „„ drags 1 
Another time Protogenes was particularly 
pleas'd with an anſwer I made him. Some 
were talking in his Company about genteel 
Behaviour, Courteſy, and Humility, and he 
put the Queſtion; who was to be eſteem'd 
the humbleſt Man about the Court? A 
Poetaſter, who ſtood by him, nam'd a No- 
bleman, (who as he ſaid) was the very pink 
of Courteſy and Humility, and had the 
fineſt Complements in the Univerſe : In- 

deed, 170 Protog enes, I have thought ſo a 

pretty while, and have taken particular no- 

tice of him; but what ſays Francion 2 Who 
ſhall preſume to contradict your opinion 

(ſaid I) whoſe Wit is as great as your Au- 
 thority ? I perceive (reply'd the Prince) 

that you are not of my opinion, and-1 give 

you free leave to ſpeak your own ; with 
this Permiſſion then, ſaid I, be „ 
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know that I take this Min whom you call 
humble, to be one of the proudeſt that 
wears a Head; and here's my Reaſon ——— 
The Compliments he's eternally beſtowing 
| on thoſe who approach him, proceed not 
from true Humility, or from a ſenſe of his 


own Imperfections, but from an ardent 


| defire to be admir'd for a fine Speaker. 
| He has a Soul within him that's proud above 


meaſure, and his Preſumption is the greater, 


| becauſe he's forc'd to diſguiſe it, like an in- 
closd Fire, that rages the more for want 
of an open paſſage... Con'd you look into 
his Heart you wou'd ſee how he jeers thoſe 
moſt to whom he cringes loweſt, and from 
their ill-beſtow'd Praiſes concludes, that he 


\ ought to be ador'd for his Eloquence, For 


the reſt of him, tis plain that he has no 
value for thoſe with whom he converſes, 
and never undervalues himſelf but to give 


them an opportunity of contradicting him, 


| and praiſing him to the Skies, which tranſ- 
ports him with Joy inexpreſſible. And for 
Heaven's ſake,” what is Pride if this be not? 


— One of the Company was about to 


reply; but the Prince prevented him, and 
(aid 'twas in vain to dich 

that had ſuch an appearance of truth: and 
thus he did me the Honour to prefer my 
| Reaſons. before thoſe of all the reſt that 
were with him. „ 


Lal this manner I liv'd for ſeveral” Months. 


happily enough, and receiving continual: 
Favours from his generous. Prince, and have 
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ute againſt a thing, 


never 


ok VII. 
never abſented my ſelf from him ſo long, as 
J have done fince I fell in Love with Laure. 
ta. And thus Sir, I have given you a tedi- 
ous relation ef all my principal Adven- 
tures; I wiſh I cou'd know yours, with- 
out putting you to the trouble of recount. 
ing them, which I dare not be ſo bold a; 
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to ask. Tis obſerv'd, Sir, (reply'd the Gen- 
tleman) that great Perſons vols are capable 

of extraordinary Adventures, whoſe Courage 
and Wit can give ſucceſs to all they under- 
take. But this is not priviteg'd to vulgar 
Perſons, like my ſelf. No accidents of my 
Life are worth your hearing, and I'lF affore 
you, I do not ſay this only to excuſe my 
ſelf from the pains of repeating them, for 
I wou'd willingly do any thing to oblige 
you. I believe then, ſaid Fancion, ſince you 
tell me ſo, that no extraordinary accidents 
have happen'd to you.; but I take it for a 
mark of your Happineſs, and of the Favour | 
of Heaven that bs excus'd you from thoſe 

_ traverſes of Fortune, which T have experienc'd. 
as well as of your Prudence in avoiding all 
* hazardous and unworthy Enterprizes. If | 


| had been endu'd with the ſame Virtue, [ 


thou'd never perhaps have amus'd my {elf 
with fo many Follies and Extravagances as! 
have been telling you, but ſhou'd have em- 
ploy d my time to better purpoſe, I ſhou'd 
not have diſguis'd my ſelf in the habit of a 
Fidler, nor have troubVd my head with re- 
peating and upbraiding the vanities of others, 
which had like to have coſt me my Life, And 
5 8 ꝑ᷑: iin 
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in ſhort, I ſhou'd have been in better Circum- 
fances of Fortune, which may ſerve for an. 
Example to all the Giddy heads and Rakes in 
the World. The Gentleman told Francion 
he had no Cauſe to complain, for amidſt all 
forts of accidents he had ſhewn himſelf Maſter 
of an admirable skill in ſecuring himſelf, and 
making his retreat. After this he reflected 
on all that Fancion had told him, eſpecially 
of the adventures of his Youth, and remem- 
| bring that he had mention'd one Raymond 
who had rob'd him of his Money, he told 
him he had learn'd from one of his Servants 
where that Fellow was, that the Place was not 
far off, they might quickly ſee him, at any 
time he'd wait on him thither. Not a 
word more of him, I beſeech you, Sir, (ſays 

| Francion :) Good Heav'n / let me never fee. 
that Villain again; nature defign'd him for 
a Rogue, and inclin'd him from this very 
Childhood to playing the Thief; fee him 
quoth-a ! I had rather ſee the Devil 
what have 1 to do with him, or any of his 
Company ? At thoſe words the Gentleman 
roſe from his ſeat all in a Rage, and began to 
ſwear bloodily at Francion + Let me tell you 


Sir, that | am Raymond, and I'll make ou 


repent what you have ſpoke; and ſo ſaying, © © 
he flung out of the Room, and daſh'd the 
Door after him, as if he wou'd have broke 
it in Pieces. Hancion, who cou'd remember 
nothing of his Face, was in a peck of trou- 
bles to think of the Diſcourſe that had 
paſs d, and as much ſurpriz d too, to Re 
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; By tranſported ſo all of a ſudden about x 
K 5 . | . 
Some hours after, came the Butler with 
his Dinner, and told him his Lord was fo 
violently enrag'd againſt him, that conſider- 
ing the natural ſeverity of his Temper, and 
that he had him in his own Caſtle, where he 
cou'd do what he pleas'd, he had reaſon to 
apprehend ſome heavy Vengeance from him. 
Francion had ten thouſand Thoughts above 
it, and waited his doom with great uneaſljineſs, 
The Butler promis'd him to give him ſome 


intelligence the next Day, and came punc- 


tually according to his Word; aſſuring him 
that his Maſter's hatred againſt him, was ſo 
implacable, upon ſome infor mation he had 
ſince the Day before, that he was afraid 
nothing leſs than Death wou'd ſatisfy him. 
Francion conſider d with himſelf, what great 
offence he had ever commited againſt Ray. 
mond, and not calling to mind any, was the 


> moſt aſtoniſh'd that cou'd be. His Head- 


ach was not quite gone, and all the Pain he 
endur'd was in his Mind. He was about 
to riſe and go to Raymond, to enquire what 
injury he had done him, and tell him that if 
he wou'd accept of the ſatisfaction of a Gen- 
tleman, he was ready to give it him where 
he pleas'd; but his Clothes were removed 
from his Chamber, and he was told. more- 
over, that ſtrit Orders were given to pre- 
vent his going out of the Room. So that 
he was forc'd ro keep his Bed till the next 
Day; when the Butler viſited him again, 
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with one of Raymond's/alets de Chambre, W Wo 
told him he was come to help him to dreſs. 
Francion. deſir'd him not to take upon him 
that trouble, but only to ſend his own Man 
to him; but anſwer was made, that Ray- 


| mond wou'd not ſuffer i, 


The End of the Firſt V. + 
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